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To the Honourable 


Colonel Stanhope. 


To ME People may be 
* | ſurpriz'd at my Dedi- 
cating any Part of Don 
8 d Quixote in Engliſh to a 
GA 5 Perſon, who having ſo 
bY. true a Taſte of his Per- 
feections in his Native 
inguage, can have little Reliſh for him 
der the Diſadvantages of a Tranſla- 
A 2 tion: 


The DEDICATION. 
tion: But this which . might appear'to 
others areaſonable QbjeRion, was to me 
the moſt prevalent Inducement to this Ad- 
dreſs. I muſt indeed confeſs that your Ca- 
- pacity ſtartl'd my Preſumption; but then I 
conſider'd, that a Perſon, who is ſo truly 
ſenſible of the Beauties of the Original, 
wou'd be moſt conſcious of the Great Dif- 
ficulties that muſt attend my Undertaking, 
and conſequently moſt likely to excuſe the 
Imperfection in the Tranſlating of a Book 
that had been thrice attempted in Exgliſ 
before ; yet ſo, as not to diſcourage a 
fourth Eflay. Expecting therefore to be 
Attack'd by the Criticks, and believing 
that the moſt I cou'd pretend to was a 
Handſome Retreat, I thought it my beſt 
way to ſecure the Whole, by having the 
Rear brought up by a Leader, whoſe ver) 
Reputation, wou'd be ſufficient to keep 
the Enemy in Awe. 


My Author, by a Succeſsful Erran 
has viſited moſt Parts of Europe, and bee 
taught to {peak all the Polite Language 
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The DEDICATION. 
in the Chriſtian World. But he has been 2 
whole Century in arriving at a Part of that 
Accompliſhment, which you, Sir, have 
gain'd in ſo few Years, that if we com- 
pare the Perfection you have attain'd; with 
the ſhortneſs of the Ti ime, we vaſt con- 
clude, that not only all theſe Languages, 
but a Thouſand Noble Endowments 
have been Wer Bam with vou, than Ac- 
n 


| Liana in Schools, Philoſophy in 
Retirement, and Experience in Gray Heirs, 
are but the Conſequence of their ſeveral 
Conſtitutions; but to find the Muſes at 
Court, the Philoſopher i in the Camp, and 
the Depth of Prudence in Youth, is one of 
thoſe Rarities, that ſhould be ſhewn to de- 
light Mankind with Admiration, and to 
Improve the World by Example. Could 
your Character, Sir, be drawnto the Life, 
the Good that might be done by ſetting it 
in view, might plead an Excuſe even to 
your ſelf, who appear ſo great a Lover of 


| your Country, by the whole Bent of your 


A 3 Studies ; 


The DEDICATION. 
Studies; for what you ſeem to have laid 
out for your Private Accompliſhment, 
proves indeed Dedicated to the Service of 
the Publick; and You have ſo Profited in 
Your Endeavours, that your Country ſeems 
at a Stand, whether to fix You upon Acti- 
on in the Field, Council at Home, or Ne- 
gotiation Abroad. If theſe ſeveral Talents, 
even when divided, illuſtrate Noble Fami- 
lies, where, as in Yours, Merit flows down 
from Father to Son, what ſhall we ſay of 
the Perſon, in whom they appear ſo =—_ 
pily united) 


O x = of the firſt Subjects we find treat- 
ed in Poetry, was the Expedition at Col. 
chos, and the Illuſtrious Argonantes found 
an Orpheus to tranſmit their Fame to Futu- 
rity. Whether this were not a kind of a 
Laudable Knight-Errantry in the Volun- 
teers, or a Fiction of the Poet, You, Sir, 
can beſt determine, who are ſo Great a 
Critick in the Greek. But had that very 
Orpheus liv'd in this Age, what Glorious 
* d Subjects had he not found in the 

late 
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| late Adventurers for the Herian Golden 


Fleece! Theſe Papers, Sir, are no ſmall 
Part of the Treaſures of Spain; and fince 
You had ſo Great a Share in the Glory of 
enriching your Country with the Wealth 
of that Nation, You muſt be content to 
have a Part in Impropriating Cervantes to 
the uſe of the Engliſh. You have humbled 
the Pride of the Spaniard, and he throws 
himſelf at your Feet for Protection. He, 
that was himſelf a Soldier, knows that the 
Gallant Man will always give Quarter ; 
and hopes that You, whom Taly and Flan- 
ders have ſeen ſo early, and ſo eminently 
Brave in the Defence of his Country, when 
it was the Intereſt of your own, will now 
Generouſly Protect an Honeſt Spaniard like 
Cervantes, tho* you have ſo lately been One 
of the Foremoſt in an Action, no leſs Fa- 
tal to his Nation, than Glorious to the 
Undertakers. | 


S18, I feel a Warmth within me, that 
prompts me to Expatiate vpon a Subje& 
of which I muſt own my Self particular- 


'A 4 ly 
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ly Fond; but then a Remainder. of Dif- 
cretion checks my Zeal, and cautions me 


againſt any, Thing beyond my . and 
your Patience. I am, b 


SIR, 


Your Moſt Humble and 


Mofi Obedient Servant, 


P. Motteux. 


e 5 
Life and Atchievements 
Of the Renowned 


DON QUIXOTE 
De la MANEHA. | 
VO I. IV. 
CH AP. XXXIV. 


Containing Ways and Means for diſinchanting 

| the Peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, being 
one of the moſt famous Adventures in the 
whole Book. | 


HE Duke and Dutcheſs were ex- 
2 6 If. tremely diverted withthe Humours 
po their Gueſts : Reſolving there- 

fore to improve their Sport, by car- 

Wy rying on ſome pleaſant Deſign, 

that might bear the Appearance of 

enture, they took the Hint from Don 
A 5 Nixon's 


10 The Life, and Atchievements 
Quixote's Account of Monteſino's Cave, as a Subjed 
from which they might raiſe an extraordinary 
Entertainment: The rather, ſince, to the 
Dutcheſs's Amazement, Saxcho's Simplici was 
ſo great, as to believe that Dulcines del Toboſo was 
really inchanted, though he himſelf had been the 
firſt Contriver of the Story, and her only Tg- 
chanter. EE n 

Accordingly, having given Directiens to their 
Servants that nothing might be wanting, and pro- 

os'd a Day for Hunting the Wild Boar, in fiveor 
fix Days they were ready to ſet out, with a Train 
of Huntſmen and other Attendants not unbecom- 
ing the greateſt Prince. They preſented Don 
Quixote with a Hunting-Suit, bur he refus d it 
alledging it ſuperflugus, finge he was in a ſhor. 
Time to return to the hard Exerciſe of Arms, and 
could carry no Sumpters or Wardrobes along wit! 
him: Bur Sancho readily accepted one of fine greer 
Cloth, with Deſign to ſell it the firſt Opport 
nity. 

The Day prefix'd being come, Don QAuixot 
arm'd, and Sancho equipp'd himſelf in his new Suit 
and mounting his Aſs, which he would not quit 
for a good Horſe that was offer'd him, he crowded 
in among the Train of Sportſmen. The,Dutchyſ 
alſo in a Dreſs both odd and gay, made one of the 
Company. The Knight, who was Courteſy it ſelf, 
very gallantly would needs hold the Reins of het 
Palfrey, tho' the Duke ſeem'd very unwilling tc 
Jet him. In ſhort, they came to the Scene of thei 
Sport, which was ina Wood between two very hig 
Mountains, where alighring, and taking their feve 
ral Stands, the Dutcheſs with a pointed Javelin ii 
her Hand, attended by the Duke and Don Quixote 
took their Stand in a Place where they knew tht 
Boars were uſed to paſs through. The Hunt 
Poſted themſelves in ſeveral Lanes and * 
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ef the Renown'd Den QurxoTEe: Ir 
they moſt conveniently could. But as for Sancho, 
he choſe to ſtay behind em all with his Dale, 
whom he would by no means leave a Moment, for 
fear the poor Creature ſhould meet with ſome ſad 
Accident. . | | | 
And now the Chace began with full Cry, the 
Dogs open'd, the Horns ſounded, and the Hunt. 
men hollow'd in ſo loud a Conſort, that there was- 
no hearing one another. Soon after, a hideous 
Boar, of a monſtrous Size, came on, gnaſhing his 
Teeth and Tusks, and foaming at the Mouth 
and, being baited hard by the Dogs, and follow'd 
cloſe by the Huntſmen, made furiouſly towards 
the Paſs which Don Qsixete had taken. Where- 
upon the Knight graſping his Shield, and draw-- 
ing his Sword, mov'd forward to receive the ra- 
ging Beaſt. The Duke join'd him with a Boar- 
Spear, and the Dutcheſs would have been foremoſt,. 
had not the Duke prevented her. Sancho, alone, 
ſeeing the furious Animal, reſolv'd to ſhift for one, 
and leaving Dapple, away he ſcudded as faſt as his- 
Legs would carry him towards an high Oak, to the 
Top of which he endeavour'd to clamber: But as 
he was getting up, one of the Boughs unluckily 
broke, and down he was tumbling, when a Snag. 
or Stump of another Bough caught hold of his 
new Coat, and ſtopp'd his Fall, flinging him in 
the Air by the Middle, ſo that he could neither 
get up nor down. His fine Green Coat was torn, 
and he fancy'd every Moment the wild Boar was. 
running that way with foaming Chaps and dread= 
ful Tusks to tear him to pieces. Which ſodiſturb'd 
him, that he roar'd and bellow'd for help; as if 


ſome wild Beaſt had been devouring him in good 


earneſt. 

At laſt the Tusky Boar was laid at his length 
with a Number of pointed Spears fix d in him; 
and Don Quixote being alarm'd by Sancho's Noiſe. 

Wich 
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12 The Life and Atchievement; | 
which he could diſtinguiſh eaſily; look'd about, 
and diſcover'd bim ſwinging in the Tree with his 
Head downwards, and cloſe by him poor Dapple, 
who like a true Friend never forſook him in his 
Adverſity: For Cid Hamet obſerves, that they were 
ſuch true and inſeparable Friends, that Sancho was 
ſeldom ſeen without Dapple, or Dapple without 
Sancho. Don Quixote went and took down his 
Squire, who, as ſoon as he was at Liberty; began 
to examine the Damage his fine Hunting Suit had 
receiv'd, which griev d him to the Soul, for he 
Priz'd it as much as if it had made him Heir to an 
Eſtate. | 

Mean while the Boar being laid acroſs a large 
Mule, and cover'd with Branches of Roſemary. and 
Myrtle, was carry'd in Triumph by the Victori. 
ous Huntſmen to a large Field- Tent, pitch'd in 
the middle of the Wood, where an excellent En- 
tertainment was provided ſuitable to the Magnifi- 
cence of the Founder. | ; 

Sancho drew near the Dutcheſs, and ſhewing her 
his torn Coat, Had we been hunting the Hare now, 
or catching of Sparrows, quoth he, my Coat might 
have ſlept in a whole Skin. For my part, Iwon- 
der what Pleaſure there can be in beating the Buſhes 
for a Beaſt, which if it does but come at you, will 
run its plaguy Tuſhes in your Guts, and be the 
Death of you : I han't forgot an old Song to this 
Purpoſe; 
May Fate of Fabila be thine, 
And make thee Food for Bears or Swine. 


That Fabila, ſaid Don Quixote, was a King ofthe 
Go:hs, who going a Hunting once was devoured 
by a Bear. That's it I ſay, quoth Sancho; and there- 
fore why ſhould Kings and other great Folks run 
themſelves into Harm's way, when they may have 


Sport enough without it; Mercy on me, what 
Pleaſure 


- 
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. Pleaſure can you find, any of ye all, in killing a 


poor Beaſt'that never meant any Harm? Yow are 
miſtaken, Sencho, ſaid the Duke, Hunting wild 
Beaſts is the moſt proper Exerciſe for Knights 
and Princes; for in the Chace of a ſtour noble 
Beaſt, may be repreſented the whole Art of War, 
Stratagems, Policy and Ambuſcades, with all other 
Devices uſually practiſed to overcome an Enemy 
with Safety. Here we are expos'd to the Extremi- 
ties of Heat and Cold; Eaſe and Lazineſs can have 
no Room in this Diverſion : By this we are inur'd 
to Toil and Hardſhip, our Limbs are ſtrengthen d, 
our Joynts made ſupple, and our whole Body hate 
and active: In ſhort, it is an Exerciſe that may be 
beneficial to many, and can be prejudicial to none; 
and the moſt enticing Property is irs Rarity, being 
plac'd above the Reach of the Vulgar, who may 
indeed enjoy the Diverſion of other ſorts of Game, 
but not this nobler kind, nor that of Hawking, a 
Sport alſo reſerv'd for Kings and Perſons of Qua. 
lity. There fore, Sancho, let me adviſe you to alter 
your Opinion, againſt you become a Governor; 
for then you'll find the great Advantage of theſe 
Sports and Diverſions. You're our, far wide, Sir, 
quoth Sancho, twere better that a Governour had 
his Legs broken, and be laid up at home, than to 
be gadd ing abroad at this Rate. 'T would be a 
pretty Buſineſs, forſooth, when poor People come 
weary and tir'd to wait on the Governour about 
Buſineſs, that he ſhould be rambling about the 
Woods for his Pleaſure! There would be a ſweet 
Government truly ! Good Faith, Sir, I think thefe 
Sports and Paſtimes are fitter for thoſe that have 
nothing to do than for Governours. No, I intend 
my Recreation ſhall be a Game at Whisk at Chrift- 
mas, and Nine-pins on Sundays and. Holidays; but 
for your Hunting, as you call it, it goes 7 
againſt my Calling and Conſcience. I wiſh _ ; 
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14 The Life and Atchievements 
all my Heart, ſaid the Duke, that you prove as 


good as you promiſe; but ſaying and doing are 


* 


different 7 Well, well, quoth Sancho, be it 
how it will, I ſay that an honeſt Man's Word is 
as good as his Bond. Heaven's Help is better than 
early riſing. Tis the Belly makes the Feet amble, 
and not the Feet the Belly. My Meaning is, that 
with Heaven's Help, and my honeſt Endeavours, 
I ſhall govern better than any Goſhawk. Do but 
ut your Finger in my Mouth, and try if J cart 
bite. A Curfe on thee and thy impertinent Pro- 
verbs, ſaid Don Quixote: Shall Inever get thee to 
talk Senfe without a Sting of that diſagreeable 
Stuff? Ibeſeech your Graces, do not countenance 
this eternal Dunce, or he will teaze your ve 
Souls with a thouſand unſeaſonable and inſigni 
cant old Saws, for which I with his Mouth ftitch'd 
up, and my ſelf a Miſchief if I hear him. Oh, Sir, 
ſaid the Dutcheſs, Saxcho's Proverbs will always 
pleaſe for their ſententious Brevity, though they 
were as numerous as a Printed Collection; and 1 
aſſure you, I reliſh em more than I would do 
others, that might be better, and more to the 
Purpoſe. | 
After this, and ſuch like — — they 
left the Tent, and walk d into the Wood to ſee 
whether any Game had fall'n into their Nets. Now, 
while they were thus intent upon their Sport the 
— — dfew on apace, and more cloudy and over - 
caſt than was uſual at that Time of the Year, 


which was about Midſummer ; but it happen'd 
very critically for the better carrying on the inten- 
ded Contrivance. A little while after the Cloſe of 


the Evening, when it grew quite dark, in a Mo- 

ment the Wood ſeem'd all on fire, and blaz'd in 

every Quarter. This was attended by an alarming 

Sound of Trumpets and other Warlike Inſtru- 

ments, anſwering one another from all * as 4 
| ver 
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of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 15 
ſeveral Parties of Horſe had been haſtily marching 
through the Wood: Then preſently was heard a 
confus'd Noiſe of Mooriſh Cries, ſuch as are us d in 
joining Barrel, which together with che Rattling of 
the Drums, the loud Sound of the Trumpets, and 
other Inftruments of War, made ſuch a hideous 
and dreadful Conſort in the Air, that the Duke 
was amaz'd, the Dutcheſs aſtoniſh'd, Don Quixote 
was ſurpriz'd, and Sancho ſhook like a Leaf, and 
even thoſe that knew the Occaſion of all this were 
affrighted. 

This Conſternation caus'da general Silence, and 
by and by one riding Poſt, equippd like a Devil, 
paſs'd by the Company, winding a huge hollow 
Horn, that made a horrible hoarſe Noife. Hark 
you, Poſt, ſaid the Duke, whither ſo faſt ? What 
are you? and what Parties of Soldiers are theſe: 
that march a-croſs the Wood? I am the Devil, 
cry'd the Poſt, in a horrible Tone, and go in queſt 
of Don Quixote de la Mancha; and thoſe that are 
coming this way, are ſix Bands of Necromancers, 
that conduct the Peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, inchan- 
ted in a Triumphant Chariot. She is attended by 
that Gallant French Kinght Monteſmes, who comes 
to give Information how (he may be freed from 
Inchantment. Wer't thou as much a Devil, ſai 
the Duke, as thy horrid Shape ſpeaks thee to be, 
thou wouldſt have known this Knight here before 
thee to be that Don Quixote de la Mancha whom 
thou ſeekeſt. Before Heaven, and on my Conſci- 
ence, reply'd the Devil, I never thought on't ;for 
I have ſo many Things in my Head, that it almoſt 
diſtracts me, I had quite and clean forgot my Er- 
rand. Surely, quoth Sancho, this Devil muſt be a 
very honeſt Fellow, and a good Chriſtian, for he 
{wears as devoutly by Heaven and his Conſcience, 
as I ſhould do; and now I am apt to believe there 
be ſome good People even in Hell, At 3 


ime, 


16 The Life and Atchievements . 
Time, the Devil directing himſelf to Don Qulxote, 
without-diſmounting, To thee, O Knight of the 
Lions, cry'd he, (and I wiſh thee faſt in their 
Claws) To thce am I ſent by the Valiant, but un- 
fortunate Monteſinos, to bid thee attend his Coming 
in this very Place, whither he brings one whom 
they call Dulcinea del Toboſo in order to give thee 
Inſtructions touching her Diſinchantment. Now 
I have deliver'd my Meſſage, I'muſt fly, and the 
Devils that are like me be with thee, and Angels 
guard the reſt. This ſaid, he winded his mon- 
ſtrous Horn, and without ſtaying for an Anſwer, 
diſappear'd. ' YEW: : + ve 
This increas'd the general Conſternation, bur 
moſt of all ſurpriz'd Don Qaixote and Sancho; the 
latter to find that, in ſpight of Truth, they ſtill 
would have Daleinea to be inchanted ; and the 
Knight to think that the Adventures of Mozzeſond's 
Cave were turn'd to reality. While he ſtood pon- 
dering theſe — in his Thoughts; Well; Sir, 
ſaid the Duke to him, what do you intend to do? 
Will you ſtay ? Stay! cry'd Don Qyixote, ſhall 1 
not? I will ſtay here, Intrepid and Courageous, 
tho' all the Infernal Powers enclos'd me round, 
So you may if you will, quoth Sancho, but if any 
more Devils or Horns come hither, they ſhall as 
ſoon find me in Flanders as here. . AY 51 
Now the Night grew darker and darker; and 
ſeveral ſhooting Lights were -ſeen glancing up and 
down the Wood, like Meteors or glaring Exhala» 
tions from the Earth. Then was heard a horrid 


Noiſe, like the Creaking of the ungreas'd Wheels 


of heavy Waggons, from which piercing ungrateful 
Sound, Bearsand Wolves themſelves are ſaid to fly. 
This odious Jarring was preſently ſeconded by a 
. which ſeem' d to be the dreadful Din and 

hocks of four ſeveral Engagements in each Quarter 
of the Wood, with all the Sounds and Hurry of fo 
2904 F | many 


of the Renown'd Don QurxorE. 17 
many join d Battles. On one fide were heard ſe- 
eral Peals of Cannon; on the other the Diſchar- 
ging of numerous Vollies of ſmall Shot; here the 
Shouts of the Engaging Parties, that ſeem'd to be 
ear at hand; there Cries of the Moors that ſeem'd 
t a | oe diſtance. In ſhort, the ſtrange con- 
us'd Intermixture of Drums, Trumpets, Cornets; 
orns, the Thund'ring of the Cannon, the Rat- 
ing of the ſmall Shot, the Creaking of the Wheels, 
nd the Cries of the Combatants, made the moſt 
liſmal Noiſe imaginable, and try'd Don Quixore's 
ourage to the urtermibſt. But poor Sancho was 
nnihilated, and fell into a Swoon upon the 
Dutcheſs's Coats, who taking Care of him, and 
rdering ſome Water to be ſprinkled in his Face, 
t laſt recover'd him, juſt as the foremoſt of the 
reaking Carriages came up, drawn by four heavy 
05 Wxen cover'd with Mourning, and carrying a large 
n- Wohred Torch upon each Horn. On the Top of 
i, Wc Cart or Waggon was an exalted Seat, on which 
0? Wie a Venerable Old Man, with a Beard as white 
II Snow, and ſo long that it reach'd down to his 
us, irdle. He was clad in a long Gown of black 
1d. Wuckram , as were alſo two Devils that drove the 
n W/aggons, both ſo very monſtrous and ugly, 
at Sancho having ſeen em once, was forc'd to 
ut his Eyes, and would not venture upon a ſe- 
ad nd Look. The Cart, which was ſtuck full of 
nd lights within, being approach 'd to the Stand ing, 
la- Ie Reverend old Man ſtood up and cry'd with a 
id Bud Voice, I am the Sage Lirgander, and the Cart 
els d on without one Word more being ſpoken- 
ful nen follow'd another Cart with another grave 
ly. Id Man, who, making the Cart ſtop at a conve- 
agent Diſtance, roſe up from his high Seat, and in 
nd deep a Tone as the firſt, cry'd, 1 am the Sage 
ter Hquif, great Friend to Urganda the unknown, and 
— went forward. He was ſucceeded by a _ 
art 


18 The Life and Atchievements 
Cart, that mov'd inthe ſame ſolemn Pace, andbore 5 
a Perſon not ſo ancient as the reſt, but a robuſt and 
ſturdy, ſowr-look d, ill- favour'd Fellow, ho toſt 
up from his Throne like the reſt, and with 4 more 
hollow and Devil-like Voice, cry'd out, I aw Ar. 
chelaus the Inchanter, the mortal of Amadiz 
de Gaul and all bis Race; which ſaid, he paſs'd by, 
like the other Carts, which taking a ſhort Tum 
made a Halt, and the grating Noiſe of the Wheel 
ceaſing, an excellent Conſort of ſweet Muſick was 
heard, which mightilycomforted poor Sancho; and 
—. with him for a good Omen, My Lady, 
— he to the Dutcheſs, from whom he would 
not budge an Inch) There can be no Miſchief ſure 
where there's Muſick. Very true, ſaid the Dutcheſs, 
eſpecially when there is Brightneſs and Light. Ay, 
but there's no Light without Fire, reply d Sazchy 
and Brightneſs comes moſt from Flames; who 
knows but thoſe about us may burn us? But My 
ſick Itake to be always a Sign of Feaſting and Mer 
riment. We ſhall know preſently what this will 
come to, ſaid Don Quixote ; and he ſaid right, fc 
you will find it in the next Chapter. 


CHAP. XX XV. 


Wherein is continu d the Information given t 
Don Quixote how to difinchant Dulcine: 
with other wonderful Paſſages. | 


When the pleaſant Muſick drew near, then 
appear'd a ſtately Triumphant Charic 
drawn by ſix Dun Mules cover'd with White 
upon each of which ſat a Penitent clad alſo ii 
hite, and holding a great lighted Torch in hi 
Hand, The Carriage was twice or thrice long 
| tha 


el 
. 
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than any of the former, twelve other. Penitents 


being plac'd at the Top and Sides. all in White, 
and bearing likewiſe each a lighted Torch, which 


{e made a dazzling and ſurprizing re . 
iT There was a high Throne erefted at the further 
end, on which fat a Nymph array'd in Cloth of 
"Silver, with many Golden Spangles glittering all 
N about her, which made her Dreſs, tho' not rich, 


appear very Glorious; Her Face was cover'd with 
ranſparent Gauze, through the flowing Folds of 
hich might, be diſcry'd a moſt Beautiful Face; 


» nd by the great Light which the Torches gave, it 
# as eaſie to diſcern, that as ſhe was not leſs than 
, eventeen Years of Age, neither could ſhe be 
Ms houghtabove twenty. Cloſe by her was a Figure 
P lad ina long Gown like that ofa Magiſtrate, reach» 


ng down to its Feet, and its Head cover d with a 
lack Veil. When they came directly oppoſite to 
he Company, the Shawms or Hautboysthat play d 
before, immediately ceas'd, and the Spaniſh Harps 
Wnd Lutes, that were in the Chariot did the like, 
When the Figure in the Gow ſtood up, and opening 
ts Garments, and throwing away its mour ng 
eil, diſcover'd a bare and frightful Skeleton, tha 
epreſented the deform'd Figure of Death ; which 
tartl'd Don Aire, made Sanc ho s Bones rattle in 
is Skin for fear, and caus d the Duke and the 

Dutcheſs to ſeem more than commonly diſturb'd. 
his living Death being thus got up, in a dull 
eavy ſleeping Tone, as if its Tongue had not been 
ell awake, began in this Manner. 


MERLIN'S SPEECH. 


[) Ehold old Merlin, in Romantick IWrit 

Miſcall d the ſpurious Progeny of Hell ; 

Falſbood current with the Stamp of Age: 

eign the Prince of Zoroaſtic Science, 

tha i That. 
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That of+ 2 and rates the rigid Pow'rs : 
Archive of Fate's dread Records in the Ski er, 
Coe vous with the Chivalry of Tore ; 
Al brave Knight-Errants fil I've deem 4 my cu 
Heirs of my Love, and Faw rites of my Charms. _ 
pile other Magick Seers, averſe from God, 
Are dire and baleful like the Seat of Woe, , | 
My nobler Soul, where Pow'r and Pity jn, 
Diffuſes 87 1 mgs, as they ſcatter Plagues. ' 
Deep in the Nether World, the dreary Caves 
Where my retreated Soul in ſilent State, 
Forms Myſtick Figures and Tremendous Spe lt, 
T heard the Peerleſs Dulcinea's Moans. N 
Apprix d of her Deſtreſt, her frightful Change, 
From Printely State, and Beauty near Divine, 
To the vile ſemblance of a ruſtick Quan, 
The dire Miſdecd of Necromantick Hate: 
1 ſympathiz'd, and awfully re volv d | 
Twice fifty thouſand Scroll, occult and loath' d, 
Summ of my Art, Hell's black Philoſophy ; 
Then clos'd my Soul within this bony Trunk, 


This ghaſtly Form, the Ruins of a Man; We 
And riſe in Pity toreveal a Cure | _—_— : 
To Wes ſo great, and break the curſed Spell. 0 
O Glory thou of all that e er could gr ate h 
Al Coat of Steel, and Fence of Adamant! © bo 
Light, Lanthorn, Path, and Polar Star and Guide du 
To all who dare diſmiſs jgmble Sleep | 0 
And downy Sloth, for Exerciſe of Arms, 1X 
For Toils continual, Peril, Wounds and Bl !? Pf 
Knight of unfarhom' d Worth, Abyſs of Praiſe, * na 
Who blend ſt in one the Prudent and the Brave. We: 
To thee, great Quixote, I this Truth declare; ] 
That to reſtore her to her State and Form,” a 
Toboſo's Pride, the peerlaſt Dulcinea, ou 
"Tir Fate's Decree, That Sancho, thy good Squire, Wu! 
On his bare brawny Buttocks ſhould beftow Par 
et 


re, 
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Three thouſantl Laſhes, and ele three hundred more, 
Each to afflict, and ſting, and gall him ſore. 

> ſhall relent the Authors of her Hees, 

Whoſe awful Will 1 for her Eaſe diſcloſe. 


Body o'me, quoth Sancho, three thouſand Laſhes! 
[ won't give my ſelf three; I'11 aſſoon give my ſelf 
hree Stabs in the Guts. May you and your diſin- 
hanting go to the Devil. What a Plague havemy 
Butrocks to do with the Black-A:t? Paſſion of my 
Heart! Maſter Merlin, if you have no better way 
or diſinchanting the Lady Dalcines, ſhe may een 
ye bewitch'd to her dying Day for me. _ 
How now, opprobrious Raſchal! cry'd Don 
2uixote, ſtinking Garlick-eater! Sirrah, I wilt 
ake you and tye your Dogſhip to a Tree, asnaked 
s your Mother bore you; and there Iwill not only 
give you three thouſand three hundred Laſhes, but 
ix thouſand fix hundred, ye Varlet, and fo ſmart- 
y, that you ſhall feel em ſtill though you rub 
our Backſide three thouſand Times, 'Scoundrel. 
\nſwer mea Word, you Rogue, and I'll rear out 
our Soul. Hold, hold, cry'd Merlin, hearing 
his, this muſt not be; the Stripes inflicted on 
zoneſt Sancho muſt be voluntary, without Com- 


ulſion, and only laid on when he thinks moſt” 


onvenient. No ſet Time is for the Task pre- 
ix d, and if he has a Mind to have abated one half 
f this Atonement, tis allow'd ; provided the re- 
naining Sripes be ſtruck by a ſtrange Hand, and 
jeavily laid on. | ber | 3 
Hold you there, quoth Sancho, neither a ſtrange 
and nor my own, neither heavy nor light ſhall 
ouch my Bum. What a Pox, did I bring Madam 
Dulcines del Toboſo into the World, that my hind 
Parts ſhould pay for the harm her Eyes have done? 
et my Maſter Don Quixote whip himſelf, he's a. 


Wart of her; he calls her, every foot, my Life; my 
Soul, 


* 
. 
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ſſume a while my native 5 ſince neither that 
or the Tears of Beauty in ittion, which are 
aid to reduce obdurate Rocks to the Softneſs of 
otton, and Tygers to the Tenderneſs of Lambs, 
re ſufficient to melt thy haggard Breaſt. Scourge, 
courge that Brawny Hide of thine, ſtubborn 
nd unrelenting Brute, that courſe Incloſure of thy 
ourſer Soul, and rouſe up thus thy ſelf from that 
aſe Sloth, that makes thee live only to eat and 
amperthy lazy Fleſh, indulging ſtill thy voracious 
ppetite. Reſtore me the Delicacy of my Skin, the 
weetneſs of my Diſpoſition, and the Beauty of 
y Face. But if my Entreatiesand Tears cannot 
ork thee into a reaſonable Compliance, if I am 
ot yet ſufficiently Wretched to move thy Pity, at 
aft let the Anguiſh of that miſerable 2 thy 
nder Maſter, mollify thy Heart. Alas! I fee his 
ry Soul juſt at his Throat, and ſticking not ten 
ches from his Lips, waiting only thy cruelor kind 
nſwer, either to fly out of his Mouth or return 
to his Breaſt. 

Don Quixote hearing this, clapp'd his Hand upon 
$Gullet, and turning to the Duke? By Heavens, 
y Lord, ſaid he, Dulcines is in the right; for I 
d my Soul travers'd in my Windpipe like a 
llet in a Croſs- bow. What's your Anſwernow, 
cho, ſaid the Dutcheſs? I ſay as I ſaid before, 
joth Sancho; as for the Flogging, I prenounce it 


gle-Wt and plain. Renounce, you mean, ſaid the 
ght uke. Good your Lordſhip, quoth Sancho, this is 
aing time for me to mind Niceties, and ſpelling of 
eks:Wtters : I have other Fiſh ro fry. This plaguy 
let hipping- bout makes me quite diſtracted, I don't 
* myWow what I ſay or do But I would fain 
f myſhow of my Lady Dalcinea del Toboſo, where ſhe 

vileſck'd up this kind of Breeding, to beg thus like a 


uſtiÞprdy Beggar? Here ſhe comes to deſire me to 
vain my Back-fide, as raw as a piece of Beef, _ 
o Te. 
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the beſt Word ſhe can give, is, Soul of - a broken 
Pitcher, Monſter, Brute, Sheep-ſtealer, with a ribble 
rabble of ſaucy Nick. names that the Devil himſelf 
would not bear. Do you think, Miſtreſs of mine 
that my Skin is made of Braſs? Or ſhall I ger any 
thing by your diſinchantment ? Beſhrew her Hean 
Where's the fine Preſent ſhe has brought along 
with her to ſofren me? A Basket of fine Linnen 
Holland-Shirts, Caps and Socks (tho' I wear none 
had been ſomewhat like. But to fall upon m 
and beſpatter me thus with dirty Names, d'yt 
think that will do? No, i'fackins : Remember thi 
old Sayings, a Golden Load makes the Burde 
light; Gifts will enter Stone-Walls ; Scratch m 
Breech, and I'll claw your Elbow; a Bird i 
Hand is worth two in the Buſh. Nay, my Ma 
too, who, one would think, thould tell me a fir 
Story, and coaks me up with dainty Sugar-plum 
Words, talks pftying me to a Tree forſooth, an 
of doubling the Whipping. Odsbobs ! methink 
thoſe troubleſome People ſhould know who the 
prate to. Tis not only a Squire, Errant the 
would have to whip himſelf, but a Governo 
and there is no more to do, think they, but y 
and ride? Let em e'en learn Manners, with 
Pox. There's a time for ſome things, and 2 tin 
for all things; a time for great things, and atir 


for ſmall things. Am I now in the Humour! 
hear Petitions, d'ye think? juſt when my Hear»: 
ready to burſt, for having torn my new Co. 
they would have me tear my own: Fleſh too, m 
the Devils's Name, when I have no more Stomac » 

th 


to it, than I've to be among the Men-eaters. Upt 
my Honour Sancho, ſaid the Duke, if you don't 
lent, and become as ſoft as a ripe Fig, you f 
have no Government. Twould be a fine a thit 
indeed that I ſhould ſend: among my Hlanders 
mercileſs hard-hearted Tyrant, whom W 
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Tears of diſtreſs'd Damſels, nor the Admoni. 
tions of wiſe, ancient and powerful Inchanters, 
can move to Compaſſion. In ſhort, Sir, no Stripes, 
no Government. But, quoth Sancho, mayn't I 
have a Day or two to conſider on't? Not a Mi- 
nute, cry d Merlin, you muſt declare now, and in 
this very Place, what you reſolve to do, for Dul- 
cinea muſt be again transform'd into 'a Country- 
Wench, and carried back immediately to Monte nuts 
Cave; or elſe ſhe ſhall go as ſhe is now to the 
Elyſian Fields, there to remain till the Number of 
the Stripes be made out. Come, come, honeſt 
Sancho, (aid the Dutcheſs, pluck up/a good Courage, 
and ſhew your Gratitude to your Maſter, whoſe 
Bread you have eaten, and to whoſe generous 
Nature and high Feats of Chivalry we are all ſo 
wch oblig'd : Come, Child, give your Conſent, 
and make a Fool of the Devil: Hang Fear, faint 
leart ne'er won fair Lady; Fortune favours the 
rave, as you know better than I can tell you. 
lark you, Maſter Merlin, (quoth Sancho, without 
iving the Dutcheſs an Anſwer) pray will you 
me one thing. How comes it about that this 
ume Poſt-Devil that came before you, brought 
y Maſter Word from Signior Monteſinos that he 
'0u1d be here and give him Directions about this 
Mfiinchantment, and yet we hear no News of 
„nos all this while? Pſhaw, anſwer'd Merlin, 


al e Devil's an Aſs, and a lying Raſcal ; he came 
oo. m me, and not from Monte/inos, for he poor 
* an, is ſtill in his Cave expecting the Diſſolution 


the Spell that confines him there yet, ſo that he 
not quite ready to be free: But if he owes you 
y Money, or you have any Buſineſs with him, 
{ball be forth- coming, when, and where you 
aſe But now pray make an End, and undergo 
s ſmall Pennance, 'twill do you a' World of 
od; for 'rwill not only prove beneficial to your 
OL. IV. = Sou!, 
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Soul, as an Actof Charity, but alſoto your Body, 
as a healthy Exercife ; for you are of a very Sap. 
guine Complettion, Sancho, and loſing a little Blob 
Will do you no Harm. Well, quoth Sancho, then 
is like to be no Want of Phyſiciansin this World 
I find; the very Conjurers ſet up for Doctors to 
Well then, ſince every body ſays as much, (thy 
I can hardly believe it) I am content to give n 
ſelf the three thouſand three hundred Stripes; uy 
on condition that I may be paying em off as lon 
- asI pleaſe; obſerve that, tho I will be out of Del 
as ſoon as I can, that the World mayn't be wit 
aut the pretty Face of the Lady Dulcinea del Tub 
Which, 1 muſt own, I could never have beliey 
to have been ſo handſome. tem, I ſhall not 
bound to fetch Blood, that's certain; and if a 
Stroke happen to miſs me, it ſhall paſs for o 
however. Item, Maſter Merlin (becauſe he kno 
all things) ſhall be oblig'd to reckon the Laſhes, a 
takecare I don't give my ſelf one more than t 
Tale. There's no fear of that, ſaid Merlin; f 
at the very laſt Laſh the Lady Dulcinea will be d 
© 3nchanted, come ſtraight ro you, make ye 
Courtſy, and give you Thanks. Heaven fort 
T ſhould wrong any Man of the leaſt Hair of 
Head. Well, quoth Sancho, what muſt be, m 
be. I yield to my hard Luck, and on the aft 
ſaid Terms, take up with my Pennance. 
Scarce had Sancho ſpoke, when the Muſick tr 
up again, and a Congratulatory Volley of ſn 
hot was immediately diſcharg'd. Don Qui 
fell on Sancho's Neck, hugging and kifling hi 
thouſand Times, The Duke, the Dutcheſs, 
the whole Company ſeem'd mightily pleas'd. ſtru 
Chariot mov'd on, and, as it paſs d by, the hi 
Dulcinea made the Duke and Dutcheſs a Bow, i r$ 


| Sancho a low Courtſy. ori 


— 


of the Renowned Don Qui x or E. 27 
And now the jolly Morn began to ſpread her 
ſmiling Look in the Eaſffern Quarter of the Skies, 
and the Flowers of the Field to diſcloſe their 
bloomy Folds, and raiſe their Fragrant Heads. The 
Brooks, now cool and clear, in gentle Murmurs 
play'd with the grey Pebbles, and flow'd along ta 
pay their Liquid Cryſtal-Tribute to the expecting 
Rivers. TheSky was clear, the Air ſerene, ſwe 
lean by bruſhing Winds for the Reception of the 
ſbining Light, and every thing, not wn joyntly, 
but in its ſeparate Gayety, welcom'd the fair 
urora, and like her, foretold a fairer Day. The 
Duke and Dutcheſs, well pleas'd with the Manage- 
ent and Succeſs of the Hunting, and the coun» 
erfeit Adventure, returned to the Caſtle ; reſol- 
ing to make a ſecond Eſſay of the ſame Nature, 
aving receiv'd as much Pleaſure from the firſt, as 
ny Reality could have produc'd. | 


CHAP. XXXVI. 


ſtrange and never-thought-of Adventure of 
the Jifconſolate Matron, alias, the Counteſs 
Trifaldi, with Sancho Panca's Letter to 
his Wife Tereſa Panca.. 


HE whole Contrivance of the late Adven- 
ture was plotted by the Duke's Steward, a 
an of Wit, and of a facetious and quick Fancy. 
e made the Verſes, acted Merlin himſelf, and 
ſtructed a Page to perſonate Dulcines. And now 
his Maſter's Appointment, he prepar'd ano- 
r Scene of Mirth, as pleaſant and as artful, and 
rprizing as can be imagin'd, | 
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The nextd 7 the Dutcheſs ask'd Sancho whether 
he had begun his Penitential Task to diſfinchah 

Dulcinea? Ay marry have I, quoth Sancho, for] 
have already lent my ſelf five Laſhes on the Burt. 

tocks, With what, Friend, asked the Dutcheſs? 

With the Palm of my Hand, anſwer'd Sanch 

Your Hand ! ſaid the Dutcheſs, thoſe are rathe 

Claps than Laſhes, Sancho; I doubt Father Merin 

won't be ſatisfied at ſo eaſy a rate; for the Liberty 

of ſo great a Lady is not to be purchaſed at 
mean a Price. No, you ſhould laſh your ſelf wit! 
ſomething that may make you ſmart : A gool 
Friar's Scourge, a Cat of nine-tails, or Penitent 
Whip, would do well; for Letters written i 
Blood, ſtand good; but Works of Charity faint) 
and coldly done, Ioſe their Merit, and ſignify ni 
thing. Then, Madam, quoth he, will your Wo 
ſhip's Grace do ſo much as help me to a convent 
Rod, ſuch as you ſball think beſt; tho' it m 
not be too ſmarting neither; for Faith, tho 
am a Clown, my Fleſh is as ſoft as any Lady's 
the Land, no Diſparagement to any body's By 
tocks. Well, well, Sancho, ſaid ſhe, it ſhall ben 
Care to provide you a Whip that ſhall ſuit yo 
ſoft Conſtitution as if they were Twins. But nc 
my dear Madam, quoth he, you muſt know I h. 
written a Letter here to my Wife Tereſa Panta, 
give her to underſtand how things are with 
I have it in my Boſom, and it's juſt ready to fe 
away; it wants nothing but the Direction on 
out-ſide. Now I would have your Wiſdom 
read it, and ſee if it be not written like a Gov 
nor; I mean, in ſuch a Style as Govern 
ſhould write. And who penn'd it, askd i 
Dutcheſs? What a Queſtion there is now, qu 
Sancho Who ſhould pen it but my ſelf, Sinnel 
Iam? And did you write it too, ſaid the Dutch 
Not I, quoth Sancho, for I can neither write 
re 
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read; though I can make my Mark. Let's ſce the 
Letter, ſaid the Dutcheſs, for I dare ſay, your 
Wit is ſet out in it to ſome Purpoſe. Sancho pull'd 
the Letter out of his Boſom unſeal'd, and the 
Dutcheſs having taken it, read what follows. 


Sancho Pangca to bis Wife Tereſa Panca. 


| FI am well Laſh'd, yet 1 am Whipp d into a Go» 

vernment: I ve got a good Government, it coſt 
we many a good Laſh. Thou muſt know, my Tereſa, 
hat I am reſolved thou ſbalt ride in a Coach; for now 
ny other Way of going, is to me but creeping on ail 
burt, like a Kitten. Thou art now 4 Governor s Wife, 
ueſs whether any one will dare to tread on thy Heels. 


ne 
* have ſent thee a Green Hunting · Suit of Reparel, which 
nie y Lady Dutcheſs gave me. Pray ſee and get it turn d 
mul e - Petticoar and Jacket for our Daughter. The 


olks in this Country are very ready to talk little geo t 
my Maſter, Don Quixote. They ſay he is @ mad Wiſ - 
un, and a pleaſant Mad-man, and that I ant a jut 
hind-hand with him. We have been in Montelinos's 
pve, and Merlin the Wizzard has pitch d on me to 
nc hant Dulcinea del Toboſo, the ſame who 

eng you is call'd Aldonſa Lorenzo. When I have 
ven my ſelf three Thouſand three Hundred Laſhes, 
king five, ſhe will be as Diſinchanted as the Mot hr 
hat bore her. But not a Word of the pudding; for if 
tell your Caſe among a parcel of tattling Goſſips, you'll 
er have done; one will cry tis White, and others 
Black. Iam to go to my Government very ſuddenly, 


2 it her 1 go with a huge Mind to make Money, as I 
d eu new Governors do. Tl! firſt ſee how mat- 
qu . and then ſend t hee Word whether thou haaſt beſt 


e or no. Dapple i well, and gives his humble 


inne“ a and 
atch ice re %. I won't part with him, though were to 
ite Nnade the Great Turk My Lady Dutcheſs kiſſes thy 

B 3 Hand: 
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Hands a Thouſand times over; pray return her tui 
Thouſand for her one ; for there's nothing cheaper than 
fair Words, as my Maſter ſays. Heaven has not been 
pleat d to make me light on another Cloak-Bag, with a 
hundred Pieces of Gold in it, like thiſe you wot of. But 
all in good time; don't let that ver thee, my Jugg, the 
Government will make it up, I'll warrant thee. Though 
after all, one thing flicks plaguily in my Gizzard: 
They tell me, that when once I have taſted ont, I ſhall 
be ready to eat my very Fingers after it, ſo ſavoury is the 
Sauce. Should it fall out ſo, I ſhould make but an ill 
hand of it ; and yet your maim'd and crippl'd Am- 
folks pick up à pretty Livelihood, and moke their Beg 
ging as good as a Prebend. So that one way or othy; 
Old Girl, matters will go ſwimmingly, and t bon lt bt 
Rich and Happy. Heaven make thee ſo, as well it may; 
and keep me for thy Sake. From this Caſtle the 

rieth if une, 1614. 90 


Thy Husband the Governor | 
Sancho Panfs 


Methinks, Mr. Governor, ſaid the Dutche 
(having read the Letter) you are out in two Par 
ticulars ; firſt, when you intimate that this Ge 
vernment was beſtow'd on you for the Stripe 
you are to give your ſelf; whereas you may re 
member, it was allotted you before this Diſ- 
chantment was dream'd of. The ſecond Brand 
that you have fail'd in, is the Diſcovery of yo 
Avarice, which is the moſt deteſtable Quality i 
Governors; becauſe their Self-Intereſt is alwa 
indulg'd at the Expence of Juſtice. You knowl 
the Saying, Covetouſneſs breaks the Sack, an 
that Vice always prompts a Governor to fleec 
and oppreſs the Subject. Truly, * good Lady 
quoth Sancho, I meant no harm, I did not * | 

Think 


1 
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think of what I wrote, and if your Grace's Wor- 


pg 

mn Wſhip does not like thisLetrer, I'Il tear it, and have 
another; but remember the old Saying, ſeldom 
s Wcomes a better. I ſhall make but ſad Work on't, 
* if I muſt pump my Brains for't. No, no, ſaid 
be he Dutcheſs, this will do well enough, and 1 
gb Wmuſt have the Duke ſee it. | 109 een 
4. They went then into the Garden, where they 
were to dine that Day, and there ſhe ſhew'd the. 


Duke the learned Epiſtle, which he read over with 
a great deal of Pleaſure. is HEY 
After Dinner, Sancho was entertaining the Com- 
pany very pleaſantly, with ſome of his ſavourx 
Diſcourſe, when ſuddenly they were ſurpriz'd' * 
vith the mournful Sound of a Fife, which'play'd ' 
n Conſort with a hoarſe unbrac'd Drum. All che 
ompany ſeem'd amaz'd and diſcompos'd at the 
npleaſing Noiſe, but Don Quixote eſpecially was 
oalarm'd with this ſolemn Martial Harmony, that 
e could not compoſe his Thoughts.  Sancho's Fear 
ndoubtedly wrought the uſual Effects, and car- 
ied him to crouch by the Dutcheſ GV 
During this Conſternation, two Men in deep 
ourning Cloaks trailing on the Ground, enter d 
he Garden, each of em beating a large Drum 
over'd alſo with Black, and with theſe a third 
ipel Playing on a Fife, in Mourning like the reſt. 
hey uſher'd in a Perſon of a Gigantick Stature, 
Lido which the long black Garb in which he was 
Wrapp'd up, was no ſmall Addition: It had a 
Train of a prodigious Length, and over the Cafe. 
ock was girt a broad black Belt, which ſtung a a 
cimiter of a mighty Size. His Face was cover'd | 
vith a thin black Vail, m_ which might be 
liſcern'd a Beard of vaſt Length, as white as Snow. © 
he Solemnity of his Pace kept exact Time to 
he Gravity of the Muſick: In ſhort, his Stature, 
lis Motion, his black Hue, and his Attendance, . 
ink B 4 . were 
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were every voy ſurprizing and aſtoniſhing. With 
this State and Formality he approach'd, and fell on 
his Knees at a convenient diſtance, before the 
Duke; who not ſuffering him to ſpeak till he aroſe, 
the monſtrous Spectre erected his Bulk, and throw- 
ing off his Veil, diſcover'd the moſt terrible, hu» 
geous, white, broad, prominent, buſhy Beard, that 
ever mortal Eyes were frighted at, Then fixing 
his Eyes on the Duke, and with a deep ſonorous 
Voice, roaring out from the ample Cavern of his 
ſpreading Lungs, Meft High and Potent Lord, cry'd 
he, wy Name is Trifaldin with the white Beard, 
Squire to the Counteſs T rifaldi, otherwiſe yclep'd, 
the Diſconſolate Matrox, from whom I am Ambaſla. 
dor to your Grace, begging Admittance for het 
Ladyſhip to come and relate, before your Magni- 
ficence, the unhappy and wonderful Circum- 
ſtances of her Misfortune. But firſt ſhe deſires 
to be inform'd whether the Valorous and Invin- 
cible Knight Don Quixote de la Mancha reſides at 
this Time in your Caſtle ; for tis in Queſt of him 
that my Lady has travell'd without Coach or Pal. 
frey, Hungry and Thirſty, and in ſhort, without 
breaking her Faſt, from the Kingdom of Candays, 
all the Way to theſe your Grace's Territories: A 
thing incredibly miraculous, if not wrought by 
Inchantment, She is now without the Gate of this 
Caſtle, waiting only for your Grace's Permiſſion 
to enter. This ſaid, the Squire cough'd, and 
with both his Hands, ſtroak'd his unweildy Beard 
from the top to the bottom, and with a formal 
Gravity expected the Duke's Anſwer. 

Worthy Squire Trifaldin with the white Beard, 
ſaid the Duke, long ſince have we heard the Mil: 
fortunes of the Counteſs Trifaldi, whom Inchan- 
ters have occaſion'd to be call'd the Diſconſolate 
Matron ; and therefore, moſt ſtupendous Squire, 
you may tell her that ſhe may make her baby 

| an 
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and that the Valiant Don Quixore de la Mancha is 
here preſent, on whoſe Generous Aſſiſtance ſhe 
may ſafely rely for Redreſs. Inform her alſo from 
me, Thar, if ſhe has occafion for my Aid, ſhe 
may depend on my Readineſs to do her Service, 
being obliged, as Iam a Knight, to be aiding and 
aſſiſting, ro the utmoſt of my Power, to all Per- 
ſons of her Sex, in diſtreſs, eſpecially widow'd 
Matrons, like her Ladyſhip. | 1 

Trifaldin hearing this, made his Obeiſance with 
the Knee, and beckoning to the Fife and Drums 
to obferve his Motion, they all March'd out in 
the ſame folemn Proceſſion as they enter'd, and 
left all the Beholders in a deep Admiration of his 
Proportion and Deportment. 

Then the Duke turning to Don Quixote, Behold, 
Sir Knight, faid he, how the Light and Glory of 
Virtue dart their Beams through the Clouds of 
Malice and Ignorance, and Shine to the remoteſt 
Parts of the Earth: "Tis hardly ſix Days ſince you 
have vouchſafed to honour this Caſtle with your 
Preſence, and already the Afflicted and Diſtreſs'd 
flock hither from the uttermoſt Regions, not in 
Coaches, or on Dromedaries, but on Foot, and 
without eating by the Way; ſuch is their Conf - 
dence in the Strength of that Arm, the Fame of 
thoſe great Exploits, flies and ſpreads every 
here, and makes the whole World acquainted © 
ith your Valour. rele nol 107 
What would Igive, my Lord, faid Don Quixote, 
hat the ſame Holy Pedant were here now,. who 
other Day at your Table would have run down: 


ard, night-Errantry at ſuch a Rate; that the Teſti. 
Mil ony of his own Eyes might convince him of 
han- Whe. Abſurdity of his Error, and let him ſee, that 
olate be Comfortleſs, and Afflicted, do not in Enormous 
— isfortunes, and uncommon Adverſity, repair for 


edrefs to the Doors of droning Church- men, or 
B 5 your 


your little Sacriſtans of Villages; nor to the Fire- 
ſide of your Country-Gentleman, who never tra- 
vels beyond his Land-Mark ; nor to the lolling, 
Jazy Courtier, who rather hearkens after News, 
which he may relate, than endeavours to perform 
ſuch Deeds as may deſerve to be Recorded and re- 
Jated. No, the Protection of Damſels, the Com» 
fort of Widows, the Redreſs of the Injur'd, and 
the Support of the Diſtreſs d, are no where ſo per- 
fectly to be expected as from the 8 Profeſ- 
ſors of Knight-Errantry. Therefore I thank Hea- 
ven a thouſand Times, for ering qualify'd me to 
anſwer the Neceſſities of the Miſerable by ſuch a 
Function. As for the Hardſhips and Accidents 
that may attend me, I look on em as no Diſcou- 
ragements, ſince proceeding from ſo noble a 
Cauſe. Then let this Matron be admitted to, 
make known her Requeſt, and I will refer her for 
Redreſs, to the Force of my Arm, and the Intre- 
pid Reſolution of my Couragious Soul. 


— 


CHAP. XXXVIL 
The famous Adventure of the diſconſolate *Ma- 
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tron continu d. 
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HE Duke and Dutcheſs were mightily pleas'd 
to find Don Quixote wrought up to a Reſolu- 
tion ſo agreeable to their Deſign. But Sancho, who 
made his Obſervations, was not ſo well ſatisfy d. I 
am in a bodily Fear, quoth he, that this ſame Mi- 
ſtreſs Waiting Woman will be a Baulk to my Pre- 
ferment. I remember I once knew a Tolede-Pothe-, 
cary 
qu 


_ — * 


* The Spaniſh // Duena, which ſgnifies an old Waits hey 
ing · Noman. 
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cary that talk d like a Canary- Bird, and us d to ſay, 
\ Where-ever come old Waiting Women good Luck 
can happen there to no Man. N Body df me, he 
knew 'em too well, and therefore valu'd em c- 
cordingly. He could have eaten em all with a 
Grain of Salt. Since then the beſt of em are ſo 
plaguy troubleſom and impertinent, what will 
thoſe be that are in doleful Dumps, like this ſame 
Counteſs Three Folds, Three Skirts, or Three 
Tails, what d'ye call her? Hold your Tongue San- 
cho, ſaid Don Quixote. This Matron that comes ſo 
far in Search of me, lives too remote to lie under 
the Laſh of the Apothecary's Satyr. Beſides, you 
are to remember ſhe's a Counteſs, and when Ladies 
of that Quality become Governantes, or Waiting». 
Women, tis only to Queens or Empreſſes; and in 
their own Houſes they are as abſolute Ladies as any 
others, and attended by other Waiting-Women. 
Ay, ay, (cry'd Donna Rodriguez, who was preſent}: 
there are ſome that ſerve my Lady Dutcheſs here 
in that Capacity, that might have been Counteſſes 
too had they had better Luck. But we are not all 

born to be rich, tho' we are all born to be honeſt. 

Let no Body then ſpeak ill of waiting Gentle wo- 
a- men, eſpecially of thoſe that are ancient and Mai- 

dens; for though I am none of thoſe, Ieafily con- 

ceive the Advantage that a waiting Gentle woman, 
cho is a Maiden, has over one that is a Widow. 
. When all's ſaid; whoever will offer to meddle with 
ho Waiting-Women will get little by'r. Many go 
| 7 out for Wooll, and come home ſhorn themſelves. 
ii. For all that, quoth Sancho, your Waiting- Women 
ere not ' bare but that they. may be ſhorn, if my 
* Barber ſpoke Truth: So that they had beſt not ſtir 
AU" Mhe Rice, though it ſticks to the Pot. Thefe 
my Squires forſooth, anſwer'd Donna 0 a muſt | 
Pe always cocking up their, Noſes againſt us: As 
aite They are alway haunting the Apt Chambery, 7 l 
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2 Parcel of evil Sprights as they are, they ſee us 
whisk in and out at all Times; fo when they are 
not tumbling their Beads, which Heaven knows, 
is moſt part of the Day, they can find no other 
Paſtime than to abuſe us, and tell idle Stories of 
us, unburying our Bones, and burying our Repu- 
tation. But their Tongues are no Slander, and I 
can tell thoſe aa Fra that in ſpight of 
their Flouts we ſhall keep the upper Hand of em, 
and live in the World in the betrer ſort of Houſes, 
though we ſtarve for't ; and cover our Fleſh, whe- 
ther delicate or not, with black 'Gowns as they 
cover a Dunghil with a Piece of Hanging when a 
Proceſſion goes by. S'Life, Sir, were this a pro- 
er Time, I would convince you and all the 
orld, that there's no Virtue but is enclos'd with- 
in the Stays of a ths Pay mos I fancy., ſaid 
the Dutcheſs, that honeſt Rodriguez is much in the 
Right: But we muſt now chuſe a fitter Time for 
this Diſpute, to confound the 111 Opinion of that 
wicked Apothecary, and to root out that which 
the great Sancho Panfa has fix'd in his Breaſt. For 
my Part, quoth Sancho, I won't diſpute with her; 
for ſince the Thoughts of being a Governor have 
ſteam'd up into my Brains, all my Concern for 
the Squire is vaniſh'd into Smoak; and I care not 
a wild Fig for all the Waiting-Women in the 

World. 

This Subject would have engag'd em longer in 
Diſcourſe, had they not been cut ſhort by the 
Sound of the Fife and Drums, that gave em No- 
. tice of the diſconſolate Matron's Approach. There- 
upon the Dutcheſs ask'd the Duke how it might 
be proper to receive her? and how far Ceremony 
was due to her Quality as a Counteſs ? Look you 
(quoth Sancho, ſtriking in before the Duke could 
anſwer) I'would advife ye to meet her Counteſſhip 
half way, but for the Waiting-Womanſhip _ 
r 
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ira Step. Who bids you trouble your ſelf ? 
aid Don Quixote. Who bid me! anſwer'd Sancho, 
hy I my ſelf did. Han't I been Squire to your 
orſhip, and thus ſerv'd a Prenticeſhip to good 
anners? And ha'n't I had the Flower of Cour. 
eſy for my Maſter, who has often told me, A Man 
nay as well loſe at one and thirty, with a Card too 
nuch as a Card too little? Good Wits jump; a 
ord to the Wiſe is enough. Sancho ſays well, 
aid the Duke: To decide the Matter, we will firſt 
e what kind of a Counteſs ſhe is, and behave our 
Ives accordingly. oe 


Now the Fife and the Drums enter'd as before 
. But here the Author ends this ſnort Chapter, 
» Mind begins another, proſecuting the ſame Ad- 
- Wcnture, which is one of the moſt notable in the 
| 0 | | 

: 

r | — — 
t | 

h _ CHAP. XXXVIII. 

r Ve Account which the diſconſolate Matron 
.. gives of her Misfortune. \ g 
r | 

ot | HE doleful Drums and Fife were follow'd . 
* by twelve elderly Waiting- Women that en- 


r'd the Garden, rank'd in Pairs, all clad in large 
ourning Habits, that feem'd to be ofmill'd Serge, 
ver which they wore Veils of white Callicoe, ſo 
png that nothing could be ſeen of their black 
Yreſs but the very Bottom. After them came the 
ounteſs Trifaldi, handed by her Squire Trifaldin 
ith the white Beard. The Lady was dreſs d in a 
ou Nuit of the fineſt Bays, which, had it been napp'd 
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14 ould have had Tufts as big as Rouncival-Peaſe. 
ip ler Train, or Tail, which you will, was mathe- 
nt atically divided into three equalSkirts or Angles, 
. 


and 
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and born up by three Pages in Mourning 1 aud 
from this pleaſant triangular Figure of her Train; 
as every one conjectur d, was ſhe call'd Trifaldi; 


as who ſhould ſay, the Counteſs of Threefa/ds, or 


Three Skirts. Benengely is of the ſame Opinion, the 
he affirms that her true Title was the Counteſs L 
buna, or of . Land, from the Abundance of 
Wolves bred in her Country; and had they been 
Foxes, ſhe had, by the ſame Rule, been call'd the 
Counteſs Zorruna,or of x- Land; it being a Cuſtom 
in thoſe Nations, for great Perſons to take their 
Denominations from the Commodity with which 
their Country moſt abounds. However, this Coun 
teſs choſe to borrow her Title from this new 
Faſhion of her own Invention, and leaving her 
Name of Lobuna, took that of Trifaldi. 

Her twelve Female Attendants approach'd with 
her in a Proceſſion · pace, with black Veils over 
their Faces, not tranſparent, like that of Trifaldin 
but thick enough to hinder altogether the Sight of 
their Countenances. As ſoon as the whole Train 
of Waiting-Women was come in, the Duke and 
the Dutcheſs, and Don Quixote ſtood up, and fo 
did all thoſe who were with 'em. Then the 


twelve Women ranging themſelves in two Rows 


made a Lane for the Counteſs to march up be- 
tween em, which ſhe did, ſtill led by Trifaldin, 
her Squire. The Duke, the Dutcheſs, and Don 
Quixote, advancing about a dozen Paces to meet 
her, ſhe fell on her Knees, and with a Voice rather 
hoarſe and rough, than clear and delicate, May it 

leaſe your Highneſſes, ſaid ſhe, to ſpare your 
elves the trouble of receiving with ſo much Cere- 
mony and Compliment a Man (Woman I would 
ſay) who is your devoted Servant.— Alas! The 
Senſe of my . has ſo troubl'd my Intel- 
lectuals, that my 


ſence. 


Reſponſes cannot be ſuppos di 
able to anſwer the critical Opinion of your Pre- 


- * 


one a Wool-gathering, and ſure tis far remote; 


r the more I ſeek it, the more unlikely I am to 
ond it again. The greateſt Claim, Madam, an- 
ho ver'd the Duke, that we can lay to Senſe, is a 
ve Reſpect, and decent Deference to the Worthi- 
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ace. My Underſtanding has forſook me, and is 


offMeſs of your Perſon, which, without any further 
en icw, ſufficiently beſpeaks your Merit and excel- - 
the nt Qualifications. Then begging the Honour 

f her Hand, be led her up, and plac'd her in a 


hair by his Dutcheſs, who receiv'd her with all 
e Ceremony ſuitable to the Occaſion. 
Don Quixote ſaid nothing all this while, and 


ancho was ſneaking about, and peeping under the 


eils of the Lady's Women; but to no purpoſe, 


rr they kept themſelves very cloſe and ſilent, till 
ze at laſt thus began: I am confident, thrice 


otent Lord, thrice Beautiful Lady, and thrice + 
telligent Auditors, that my moiſt unfortunate 

iſerableneſs ſhall find in your moſt generous. / 
d compaſſionate Bowels, a moſt Miſericordial 


anctuary; my Miſerableneſs, which is ſuch as 


ould liquify Marble, malleate Steel, and mollify 
damantine Rocks. But before the Rehearſal of 
y ineffable Misfortunes enter, I won't ſay your 
Irs, but the publick Mart of your hearing Fa- 
ties, Iearneſtly requeſt, that I may have Cog- 
zance, whether the Cabal, Choir, or Conclave 
this IIluſtriſſimous Appearance, be not adorn'd 
ith the Preſence of the Adjutoriferous Don | 
uixote de Ia Manc hiſima, and his Squiriffimous 
ma? Pana is at your Elbowiſimous (quoth San- 
0, before any body elſe could anſwer) and Don 
vixotiſſimo likewiſe : Therefore, moſt dolorous 
dem, you may tell out your Teale; for we are 
| ready to be your Ladyſhip's Servitoriſimons to 
e beſt of our Cepicities, and ſo forth. Don Quizere 
en advanc'd, and addreſſing the Counteſs, if 
your 
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cour the Diſtreſs d, without the Formality of 


fort you in your Afflictions, by ſympathizing in 
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your Misfortunes, embarraſs'd Ledy; ſaid he, may 
hope any Redreſs from the Power and Aſſiſtanet 
of Knight-Errantry, I offer you my Force and 
Courage, and ſuch as they are, I dedicate em to 
your Service. I am Don Quixote de la Manche, 
whoſe Profeſſion is a ſufficient Obligation to Sue- 


Preambles, or the Elegance of Oratory to circum 
vent my Favour. Therefore, pray, Madam, let 
us know, by a ſuccin& and plain account of your 
Calamities, what Remedies ſhould be apply'd; 
and if your Griefs are ſuch as do not admit of: 
Cure, aſſure your ſelf at leaſt, that we will Com- 


your Sorrow. 

The Lady hearing this, threw herſelf at Don 
Quixote s Feet, in ſpight of his kind Endeavours 
tothe contrary, and ſtriving to embrace em, moſt 
invincible Knight, ſaid ſhe, I proſtrate my ſelf at 
theſe Feet, the Foundations and Pillars of Chival- 
ry-Errant, the Supporters of my drooping Spirits, 
whoſe Indefatigable Steps alone can haſten my 
Relief, and the cure of my Afflictions. O Valo- 
rous Errant, whoſe real Atchievements Eclipſe and 
Obſcure the Fabulous Legend, of the Amadifer, 
Eſplandians, and Belianifſes! Then turning from 
Don Quixote, ſhe laid hold on Sancho, and ſquee- 
zing his Hands very hard, and thou, the moſt 
Loyal Squire, that ever attended on the Magnani- 
mity of Knight-Errantry, whoſe goodneſs is'more 
Extenſive than the Beard of my Uſher Trifaldin 
How happily have thy Stars plac'd thee, under the 
Diſcipline of the whole Martial College of Chi- 
valry Profeſſors, centr d and Epitomiz d in the 
ſingle Don Quixote ! I conjurethee by thy Love of 
Goodneſs, and thy unſpotted Loyalty to ſo great 
a Maſter, to employ thy moving and interceding 
Eloquence in my Behalf, that eftſoons hisFavour 
may 


». } 
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ay ſhine upon this humble, and moſt diſconſo- 
ate Counteſs. 

Look you, Madam Counteſs, quoth Sancho, as 
or meaſuring my Goodneſs by your Squire'sBeard, 
at's neither here nor there; ſo my Soul go to 
leavin when I depart this Life, I don't matter 
e reſt ; for, as for the Beards of this World, tis 
ot what I ſtand upon; ſo that without all this 
awing and Wheedling, I'M put in a Word for 
ou to my Maſter. I know he loves me, and be- 
des, at this Time, he ſtands in need of me about a 
rtain Buſineſs, and he ſhall do what he can for 
ou. But pray diſcharge your burden'd Mind; 
load, and let us ſee what Griefs 5 bring, and 
en leave us to take care of the reſt. 

The Duke and Dutcheſs were ready to burſt 
ith Laughing, to find the Adventure run in 
his pleaſant Strain; and they admir'd at the ſame 
me, the rare Cunning and Management of Tri- 


21. %, who rea-fluming her Seat, thus began her 
Dry. 7 | 
— The famous Kingdom of Candaya, ſituated be- 


to. een the great Taprobons and the South Sea, a» 
nd ut two Leagues beyond Cape Comorin, had for 


A 1 Queen, the Lady Donna Maguntis, whoſe Hus- 
om nd King Archipiels dying, left the Princeſs An- 
— A their only Child, Heireſs to the Crown. 
off his Princeſs was educated, and brought up under 


y Care and Direction; I being rhe Eldeſt, and 
ore Wt Lady of the Bed-Chamber to the Queen, her 
other. In Proceſs of time, the young Princeſs 
che riv'd at the Age of fourteen Years, and appear'd 
117. perfectly beautiful, that it was not in the Power 
che Nature to give any Addittion to her Charms. 
of hat's yet more, her Mind was no leſs adorn'd 
ar un her Body. Wiſdom it ſelf was but a Fool to 
ing She was no leſs Diſcreet than Fair, and the 
dur Nireſt Creature in the World; and ſo ſhe is = 

unleſs 


- 


unleſs the fatal Knife, or unrelenting” Sheers of 
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the enyious and inflexible Siſters have cut her 
Thread of Life. But ſure the Heavens would 
not permit ſuch an Injury to be done to the 
Earth, as the untimely Lopping of the lovelieſt 
Branch that ever Adorn'd the Garden of the 

World. | | r + 
Her Beauty, which my unpoliſh'd Tongue can 
never ſufficiently Praiſe, attraQing all Eyes, ſoon 
got her a World of Adorers, many of em Princes, 
who were her Neighbours, and more diſtant 
Foreigners. Amongſt the reft, a private Knight, 
who reſided at Court, was ſo Audacious as to 
raiſe his Thoughts to that Heaven of Beauty. This 
young Gentleman was indeed Maſter of all Gal- 
lantries that the Air of his Courtly Education 
cou'd Inſpire; and ſo confiding on his Youth, 
his handſome Mein, his agreeable Air and Dreſs, 
his graceful Carriage, and the Charms of his eaſy 
Wir, and other Qualifications, he follow'd the 
Impulſe of his inordinate and moſt Preſumptuous 
Paſſion. I muſt needs ſay, that he was an extra» 
ordinary Perſon, he play'd to a Miracle on the 
Guittar, and made it ſpeak not only to the Ears, but 
to the very Soul. He danc'd to Admiration, and 
had ſuch a rare Knack at making of Bird - Cages 
that he might have got an Eſtate by that very Art; 
and to ſum up all his Accompliſhments, he was a 
Poet. So many Parts and Endowments were ſuf- 
ficient to have mov'd a Mountain, and much more 
the Heart of a young, tender Virgin. But all his 
fine Arts and een had prov'd In- 
effectual againſt the Virtue and Reſervedneſs o 
my Beautiful Charge, if the damn'd cunning 
Rogue had not firſt conquer'd me. The deceit- 
ful Villain endeavour'd to ſeduce the Keeper, ſo 
to ſecure the Keys of the Fortreſs : In ſhort, he ſo 
ply'd me with pleaſing Trifles, and fo _— 
imſel! 
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himſelf into my Soul, that at laſt he perfeQly be- 
witch'd me, and made me give way before I was 
aware, to what I ſhould. never have permitted. 
But that which firſt wrought me to his Purpoſe, 
and undermin'd my Virtue, was a curſed Copy of 
Verſes he ſung one Night under my Window, 
which, if I remember right, began thus. 


A SONG. 


A Secret Fire conſumes my Heart; 
And, to augment my raging Pain, 
The charming Foe that rais'd the Smart, 
Denies me Freedom to Complain. X 
But ſure "tir Juſt, we [tould conceal 


* 


on We Bliſs and Woe in Love we feel: 

th, For, Oh what Humane Tongue can tell 

The Foys of Heaven, or Pains of Hell) 

ſy | 

hell The Words were to me ſo many Pearls of Elo- 
usWquence, and his Voice ſweeter to my Ears than 


dugar to the Taſte. The Reflection on the Miſ- 
ortune which theſe Verſes brought on me, has 
often made me applaud Plaro's Deſign of Baniſhing 


nahen Poets from a good and well-govern'd Common- 
eng vealth, eſpecially thoſe who write Wantonly or 
t Laſciviouſly. For inſtead of Compoſing lamen- 
s ible Verſes, like thoſe of the Marqueſs of Man- 
uf that make Women and Children Cry by the 
oreire.ſide ; they try their utmoſt Skill on ſuch 
hiWoft Strokes as enter the Soul, and Wound it, 
In- like that Thunder which hurts and conſumes all 


ithin, yet leaves the Garment ſound. Another 
ime he entertain'd me with the following Song. 


A 


me, nor would I have believ'd his Poetical Can 
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A SONG. 


E ATH, put on ſome kind Diſguiſe, 
And at once my Heart ſurprize © 
For, tir ſuch a Curſe to Live, 
And ſo great a Bliſs to Die: 
Should ft thou any Warning give, 
I'd relapſe to Life for Joy. 


Many other Verſes of this kind he ply'd me 
with, which charm'd when read, but Tranſporte 
when Sung. For you muſt know, that when our 
eminent Poets debaſe themſelves to the Writing 
a ſort of Compoſure call d Love-Madrigals, . and 
Reundelays, now much in Vogue in Candays ; thoſe 
Verſes are no ſooner heard, but they preſently 
produce a dancing of Souls, tickling of Fancies 
emotion of Spirits, and in ſhort, a pleaſing Di. 
ſtemper in the whole Body, as if Quick-filver 
ſhook it in every Parr. ſs 

So that once more I pronounce thoſe Poets ver) 
dangerous, and fit to be baniſh'd to rhe Iſles of 
Lizardi. Tho' truly I muſt confeſs, the Fault is 
rather Chargeable on thoſe fooliſh People -that 
commend, and the filly Wenches that believe en 
For had I been as cautious as my Place requir'd 
his Amorous Serenades could never have mov( 


ſuch as I dying Live, I burn in Ice, I ſhiver in Flame: 
I hope in Deſpair, I go yet ſtay, with a thouſand ſuch 
Contradiftions, which make up the greateſt pan 
of thoſe kind of Compoſitions. As ridiculous an 
their Promiſes of the Phoenix of Arabia, Ariadne 
Crown, the Courſers of the Sun, the Pearls of 
the Southern Ocean, the Gold of Tagus, the Bali 
ſom of Panchaya, and Heaven knows what. B 
the way, 'tis obſervable, that theſe Poets are Ge | 

: liber 
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liberal of their Gifts, which they know they never 
can make good. Zune 
But whither, woe's me, whither do I wander, 
iferable Woman? What Madneſs promprs me 
to accuſe the Faults of others, having ſo long a 
ſcore of my own to anſwer for! Alas! Not his 
Verſes but my own Inclination : Not his Muſick, 
but my ownLevity; not his Wit, but my own 
olly open'd a Paſſage, and levell'd the Way for 
Don Clavijo (for that was the Name of the Knight) 
n ſhort, I procur'd him Admittance, and by my 
Connivance, he very often had natural Familiari- 


ue with 4ntonomaſia, who, poor Lady, was rather 
ug deluded by me, than by him But, Wicked as I 
7 vas, t was upon the honourable Score of Marriage; 
ſe 


or had he not been engag d to be her Husband, he 
on'd not have rouch'd the very Shadow of her 
Shoe-ſtring. No, no, Matrimony, Matrimony, 
I fay /; for without that, F11 never meddle in any 
ſuch Concern. The greateſt Fault in this Buſineſs, 
as the Diſparity of their Conditions; he being 
but a private Knight, and ſhe Heireſs to the Crown, 
o Now this Intrigue was kept very cloſe for ſome 
ime by my cautious Management, but at laſt a 
ertain kind of Swelling in Amenemaſia s Belly be. 
gan to tell Tales; ſo that — upon the 
atter, we found there was but one Way; Don 
lavijo ſhould demand the young Lady in Mar- 
iage before the Curate, by Virtue of a' Promiſe 
nder her Hand, which I dictated for the Purpoſe, 
ad ſo binding, that all the Strength of Sampſon 
imſelf could not have broke the Tie. The Buſi- 
eſs was put in Execution, the Note was pro- 
Wd uc'd before the Prieſt, who examin'd the Lady, 
nd finding hee Confeſſion to agree with the Te- 
Por of the Contract, put her in Cuſtody of a very 
B/Ehoneſt Serjeant. Bleſs us, quoth Sancho, Serjeants 
er\Ftoo ; and Poets, and Songs, and Verſes in your 
era : Country ! 
> 


9 OY 
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Country! O my Conſcience, I think the World! 
rhe ſame all the World over ! But, go on, Madam 
Trifaldi, | beſeech you, for tis late and I am upan 
Thorns till I know the End of this long-winded 
Story. I will, anſwer'd the Counteſs. 


CHAP. XXXIX. 


Where Trifaldi continues her Stupendous anl 
Memorable Story. - 


F every Word that Sancho ſpoke gave th 
Dutcheſs new Pleaſure, every thing he ſail 
put Don Quixote to as much Pain; ſo that he con 
manded him ſilence, and gave the Matron oppor 
tunity to go on. In ſhort, ſaid ſhe, the Buſine( 
was debated a good while, and afrer many Que 
ſtions and Anſwers, the Princeſs firmly perſiftin 
in her firſt Declaration, Judgment was given i 
favour of Don Clavijo, which Queen Magunti 
her Mother, took ſo to heart, that we bury'd he 
about three Days after. Then without doubt fl 
dy'd, quoth Sanche. That's a clear Caſe reply 
Tyifaldin, for in Candaya a don't uſe to bur 
the Living, but the Dead. But with your goo! 
Leave, Mr. Squire, anſwer'd Sancho, People thi 
were in a Swoon have been bury'd alive befon 
now, and methinks Queen Moguntia ſhould on 
have ſwoon'd away, and not have been in fu 
haſte to have dy d in good earneſt, for while there 
Life there's Hope's, and there's a Remedy for all 
things but Death. I don't find the young Lad 
was ſo much out of the Way neither, that thi 
Mother ſhould lay it ſo grievouſly to Heart. I 
deed had ſhe marry'd a Footman, or ſome othe 
Servant in the Family, as I am told many othenli 
have done, it had been a very bad Buſineſs, ani 


* 
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paſt curing ; but for the Queen to ma ke ſuch a 
eavy our-cry when her Daughter marry'd ſuch a 
ne-bred young Knight, Faith and Trot „Ithink 
he Buſineſs had been better made up. 'Twas a 
ip, but not ſuch a hainous one, as one would 
hink : For as my Maſter here ſays, and he won't 
et me tell a Lie, as of Scholars they make Biſhops, 
o of your Knights (chiefly if they be Errant) one 
ay eaſily make Kings and Emperours. 
That's moſt certain, ſaid Don Quixote, turn a 
night-Errant looſe intothe wide World with two 
penny-worth of good Fortune, and he is in potentis 
ropingua, ( 2 I would ſay) the greateſt Em- 
deror in the World. But let the Lady pro- 
eed ; for hitherto her Story has been very plea- 
ant, and I doubt the moſt bitter 2 of it is 
ſtill untold The moſt bitter truly, Sir, anſwer' d 
he; and ſo bitter, that Worm. wood and every 
ditter Herb, compar'd to it, are as ſweet as 
Honey. Vn 
The Queen being really dead continu'd ſhe, and 
ot in a Trance, we bury'd her, and ſcarce had 
e done her the laſt Offices, and taken our laſt 
leaves, when (Quistalia fande temperet @ Lachrymi ? 
ho can relate ſuch Woes, and not be drown'd 
n Tears?) The Giant Malambrune, Coulin-german 
othe deceas'd Queen, who, beſides his native 
ruelty, was alſo a Magician, appear'd upon her 
rave mounted on a Wooden Horſe, and by his 
dreadful angry Looks ſhew'd he came thither to 
Revenge the Death of his Relation, by Puniſhing 
Don Clavijo for his Preſumption, and Antonomaſia 
for her Overſight. Accordingly he immediatel 
inchanted them both upon the very Tomb, tranſ- 
forming her into a brazen Female Monkey, and 
he young Knight into a hideous Crocodile -of an 
nknown Metal, and between them both he ſer 
n laſcription in the Syriack Tongue, WR we 
| | aVe 
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have got ſince tranſlated into the Candayan, 1 
then into Spaniſh to this Effect. 5 3 

Theſe two F Lovers ſhall never recn 
their Natural Shapes till the valorout Knight of 
Mancha enter into a ſingle Combat with me: Fr 
the irrevocable Decrees of Fate this unheard of Advent 
is reſerued for his unheard of Courage. 

This done, he drew a broad Scimiter of a mo 
ſtrous Size, and catching me faſt by the, Hai 
made an offer to cut my Throat, or to whipoff g 

Head. I was frighted almoſt to Death, my Hy 
| Nood an end, and my Tongue cleay'd to the Ra 
of my Mouth. However, recovering my ſelf 
well as I could, Trembling and Weeping, Ibegg 
Mercy in ſuch a moving Accent, and in ſuch tend 
melting Words, that at laſt my Entreaties prevail 
on him to ſtop the cruel Execution. In ſho 
he order'd all the Waiting- women at Court to 
brought before him, the ſame that you ſee here 
preſent ; and afrer he had aggravared our Breac 
of Truſt, and rail'd againſt the deceitful Practice 
mercenary Procuring, and what elſe he could us 
in Scandal of our Profeſſion, and its very Being 
reviling us for the Fact of which I alone ſtoe 
guilty ; I will not puniſh you with inſtant Beat 
ſaid he, but inflict a Puniſhment which ſhall. be 
laſting and eternal Mortificarion. Now in the ve 
Inſtant of his denouncing our Sentence, we ft 
the Pores of our Faces to open, and all about et 
| prev an itching Pain, like the Pricking« 

ins and Needles, Thereupon clapping our Hand 

to our Faces, we found 'em as you ſhall ſee 'er 
immediately; ſaying this, the Diſconſolate Matn 
and her Attendance throwing off their Veils, e 
pos'd their Faces all rough. with briſtly Beard 
ſome red, ſome black, jome white, and othe 
motley. The Duke and Dutcheſs admir'd, U 
Quixote and Sancho were aſtoniſh'd, and * | y 
ers- 
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ers- by were Thunder-ſtruck. Thus, ſaid the 
ounteſs, proceeding, has that murdering and 
loody-minded Malambruno ſerv d us, and planted 
eſe rough and horrid Briſtles on our Faces, 
herwiſe moſt delicarely ſmooth. Oh that he had 
hopp'd off our Heads with his monſtrous Scimi- 
r, rather than to have diſgraced our Faces with 
eſe Bruſhes upon 'em! For, Gentlemen, if you 
ghtly conſider it, and truly, what I have to ſay 
old be attended with a Flood of Tears; but 
ach Rivers and Oceans have fallen from me al- 
ady upon this doleful Subject, that my Eyes are 
dry as Chaff; and therefore Pray ler me ſpeak 
ithout Tears at this Time. Where, alas, ſhall a 
aiting-woman dare to ſhew her Head with ſuch 
irz-buſh upon her Chin? What Charitable Per- 
n will entertain her ? What Relations will own 
? At the beſt we can ſcarcely make our Faces 
ſable, though we torture em with a thouſand 
ops and Waſhes, and even thus we have much 
o to get the Men to care for us. What will be. 
me of her then that wears a Thicket upon her 
ce! Oh Ladies and Companions of my Miſery :; 
an ill Hour were we begot, and in a worſe came 
into the World! With theſe Words the Di/- 
nate Matron ſeem'd to faint away. 


— 


— — — 


-CHAP: . 


ſome Things that relate to this Adventure, 
and appertain to this memorable Hiſtory. 


L L Perſons that love to read Hiſtories of the 
OL nature of this, muſt certainly be very much 
iged to Cid Hamet the original Author, who- 
taken ſuch Care in delivering every minute 
cular, diſtinctly entire, without concealing the 
OL. IV. C leaſt 


50 The Life and Atchievements 

leaſt Circumſtance that might heighten the Hy 
mour, or if omitted, have obſcur'd the Light a 
Truth of the Story. He draws lively Pictures 
the Thoughts, diſcovers the Imaginations, ſatisfy 
Curioſity in Secrets, clears Doubts, reſolves 4 
guments, and in ſhort, makes manifeſt the lei 

Atoms of the moſt inquiſitive Deſire! O moſt 
mous Author! O Fortunate Don Qgixote ! O R 
nown'd Dulcines ! O Facetious Sancho! jointly u 
ſeverally may you live and continue to the lat 
Poſterity, for the general Delight and Recreati 
of Mankind - but the Story goes on of i 
Now, on my honeſt Word, quoth Sancho, wh 
he ſaw the Matron in a Swoon, and by the Bla 
of all the Panca's my Forefathers, I never het 
nor ſaw the like, neither did my Maſter ever te 
me, or ſo much as conceit in that working Hey 
piece of his, fuch an Adventure as this. Now i 
the Devils in Hell (and I would not curſe a 
Body) run away with thee for an inchanting 8 
of a Whore, thou damn'd Giant Malambem 
Could'ſt thou find no other Puniſhment for the 
poor Sinners, but by clapping Scrubbing-Bruſft 
about their Muzzles, witha Pox to you? Had 
not been much. better to ſlit their Noſtrils h 
way up their Noſes, though they had ſnuſft'd{ 


it a little, than to have planted theſe quick A 
Hedges o'er their Chaps? III lay any Man a t 
ger now, the poor Devils have not Money enouW* t 
to pay for their Shaving, en 
Tis but too true, Sir, ſaid one of them, we hi i 
not where withal to pay for taking our Beards fd h 
ſo that ſome of us, to ſave Charges, are fore ¶ ſu. 
Jay on Plaiſters of Pitch that pull away Roots aly 
all, and leave our Chins as ſmooth as the Botiſ i ſe 
of a Stone-Mortar. There is indeed a ſort of Vi th 
men in Candaya, that go about from Houſe m: 
Houſe, to take off the Hairs that grow a ed 
| as. 
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ace, trim the Eye-brows, and do twenty other 
ttle private Jobs for the Women ; but we here, 
at wait on my Lady, never dard to have any 
ing to do with them; for they have got ill Names 
r tho* formerly they got free Acceſs, and paſs d 
yr Relations, now os are look d upon to be 
o better than Bawds. So if my Lord Don Quixote 
o not relieve us, our Beards will ſtick by us as 
ng as we live. I'll have mine pluek d off Hair by 
air among the Moors, anſwer d Don Quixote, ra- 
er than not free you from yours. Ah Valorous 
night! (cry'd the Counteſs Trfald; recovering 
ar Moment from her Fit) the ſweet Sound ot 
dur Promiſe reach'd my — in the very 
idſt of my Trance, and has perfectly reſtor d m 
nſes. I beſeech you therefore once again, mo 
uſtrious Sir, and invincible. Errant, that your 
acious Promiſe may ſoon have the wiſh'd for Ef 
2. Ill be guilty of no Neglect, Madam; anſwer d 
Wn uixote : Point out the Way, and you ſhall 
n be convinc'd of my Readineſs to ſerve you. 
ou muſt know then, Sir, ſaid the Diſconſolate 


lady, from this Place to the Kindom of Candeye 
(Computation we reckon five thouſand Leagues, 


o or three more or leſs. But if you ride through 
Air in a dire Line, tis not above three thou- 
d two hundred and twenty ſeven. You are like- 
ſe to underſtand, that Ma/ambruno told me, that 
en Fortune ſhould make me find out the Knight 
ois to diſſolve our Inchantment, he would 
d him a famous Steed, much eaſier and leſs reſty 
ſull of Tricks, than thoſe Jades that are com- 
Holy let out to hire, as being the ſame wooden 
ſe that carry'd the Valorous Peter of Provence, 
the Fair Magalona, when he ſtole her away. 

5 manag'd by a wooden Peg in its Forehead, 
out esd of a Bridle, and flies as ſwiftly thro? the 
II ax if all the Devils in Hell were ſwitching 
C 2 6 him, 
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him, or blowing Fire in his Tail. This Courſes 
Tradition delivers, to have been the Handy- woll 
of the Sage Merlin, who never lent him to any bi 

articular Friends, or when he was paid Sauce fot 

| rag Among others, his Friend Peter of Proven 
borrow'd him, and by the help of his wonderful 

Speed, ſtole away the fair Magslona, as I ſaid, ſe 
ting her behind on the * (for you muf 
know he carxies double) and fotow'ring up in th 
Air, he left the People, that ſtood near the Play 

whence he ſtarted, gaping, ſtaring. and amaz d. 

Since that Journey, we have heard of no Bod 

that has back d him. But this we know, that M 

Jambruno ſince that got him by his Art; and ! 
us d him ever ſince, to poſt about to all Parts 
the World. He's here to Day, and to morrow j 
France, and the next Day in America: And one 
the beſt Properties of the Horſe is, that he col 
not à Farthing in keeping; for he neither ex 
nor ſleeps, neither needs he any ſhooing ; beſide 

without having Wings, he ambles ſo very ef 

through the Air, that you might carry in yo 

Hand a Cup full of Water a thouſand Leaguesar 
not ſpill a Drop; ſo that the fair Magalena loy 
mightilyto ride him. 

- \Nay, quoth Saxcho, as for an eaſy Pacer, cot 
mend me-to my Dapple. Indeed he's none of yo 
High- Flyers, he can't gallop in the Air; but way 
the King'sHigh-way, be ſhall pace ye with Hin c. 
beſt Ambler that ever went on four Legs. Iro 
ſet the whole Company a laughing. But then w 
diſconſolate Lady going on; This Horſe, ſaid1 
will certainly be here within half an hour after 
dark, if Malambruno deſigns to put an end to « 
Misfortunes, for that was the Sign by which 

Jhould diſcover my Deliverer. And pray, forſoc 
quoth Sancho, how many will this ſame Horſe 
ry upon Occaſion ? Two, anſwer'd ſhe, one Io 

Jade 


. 
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baddle, and t'other behind on the Crupper; and 
hoſe two are commonly the Knight and the Squire, 

if ſome ſtolen Damſel be not to be one. Good difs 
onſolate Madam, quoth Sancho, I'd fain know the 
Name of this ſame Nag. The Horſe's Name, an- 
wer'd the, is neither Pegaſus, like Belephoron's; nor 
Bucephalus, like Mexander's; nor Bridadoro, like Or- 
ando's; nor Bayard, like Rinaldo s; nor Frontin, like 
wegero's ; nor Bootet, nor Pyrithous, like the Horſes 
pf the Sun; neither is he call'd Orel/s, like the 
Horſe which Rodrigo, the laſt King of Spain, of the 
ethick Race, beſtrid that unfortunate Day when 
he loſt the Battle, the Kingdom, and his Life. 1'11 
lay you a Wager, quoth Sancho, ſince the Horſe 
goes by none of thoſe famous Names, he does nc t 
go by that of Reſnante neither, which is my Me- 
ſter's Horſe, and another-gueſs Beaſt than any 
oi you've reckon'd up. Tis very right, anſwer'd the 
calBearded Lady. However, he has a very proper 
dend ſignificant Name; for he is call'd Clavileno, or 
ei Wooden Peg the Swift, from the Wooden Peg in his- 
g Forchead ; ſo that for the Significancy of Namear 
anleaſt he may be compared with Reſnante. I find 
no Fault with his Name, quoth Sancho; But what 
kind of Bridle or Halter do you manage him with? 
told you already, reply'd ſhe, that he is guided 
ya with the Peg, which being turned this way or that 
t way he moves accordingly, either mounting aloft 
ia the Air, or almoſt bruſhing and ſweeping the 
If Ground, or elſe flying in the middle Region, the 
11 way which ought indeed moſt to be choſen in alt 
Affairs of Life. I ſhould be glad to ſee this nota. 
ble Tit, quoth Sancho, but don't deſign to get on 
| ON his Back, either before or behind. No, by my ho- 
y Dame, you may as well expett Pears from an 
08 Elm. Twere a pretty Jeſt, I trow, for me that 
can hardly fit my own Dapple, with a Pack-Saddle- 


0'Y as ſoft as Silk, to ſuffer my ſelf to be hors'd upona 


= 
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hard wooden thing without either Cuſhion or Pi, 
low under my Buttocks. Before George! I won't gall 
my Back-ſide to take off the beſt Lady's Beard in 
the Land. Let them that have Beards wear em ſtill 
or get them whipp'd off as they think beſt; Tl 
not take {ſuch a long Jaunt with my Maſter, not l 
There is no need of me in this ſhaving of Beard: 
as there was in Dulcinea's Buſineſs. Upon my Word 
dear Sir, but there is, reply'd Trifald?, and ſo much 
that without you nothing can be done. God ſay 
the King ! cry'd Sancho, what have we Squires ty 
do with our Maſters Adventures? We muſt ben 
the Trouble forſooth, and they run away with the 
Credit! Body o'me,'twere ſomething, would thoſ 
that write their Stories but give the Squires thei 
due Share in their Books; as thus, Such s Knigh 
ended ſuch an Adventure; but it was with the help 
ſuch a one his Squire, without which the Devil a bj 
could he ever have dons it. But they ſhall barely tel 
you in their Hiſtories, Sir Paralipemenon, Knight g 
the Three Stars, ended the Adventure of the Six Holgil 
lins; and not a Word all the while of his Squire 
Perſon, as if there were no ſuch Man, though ba. 
was by all the while, poor Devil. In ſhort good 
People, I don't like it, and once more I ſay, m 
Maſter may e'en go by himſelffor Sancho, and Joy 
betide him. I'II ſtay and keep Madam Dutche 
Company here, and mayhap by that time he come 
back, he'll find his Lady Dulcines's Buſineſs pretty 
forward; for I mean to give my bare Breech 1 
Firking till I bruſh off the very Hair, at id 
Times, that is, and when I've nothing elſe todo 
Nevertheleſs, honeſt Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs 
if your Company be neceſſary in this Adventure 
you muſt go; for all good People will make it 
their Buſineſs to entreat you, and 'twou'd look 
very ill, that thro' your vain Fears theſe poo 
Geatle women ſhould remain thus with rough ap 
rey 
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riſtly Faces. God ſave the King, I cry again, ſaid 


banc ho, were it a piece of Charity for the Relief of 
ome good ſober Gentlewomen, or poor innocent 


lo ſpital-Girls, ſomething might be ſaid : But to 
II zall my Back- ſide, and venture my Neck to un- 
erde Pack of idling trolloping Chamber-jades, 
UE ich a Murrain ! Not I, let em go elſewhere for 
ua Shaver ; I iſh I mighr ſee the whole Tribe of 
calm wear Beards from the higheſt to the loweſt, 


rom the proudeſt to the primeſt, all hairy like ſo 
any he- goats. You are very angry with Wait- 
ng- Women, Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs : That Po- 
hecary has inſpir'd you with this bitter Spirit. 
But you're to blame, Friend, for I'll affare you 
here are ſome in my Family, that may ferve for 
Patrerns of Diſcretion to all choſe of their Fun- 
ion; and Donna Rodriguez here will let me ſay 
o leſs. Ay, ay, Madam, ſaid Donna Rodriguez ; 
our Grace may ſay what you pleaſe : This is a 
Henſorious World we live in, but Heaven knows 
all; and whether good or bad, bearded or unbeard- 
d, we Waiting-Gentlewomen had Mothers as 
ell as the reſt of our Sex; and ſince Providence 
has made us as we are, and plac'd us in the World, 
t knows wherefore, and ſo we truſt in its Mer- 
y, and no body's Beard ? Enough, Donna Rodri- 
yucz, ſaid Don 2 as for you, Lady Tyifalai, 
and other diſtreſſed Matrons, I hope that Heaven 
illſpeedily look with a pitying Eye on your Sor- 
rows, and - fo Sancho will do as I ſhall deſire. 1 
only wiſh Clavilmo would once come, that I may 
encounter Malambruno, for I am ſure no Razor 
ſhould be more expeditious in ſhaving your Lady-— 
"Wihip's Beard, than my Sword to ſhave that Giant's 
Head from his Shoulders: Heaven may a while 
permit the Wicked, but not for ever. 
Ah! moſt valorous Champion, ſaid the diſcon- 
ſolate Matron, may all the Stars in the Celeſtial 
C 4 Regions 


} 
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Regions ſhed their moſt propitious Influence 0 
your generous Valour, which thus _ ſupports thy 
Cauſe of our unfortunate Office, ſo expos'd to the 
poiſonous Rancour of Apothecaries, and ſo n 
vil'd by ſaucy Grooms and Squires. Now all i 
Luck attend the low-ſpirited Quean, who, in the 
Flower of her Youth, will not rather chuſe tt 
turn Nun, than Waiting-Woman! Poor forlom 
contemn'd Creatures as we are ! tho' deſcendedin 
a direct Line from Father to Son, from Hector of 
Troy himſelf, yet would not our Ladies find a mon 
civil way to ſpeak to us, than Thee and Thow thoug| 
it were to gain em a Kingdom O Giant Malan 
bruno! thou, who though an Inchanter, art alway 
moſt faithful to thy Word, ſend us the | peerleſ 
. Clavileno, that our Misfortunes may have an end 
For if the Weather grows hotter than it is, an 
theſe ſhaggy Beards ti 1 ſprout about our Face 
what a ſad Pickle will they be in! 
The Diſconſolate Lady utter d theſe Lament: 
tions in ſo pathetick a manner, that the Tears d 
all the Spectators waited on her Complaints; an 
even Sancho himſelf began to water his Plants, and 
condeſcend at laſt to ſhare in the Adventure, and 
attend his Maſter to the very fag-end of the Worl 
to he might contribute to the clearing away the 
Weeds that over-ſpread thoſe Venerable Faces. 


—— 


ö eee 


CHAP. ALL. 
Of Clavileno's (alias Woodden Peg's) Ar- 
rival, with the Concluſion of this tedious 


Adventure. 


n Diſcourſes brought on the Night, and 

with it the appointed Time for the famous 
Clavilew's Arrival. Don Quixote, very 1mpatienty ; 
ach: 
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at his Delay, began to fear, that either he was not 
the 1 for whom this Adventure was reſerv d, 


to enter into a ſingle Combat with him. But un- 
expectedly who ſhould enter the Garden but four 
Savages cover d with green Ivy, bearing on their 
Shoulders a large Wooden Horſe, which they ſet 
upon his Legs before the Company; and then one 
of them cry d out, Now let him that has the Cou- 
rage mount this Engine I am not he, quothe 
Sancho, for J have no Courage, nor am I a Knight 
And let him take his Squire behind him, if he has 
one (continu'd the Savage) with this Aſſurance 
from the valorous Malambruno, that no foul Play 
ſhall be offer'd, nor will he uſe any thing but his- 
Sword to offend him. Tis but only turning the 
Peg before him, and the Horſe will tranſport him 
through the Air to the Place where Malambruzo 
attends their Coming. Bur let them blindfold 
their Eyes, leſt the dazzling and A 
Height of their Career ſhould make em gidd y; and 
let the Neighing of the Horſe inform em that they 
are arriv'd to their PE Thus having 
made his Speech, the Savage turned about with 
his Companions, and leaving Clavileno, march'& 
out handſomely the ſame way they came in. 
The Diſconſolate Matron ſeeing the Horſe, al- 
moſt with Tears addreſs'd Don Quixote; Vala- 
rous Knight, cry'd ſhe, Malambrene is a Man of 
his Word, the Horſe is here, our Beards bud on. 
therefore I and every one of us conjure: you by all 
the Hairs on our Chins, to haſten our Deliverance ;: 
ſince there needs no more but that you and your 
Squire get up, and give a happy Beginning to your 
intended Journey. Madam, anſwer d Don Quixote, 
III do't will all my Heart, I wilt not fo ca 
as ſtay for a Cuſhion, or to put — 4 — | 
moung inſtantly ; op is my Impaticace 1 4 
os 5 , 


or elſe that the Giant Malambruns had not Courage 
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beard your 1 2 1 Face, and reſtore ye all 
'your former Gracefulneſs. That's more then! 
mall do, quoth Sancho, I 1175 ſuch plaguy haſt 
not Iz and if the Quick.ſer Hedges on their Snou 
can't be lopp'd off without my riding on that hart 
Crupper, let my Maſter furniſh himſelf with ang. 
ther Squire, and theſe Gentlewomen get ſome 
other Barber. I'm no Witch ſure, to ride chrough 
the Air at this rate upon a Broom-ſtick ! What 
will my Iſlanders ſay, think ye, when they hey 


their Governor is flying like a Paper-Kite ? Be 


ſides, tis three or four thouſand 77 5 from hence 


to Candaya, and what if the Horſe ſhou'd tire upor 
the Road ? or the Giant grow homourſome ? What 
would become of us then? We may be ſeven 


Years a getting home again; and Heaven know 


by that Time what would become of my Govern 
ment. Neither Ifland nor Dryland would knoy 
Poor Sancho agen. No, no, I know better things; 
What ſays the old Proverb ? Delays breed Dan pe 
and when a Cow's given thee, run and Halte 
her! I am the Gentlewomens humble Servant 


but they and their Beards muſt excuſe me, Faith 


St. Peter is well at Rome, that is to fay, here Tn 
made much of, and by the Maſter of the Houſe 


Good-Will, I hope to ſee my ſelf a Governor 
Friend Sancho, ſaid the Duke, as for your Iſland 
it neither floats nor ſtirs, ſo there's no Fear i 
ſhould run away before you come back; the 


Foundarions of it are fix'd and rooted in the pre 


found Abyſs of the Earth. Now becauſe you 


muſt needs think I cannot but know, that ther 
is no kind of Office of any V alne, that is not pur 


chas'd with ſome ſort of Bribe or Gratification, ol 
one kind or other, all that I expect for advancity 
you to this Government, is only that you wait ot 

r Maſter in this Expedition, that there may bt 


an End of this memorable Adventure: And I hen 
. eng 


r 
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engage my Honour, that whether you return on: 
clavileno with all the Speed his Swifcneſs promiſes, 
or that it ſhould be your ill Fortune to be oblig'd: 
to Foot it back like a Pilgrim, begging from Inn 
to Inn, and Door to Door, ſtill whenever you 
come, you will find your Iſland where you left it, 
and your Iſlanders as glad to receive you for their 
Governour as ever. And for my own Part, Sig- 
nior Sancho I Il aſſure you, you'd very much. 
wrong my Friendſhip, ſhould you in the leaſt 
doubt my Readineſs to ſerve you. Good your” 
Worſhip ſay no more, cry'd Sancho, Iam but a poor 
Squire, and your Goodneſs is too great a Load 
for my Shoulders. But hang Baſeneſs ; Mount, 
Maſter, and blindfold me, ſomebody; wiſh me 
a good Voyage, and pray for me——But harkee,. 
good Folks, when I am got up, and fly in the 

kies, mayn'tI ſay my Prayers, and call on the An- 
gels my ſelf to help me, trow ? Yes, yes, anſwer'd' 
Trifaldi'; ſor Malambruno, though an Inchanter, is li 
nevertheleſs a Chriſtian, and does all things with 
a great deal of Sagacity, having nothing to do with - | 
thoſe he ſnould not meddle with. Come on then, 
quoth Sancho, let's away, and Heaven proſper us. 
Thy Fear, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, might by a ſu- 
perſtitious Mind, be thought ominous: Since the | 
Adventure of the Fulling-Mills, I have not ſeen 
thee poſſeſs'd with ſuch a panick Terrour. Buc = 
hark ye, begging this noble Company's Leave,. F [| 
muſt have a Word with you in private. Then [ 


withdrawing. into a diſtant Part of the Garden: 
among ſome Trees; My dear Sancho, {aid he, thou: | 
ſeeſt we are going to take a long Journey; thou 
art no leſs ſenſible ef the Uncertainty of our Re- | 
turn, and Heaven alone can tell what Leiſure or | 
Conveniency we may have in all that Time. Le- | 
me therefore beg thee to = aſide to thy Cham} 3 | 
as | { 1 I 
: and | 
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and there preſently diſpatch me only ſome 500 
Laſhes on the Account of the 3300 thou ſtandeſt 
engag'd for; 'twill ſoon be done, and a Bufineſs 
once begun, you know, is half ended. Stark mad, 
before George, cry'd Sancho. I wonder you are not 
aſham d, Sir. This is juſt as they ſay, You ſee me 
in Haſte, andask me for a Maidenhead ; I am juſt 
going to ride the wooden Horſe, and you would 
have me flea my Back- ſide. Truly, truly, you're 
plaguily out this Time. Come, come, Sir, let's 
do one thing after another; let us get off theſe 
Women's Whiskers, and then I'll feague it away 
for Dulcinea: I have no more to ſay on the Matter 
at preſent. Well, honeſt Sancho, reply'd Don 
Quixote, I'll take thy Word for once, and I hope 
thou'lt make it good; for I believe thou art more 
Fool than Knave. Iam what Jam, quoth Sancho ; 
but whatever I be, I'll keep my Word ne'er fear it. 
Upon this they return'd to the Nog and 
juſt as they were going to mount, Blind thy Eyes 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, and get up. Sure he that 
ſends ſo far for us can have no Deſign to deceive 
us, ſince twould never be to his Credit to delude 
thoſe that rely on his Word of Honour; and tho 
the Succeſs ſhould not be anſwerable to our De- 
fires, ſtill the Glory of ſo brave an Attempt will 
be ours, and 'tis not in the Power of Malice to 
eclipſe it. To Horſe then, Sir, cry'd Sancho, to 
Horſe : The Tears of thoſe poor bearded Gentle» 
women have melted my Heart, and methinks I 
feel their Briſtles ſticking init. I ſhan't eat a Bit to 
do me Good, till I ſee them have as pretty dimpled 
ſmooth Chins and ſeft Lips as they had before; 
Mount then I ſay, and blindfold your ſelf firſt ; 
for if I muſt ride behind, tis a plain Cafe you  h: 
muſt get up before me. That's right, ſaid Don 
Quixote; and with that pulling a Handkerchief our v 
of his Pocket, he gave it to the diſconſolate Ma- lf Sj 
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tron to hood wink him cloſe.” She did ſo ; but pre- 
ſently after uncovering hiniſelf, If I remember 
right, ſaid he, Yirgil tells us of the Trojan Pala» 
diam, that wooden Horſe which the Greeks offer'd 
Pallas, fall of arm'd Knights, who afterwards 
prov'd the total Ruin of that famous City. 'T were 
Prudence therefore, before we get up, to probe 
this Steed, and ſee what he has in his Guts. You 
need not, ſaid the Counteſs Trifald?, T dare engage 
there's no Ground for any fuch Surmiſe; fer M- 
lambruno is a Man of Honour, and would not ſo 
much as countenance any baſe or treacherous Pra- 
ice, and whatever Accident befals ye, I dare an- 
ſwer for. Upon this Don Quixote mounted with- 
out any Reply, imagining that what he might fur- 
ther urge concerning his Security, would be a Re- 
flection on his Valour. He then began to try the 
Pin, which was eaſily turn'd ; and as he ſate with 
his long Legs ſtrech'd at Length for want of Stir- 
rups, he look'd like one of thoſe antique Figures in 
a Roman Triumph, woven in ſome old Piece of Arras. 
Sancho very leiſurely and unwillingly was made 
to climb up behind him; and fixing hi mſelf as well 
as he could on the 22 felt it ſome what har 
and uneaſy. With that, looking on the Duke, goo 
my Lord, quoth he, will you lend me ſomething 


to clap under me, ſome Pillow from the Page 


Bed, or the Dutcheſs's Cuſhion of State, or any 
thing; for this Horſe's Crupper is fo confounded 


hard, I fancy tis rather Marble than Wood. 'Tis 


needlefs, ſaid the Counteſs for Clavileno will bear 
no kind of Furniture upon him ; ſo that for your. 
greater Eaſe you had beſt fit. ſide-Ways like a Wo- 
man. Sancho took her Advice ; and then after he 


had taken his Leave of the Company, they bound 


a Cloth over his Eyes. But preſently after unco- 
vering his Face, with a pitiful Look on all the 


SpeRators, Good tender-hearted Chriſtians, yy 


* 
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he, with Tears in his Eyes) beſtow a few Paty 
Naters and Ave-Marys on a poor departing Brother, 
and pray for my Soul, as you expect the like Chari. 
ty your felves in ſuch a Condition. What! you 
Raſcal, ſaid Don Quixote, d'ye think your ſelf u 
the Gallows, and at the Point of Death, that you 
hold forth in ſuch a lamentable Strain? Daſtardly 
Wretch without a Soul, doſt thou not know that 
the fair Magalona once ſate in thy Place, and alight. 
ed from thence, not into the Grave, thou Chicken. 
hearted Varlet, but into the Throne of France, if 
there's any Truth in Hiſtory ? And do not [fit by 
thee, that T may vie with the valorous Peter of Pro. 
vence, and preſs the Seat that was once preſs'd b 

him? Come blindfold thy Eyes, poor ſpiritlel 
Animal, and let me not know thee betray the leaf 
S * of Fear, at leaſt not in my Preſeneg 

ell, 


quoth Sancho, hood wink me then among ye: 

But tis no Mar'l one ſhould be afraid, when you 
won't let one ſay his Prayers, nor be pray'd foß 
though for ought I know we may have a- Legiog 
of Imps about our Ears, to clap us up in the Des 
vil's Pound preſently. 4 
Now both being hood wink'd, and Don Qui ves 
Fre on every thing ready for their ſetting ou 


egan to turn the Pin; and no ſooner had he {et hug 
and to it, but the Waiting Women and all the 
Company ſet up their Throats, crying out, Speed 
you, ſpeed you well, valorous Knight, Heaven bg 
our Guide, undaunted Squire! Now, now, you 
y aloft. See how they cut the Air more ſwift 
than an Arrow] Now they mount, and ES 
ſoar, while the gazing World wonders at their 
Courſe. Sit faſt, ſit faſt, couragious Sancho, you 
don't fit ſteady, have a Care of falling, for ſhould 
you now drop from that amazing Height, your Fall 
would be greater than the _ aſpiring Yourh's that 


miſgyided the Chariot of the pal Father, Ay 
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this Sancho heard; and girting his Arms faſt about 
his Maſter's Waſte, Sir, quoth he, why do they 
ſay we are ſo high, ſince we can hear their Voices? 
Troth I hear em' ſo plainly, that one would think 
they were cloſe by us. Ne'er mind that, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote; for in theſe n kind of 
Flights, we muſt ſuppoſe our Hearing and Seeing 
will be extraordinary alſo. But don't hold me ſo 
hard, for.you'll make me tumble off. What makes 
thee tremble ſo? I'm ſure I never rid eaſier in all 
my Life; our Horſe goes as if he did not move at 
all, Come then, take Courage ; we make ſwing- 
ing Way, and have a fair and merry Gale! I think 
fo too, quoth Sancho, for I feel the Wind puff as 
briskly upon me here, as if I don't know how ma- 
ny Pair of Bellows were blowing Wind in my 
ail. Sancho was not altogether in the Wrong; 
for ſome ſtrong Pairs of Bellows were indeed je- 
vell'd at him then, which gave Air very plentiful 
ly; ſo well had the Plot of this Adventure been 
laid by the Duke, the Dutcheſs, and their Steward, 

thatnothing was wantingto further the Diverſion. 
Don Quixote at laſt feeling the Wind, Sure, ſaid 
he, we muſt be riſen to the middle Region of the 
Air, where the Winds, Hail, Snow, Thunder, 
Light'ning, and other Meteors are produc'd; ſo 
that if we mount at this Rate, we ſhall be in the 
Region of Fire preſently, and what's worſt, Idon't 
know how to —_ this Pin, ſo asto avoid being 
ſcorch'd and roaſted alive. At the ſame Time 
ſome Flax, with other combuſtible Matter, which 
had been got ready, wasclapp'd at the End of along 
Stick, and ſet on Fire at a ſmall Diſtance from 

their Noſes ; and the Heat and Smoke affe&in 
the Knight and the Squire, May be ang d, — 
Sancho, if we ben't come to this Fire-Place you 
talk of, or very near it; for the Half of my Beard 
is ſindg'd already. I have a huge Mind to peep 
? Out, 
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out, and ſee whereabouts we are. By no Means, 


anſwer'd Don Quixote; I remember the ſtrange but 
true Story of Doctor Torralva, whom the Devils 
carry'd to Remehoodwink'd, and beſtriding a Reed, 
in twelve Hours Time, ſetting him down on the 
Tower of Nena, in one of the Streets of that Ci. 
ty. There he ſaw the dreadful Tumult, Aſſault, 


and Death of the Conſtable of Bourbon; and the 


next Morning he found himſelf at Madrid, where 
he related the whole Story. Among other things, 
he ſaid, as he went through the Air, the Devil bid 
him open his Eyes; which he did, and then he 
found himſelf ſo near the Moon, that he could 
touch it with his Finger; but durſt not look to- 
ward the Earth, leſt the Diſtance ſhould make his 
Brains turns round. So, Sancho, we muſt not un- 
veil our Eyes, but rather wholly truſt to the Care 
and Providence of him that has Charge of us; and 
fear nothing, for we only mount high to come 
ſouſe down like a Hawk, upon the Kingdom of 
Candays, which we ſhall reach preſently : For tho 
it appears not Half an Hour to us ſince we left the 
Garden, we have nevertheleſs travell'd over a vaſt 
Tra@ of Air. I know nothing of the Matter, re- 
ply'd Sancho, but this I am very certain, that if 

our Madam Magullane or Magalona (what d'ye call 

er) could fit this damn'd wooden Crupper with» 
out a good Cuſhion under her Tail, ſhe muſt have 
had a harder Pair of Buttocks than mine. 

This Dialogue was certainly very Pleaſant all 
this while to the Duke, the Dutcheſs, and the reſt 
of the Company; and now at laſt reſolving to put 
an end to this extraordinary Adventure, which 


had ſo long entertain'd them ſucceſsfully, they 


order d one of their Servants to give fire to Clay 
vileno s Tail; and the Horſe being ſtuft full of 
Squibs, Crackers, and other Fire works, burſt 
preſently into Pieces, with a mighty Noiſe, throw- 
WS ing 
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o the Knight one way, and the Squire another, 
th ſufficiently ſindg d. By this time, the Diſ- 

pnſolate Matron, and bearded Regiment were 


ut 

ils Waiſh'd out of the Garden, and all the reſt counter- 
ed, Witing a Trance, lay flat upon the Ground. Don 
he N rete and Sancho ſorely bruis'd, made ſhifrro get 
"i. , and looking about, were amaz d to find them- 
Ice, Ilves in the ſame Garden whence they took Horfe, 
he Wd ſee ſuch a Number of People lie Dead, as 


ey thought, on the Ground. But their Wonder 


re | 
vs, ass diverted by the Appearance of a large Lance 
id Wuck in the Ground, and a Scroll of white Parch- 
he Went faſten'd to it by two green ſilken Strings, 


14 Witch the following Inſcription upon it in Golden 
o. Wharatters. 5 


n. be Renowned Knight, Den Quixote de la Mancha, 
re Nchiev' d the Adventure of the Counteſs Trifaldi, ot her- 
\d {Wie cal'd the Diſconſolate Matron, and her Com- 
1c anon, in Diſtreſs, by barely attempting it. Malam- 
of Wruno is fully ſaticfyd. The Waiting-Gentlewomen 
o {Wave loft their Bear di: King Clavijo, and Queen An- 
je Nonomaſia have reſum d their priſtine Shaper; and 
phen the Squire's Penance ſball be finiſh'd, the White 
Dove ſhall ſcape the Pouncer of the Pernicious Haw 
hat purſue her, and her Pining Lover ſball lull her in 
ir Arms. This is pre- ordain d by the Sage Merlin, 
Proto- Inchanter of Inchanters. 


Don Quixote having read this Oracle, and con- 
ſtruing it to refer to Dulcinea's Diſinchantmenr, 
render'd Thanks to Heaven for ſo great a Delivers 
ance; and approaching the Duke and Dutcheſs, 
who ſeem'd as yet in a Swoon, he took the Duke 


by the Hand : Courage, Courage, Noble Sir, cry'd 
he, there's no Danger; the Adventure is finiſh'd 
without Blood-ſhed, as you may read it regiſtr'd 
in that Record, 


The 
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The Duke, Yawning and Stretching, as if 
had been wak'd out of a ſound Sleep, recover 
himſelf by Degrees, as did the Dutcheſs and d 
reſt ofthe Company; all ofthem acting the Surpri 
fo naturally, that the Jeſt could not be diſcover! 
The Duke rubbing his Eyes, made a ſhift to rei 
the Scroll. then Embracing Don Quixote, he ei 
toll'd his Valour to the Skies, aſſuring him, he e 
the braveſt Knight the Earth had ever poſſeſꝭi * 
As for Sancho he was looking up and down d 
Garden for the Diſconſolate Matron, to ſee why 
ſort of a Face ſhe had gor, now her Firz-buſh w 
off. But he was inform'd, that, as Claw/leno cam 
down Flaming in the Air, the Counteſs, with he 
Women, vaniſhd immediately, but not oned 
'em Chinbriſtl'd, nor ſo much as a Hair up 
their Faces. a | 
Then the Dutcheſsask'd Sancho, how he had far 
in his long Voyage? Why truly, Madam, anſwer! 
he, I have ſeen Wonders; for you muſt know 
that though my Maſter would not ſuffer met 
I! the Cloth from my Eyes, yet as I have 
ind of Itch to know every thing, and a Spid 
of the Spirit of Contradiftion, ſtill hankering 
after what's forbidden me; ſo when, as my Maſte 
rold me, we were flying through the Legion « 
Fire, I ſhov'd my Handerchief a little above m 
Noſe, and look'd down; and what d'you think! 
ſaw? I ſpy'd the Earth a hugeous way a far off be- 
low me (Heaven bleſs us!) no bigger than 1 
Muſtard-ſeed ; and the Men walking to and fre 
upon't, not much larger than Hazle-Nuts. Judg 
now if we were not got up wounded high ! Have , 
a Care what you ſay, my Friend, ſaid the Dutcheſi 
for if the Men were bigger than Hazle-Nuts, and 
the Earth no bigger than a Muſtard-ſeed, ont 
Man muſt be bigger than the whole Earth, and 
cover it ſothat you could not ſee it. Like — 
anſwer 
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ſwer'd Sancho; but for all that, d'you ſee, I 
w it with a kind of a ſide-Lookupon one Part of 
or ſo. Look you, Sancho, reply'd the Dutcheſs, 
at won't bear; for no thing can be wholly ſeen 
any Part of it, Well, well, Madam, quoth 

inc ho, I don't underſtand your Parts and Wholes! 
ſaw it, and there's an End of the Story. Only 
ou muſt think that as we flew by Inchantment, 
> we ſaw by Inchantment, and thus I might ſee 
e Earth, and all the Men, which way ſoever 
look d. I'll warrant, you won't believe me 
either when I tell you, that when I thruſt up 
e Kerchief above my Brows, I ſaw my ſelf ſo 
ear Heaven, that between the Top of my Cap 
d the main Sky, there was not a Span and a 

alf, And Heaven bleſs us, forſooth, what a 
ugeous great Place it is! And we happen'd to 
ravel that Road where the ſeven She-Goat- 
tars were: And Faith and Troth, I had ſuch a 
ind to play with 'em (having been once a Goat- 
erd my ſelf) that I fancy I'd have cry'd my ſelf 
> Death had I not done it. So ſoon as I ſpy'd 
m, what does me I, but ſncaks down very ſo» 
erly from behind my Maſter, without telling 
ny living Soul, and play'd, and leap'd about for 
iree quarters of an Hour by the Clock, with the 
retty Nanny-Goats, who areas ſweet and fine as 
o many Marigolds or Gilly-Flowers. And honeſt 
th Wooden Peg ſtirr'd not one Step all the while. 
And while Sancho employ'd himſelfwith the Goats, 

kd the Duke, how was Don Quixote employ'd ? 
Truly, anſwer'd the Knight, I am ſenſible all 
hings were alter'd from their Natural Courſe, 
berefore what Sancho ſays ſeems the leſs ſtrange to 
| | me. 


—— — — 


* The Pleiades, walgarly call d in Spaniſh the Se- 
en young She · Goati. 
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ſaid the Duke, among thoſe She- Goats did you |: 
never a He? Not one Horn'd Beaſt of the Maſi 
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me. But for my own part, I neither ſaw Hes 
nor Hell, Sea nor Shore. I perceiv'd indeed 
paſs'd through the middle Region of the Air, 
were pretty near that of Fire, but that we came 
near Heaven, as Sancho ſays, is altogether iner 
ble; becauſe' we then muſt have paſs'd qui 
through the Fiery Region, which lies betweent 
Sphere of the Moon and the upper Region of 
Air. Now it was impoſſible for us to reach th 
Part, where are the Pleiades, or the Seven Goats, 
Sancho calls em, without being conſum'd int 
Elemental Fire; and therefore ſince we eſcay 
thoſe Flames, certainly we did not ſoar ſo hig 
and Sancho either lies or dreams. I neither [ 
nor Dream, reply'd Sancho, Uds Precious! Ic 
tell you the Marks and Colour of every G9 
among em, if you don't believe me. Do but: 
and try me: You'll eaſily ſce whether I ſpa 
Truth or no. Well, faid the Dutcheſs; pritt 
tell us, good Sancho. Look you, anſwer d Sant 
there were two of em Green, two Carnation, t 
Blue, and one party- colour d. Truly, ſaid t 
Duke, that's a new kind of Goats you have fou 
out, Sancho, we have none of thoſe Colours up 
Earth. Sure, Sir, reply'd Sancho, you'll mi 
ſome ſhort difference between - Heavenly $ 
Goats, and the Goats of this World ? But, Sanc 


F 


line Gender? Not one, Sir, I ſaw no other horn 
thing but the Moon ; and I have been told, tt 
neither He-Goats, nor any other Cornuted Tu 
are ſuffer d to lift their Horns beyond thoſe of t 
Moon. 0 | 

They did not think fit to ask Sancho any mc 
Queſtions about his Airy Voyage, for, in tl 
Humour he was in, they judg'd he would not ſtic 
to ramble all over the Heavens, and tell em Ne! 


tic 
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whatever was doing there, though he had not 
irr'd out of the Garden all the while. 

Thus ended, in ſhort, the Adventure of the 
iſconſolate Matron, which afforded ſufficient 
portto the Duke and Dutcheſs, not only for the 
eſent, but for the reſt of their Lives; and might 
ve ſupply'd Sancho wich matter of Talk from 
eneration to Generation, for many Ages, could 

have liv'd ſo long. Sancho (ſaid Don Quixote, 
hiſpering him in the Ear) ſince you'll have us 
lieve what you have ſeen in Heaven, I deſire 
pu to believe me in what Iſaid I ſaw in Mont eſino's 
ve. Not a Word more. 


1 


CHAP. XLII. 
he Inſtructions which Don Quixote gave 
Sancho Panca, before he went to the Co- 
vernment of his Hand, with other Matters 
of Moment. £20 


HE Satisfaction which the Duke and Dutcheſs 
receiv'd by the happy Succeſs of the Adven. 


re of the Diſconſolate Matron, encourag'd em 
carry on ſome other pleaſant Project, ſince 
jey could with ſo much Eaſe impoſe on the 
redulity of Don Qui xote, and his Squire. Hav- 


g therefore given Inſtructions to their Servants 
d Vaſſals how to behave themſelves towards 
che, in his Government; the Day after the 
ene of the Wooden Horſe, the Duke bid Sancho 


repare, and be in a Readineſs to take Poſſeſſion 
F his Government; for now his Iſlanders wiſh'd 


heartily for him, as they did for Rain in a 


ry Summer. Sancho made an humble Bow, and 
el oking demurely on the Duke; Sir » quoth * 


ce 
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fince I came down from Heaven, whence I fy 
the Earth ſo very ſmall, I a'n't half ſo hot asTy 
for being a Governour. For what Greatneſs c 
there be in being at the Head of a puny Dominio 
that's but a little Nook of a tiny Muſtard-ſeed 
And what Dignity and Power can a Man h 
reckon'd to have, in governing halfa dozen M 
no bigger than Hazle- Nuts? For I could nor thin| 
there were any more in the whole World. No, 
your Grace would throw away upon me never 
little a Corner in Heaven, though it were but h; 
a League, or ſo, I would take it with better Wil 
than I would the largeſt Iſland on Earth. Frie 
Sancho, anſwer'd the Duke, I can't diſpoſe of: 
Inch of Heaven; for that's the Province of Ge 
alone; but what I am able to beſtow, Igive ya 
that is, an Iſland tight and clever, round and wel 
proportion d, fertile and plentiful to ſuch a U 
ree, that if you have but the Art and Unde 
nding to manage things right, you may. mak 
Hoard there both of the Treaſure of this Wo 
and the next. 

Well- then, quoth Sancho, let me have thi 
Iſland, and I'll do my beſt to be ſuch a Gover 
nor, that in ſpight of Rogues I ſhan't want 
ſmall Nook in Heaven one Day or other. Tis nd 
out of Covetouſneſs neither that I'd leave g 
little Cotr, and ſet up for ſome body, but meer] 
to know what kind of thing it is to be a Gove 
nor. Oh! Sancho, ſaid the Duke, when once you 
had a Taſte of it, you'll never leave licking you 
Fingers, tis ſo ſweet and bewitching a Thing tt 
command and be obey'd. Iam confident, whe 
your Maſter comes to be an Emperor (as he canWor 
not fail to be, according to the Courſe of his An 
fairs) he will never by any Conſiderations be 10 oc 
ſwaded to an Abdication; his only Grief will be 


that.he was one no ſoone. ut 


Trott 
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Troth Sir, reply'd Sancho, I am of your Mind; 
a dainty thing to command, tho' 'twere but a 
ock of Sheep. Oh! Sancho, cry d the Duke; let 
e live and die with thee ; for thou haſt an Inſight 
to every thing. I hope thou'lt prove as good a 
pyernor as thy Wiſdom beſpeaks thee. But no 
ore at this time. to Morrow without fur» 
er Delay you fet forward to your Iſland, and 
all be furniſh'd this Afternoon with Equipage 
d Dreſs anſwerable to your Poſt, and all other 
ceſlaries for your Journey. 
Let 'em Dreſs me as they will, quoth Sancho, 1 
all be the ſame Sancho Panta ſtill. That's true, 
d the Duke, yet every Man ought to wear 
oaths ſuitable to his Place and Dignity ; for a 
yer ſhould not go dreſs'd. like a Soldier, nor. 
Soldier like a Prieſt. As for you, Sancho, you are 
wear the Habit both of a Captain and a Civil 
;giſtcate ; ſo your Dreſs ſhall be a Compound 
thoſe two; for in the Government, that I be- 
dw on you, Arms are as neceſlary as Learning, 
da Man of Letters as requiſite as a Swords» 
an—— Nay, as for Letters, quoth Sancho, I can't 
much for my ſelf; for as yet I ſgaxce know my. 
B. C; but yet if I can but remember my 
riſt's-Croſs,, tis enough to make me a good Go- 
nor: As for my Arms, I ll not quit my Weas 
dn as long as I can ſtand, and ſo Heaven be our 
ard, Sancho can't do amiſs, ſaid the Duke, 
hile he remembers theſe things. | | 
By this Time Don Quixote arriv'd, and hearing 


youlDw ſuddenly Sancho was to go to his Govern- 
g tent, with the Duke's Permiſſion, he took him 
bende to give him ſome good Inſtructions for His 
can | - 


onduct in the Diſcharge of his Office. 
Being enter'd Non Quixote's Chamber,. and the 
oor ſhut, he almoſt forcibly oblig'd Sancho to ſit 
him, and then with a grave deliberate Voice he 
us began. oF | * 
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I give Heaven infinite Thanks, Friend Sane 
that before I have the Happineſs of being put 
Poſſeſſion of my Hopes, I can fee thine altea 
crown'd: Fortune 3 to meet thee wit 
thy Wiſhes. I, who had aſſign'd the Reward 
thy Services upon my happy Succeſs, am yet hi 
on the way to Preferment ; and thou, beyond: 
reaſonable ExpeQation, art arriv'd at the Aim: 
End of thy Deſires. Some are aſſiduous, follic 
tous, importunate, riſe early, bribe, entreat, prek 
will take no Denial, obſtinately perſiſt in the 
Suit, and yet at laſt never obtain it. Anothy 
comes on, and by a lucky Hit or Chance, bears aw 
the Prize, and jumps into the Preferment white 
ſo many had purſu'd in vain; which verifies th 
Saying, The Happy have their Days, and thoſe th 
chuſe ; The Unhappy have but Hours, and thoſe th 
Hoſe. Thou, who ſeem'ſt to me a very Blockhea 
without fitting up late, or riſing early, or an 
manner of Fatigue or Trouble, only the Air 
Knight Errantry being breath'd on thee, art a 
vanc'd to the Government of an Iſland in a Tri 
as if it were a thing of no Moment, a very Trift 
I ſpeak this, my dear Sancho, not to upbraid the 
nor out of Envy, but only to let thee know, the 
art not to attribute all this Succeſs to thy ow 
Merit, while 'tis entirely owing. to the kin 
Heavenly Diſpoſer of Humane Affairs, to whot 
thy Thanks ought to be return'd. But next 
Heaven, thou art to aſcribe thy Happineſs to th 
Greatneſs of the Profeſſion of Knight-Errantr 
which includes within it ſelf ſuch ſtores of He 

nour and Preferment. ry 
Being convinc'd of what I have already ſaid, | 
vet attentive, O my Son, to what I, thy Cato, han 
further to ſay: Liſten, I ſay, to my Admonition 
and I will be thy North-Star, and Pilot to ſtent 
and bring thee ſafely intothe Port of Honour, out 
| 0 
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f the Tempeſtuous Ocean, into which thou art 
uſt going to Launch; for Offices and great Em- 
loyments are no better than profound Gulphs of 
onfuſion. het N 
Firſt of all, O my Son, fear God, for the Fear 
God is the beginning of Wiſdom, and Wiſdom 
ill never let thee go aſtrayx. | 
Secondly, Conſider what thou wert, and make 
thy Buſineſs ro know thy ſelf, which is the moſt 
ifficult Leſſon in the World. Yet from this Leſ- 
on thou wilt learn to avoid the Frog's fooliſh Am- 
ition of Swelling, to rival the Bigneſs of the Ox ; 
ſe thou wilt ſoon roll down the Wheel of thy. 
ad Preſumption, and be put in Mind that thou 
ert but a Hog-driver. 

True, quoth Sancho, but I was then but a little 
dy ; for when I grew up to be ſomewhat bigger, 
drove Geeſe, and not Hogs. But methinks that's 
thing to the Purpoſe ; for all Governors can't 
me from Kings and Princes. 

Very true, purſu'd Don Quixote; therefore thoſe 
ho want a noble Deſcent, muſt allay the Severity 
their Office with Mildneſs and Civility, which, 
eted by Wiſdom, may ſecure 'em from the Mur- 
rsand Malice, from which no State nor Condi- 
n is exempt. | 


'd with the Meanneſs of thy Family, 


ze well pleas 


Ir ( 
t 


cho; nor think it a Diſgrace to own thy ſelf 
it ivd from Labouring Men; for, if thou art not 
o tg m'd of it thy ſelf, no body elſe will ſtrive to 
nt ke thee ſo. Endeavour rather to be eſteem d 


Imble and Virtuous, than Proud and Vicious. 
e Number is almoſt infinite, of thoſe who from 


bay and Vulgar Births, have been rais'd to the 
hac heſt Dignities, to the Tagen Char, and the Im- 
tioniai Throne; and this I could prove by Ex- 
ſteeſſples enough to tire thy Patience, 


OL. IV. D Make 
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Make Victue the Medium of all thy Adtig 
and thou wilt have no Cauſe to envy thoſe wh 
Birth gives em the Titles of Great Men, 
Princes; for Nobility is inherited, but Virtue 
quir'd. And Virtue is worth more in it ſelft! 
Nobleneſs of Birth. 
If any of thy poor Relations come to ſee tl 
never reject nor affront em; but on the contr 
receive and entertain em with Marks of Favay 
in this thou wilt diſplay a Generoſity of Nat 
and pleaſe Heaven, that would have no body 
| ſpiſe what it has made. | 
If thou ſend'ſt for thy Wife, as 'tis not fi 
Man in thy Station ſhould be long without 
Wife, and ſhe ought to partake of w Husba 
gocd Fortune, teach her, inſtruC her, poliſk 
the beſt thou canſt, till ber Native Ryuſticityj 
fin'd ro a handſomer Behaviour : For often an 
bred Wife throws down all that a good and 
creet Husband can build up. | 
'Shonld'ſ thou come to be a Widower, (whit 
not impoſſible) and thy Poſt recommend thee | 
Bride of a higher Degree, take not one that f 
like a Fiſhing-Rod, only ſerve to catch In 
For, take it from me, the Judge muſt at 
general and laſt Court of Judicarure, give 2 
account of the 83 of his Duty, and muſt 
ſeverely at his dying Day for what he has ſuſi 
his Wife to take. | | 
Let never obſtinate Self. conceit be thy Gr 
tis the Vice of the Ignorant, who vainly preſ 
on their 
Let the Tears of the Poor find more Compal 
though not more Juſtice, than the Informatie 
che Rich. | 
Be equally ſollicitous to find out the 1.“ 
where the Offers and Preſents of the Rich, an 
Sobs and Importunities of the Poor, are in = 
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Where-ever Equity ſhould, or may take plate; let 
ot the Extent and Rigour of the Law bear too 
\uch on the Delinquent; for tis not à better 
haracter in a Judge to be Rigorous, than to be 
dulgent. | | r * | 
When the Severity of the Law is to be ſoftned, 
t Pity, not Bribes, be the Motwe. | 
If thy Enemy has à Cauſe before thee, turn 
vay thy Eyes from thy Prejudice, and fix them 
1 matter of Fact. KH 2 
In another Man's Cauſe, be not blinded by thy 
vn Paſſions, for thoſe Errors are almoſt without 
medy, or their Cure will prove expenſive tg thy 
ealth and Reputation. = 
When a Beautiful Woman comes before thee, 
rn wy thy Eyes from her Tears, and thy Ears 
dm her Lamentations ; and rake Time to conſider 
lately her Petition, if thou would'ſt not have 
y Reaſon and Honeſty loſt in her Sighs and 
_: | IE PACT? 
Revile not with Words thoſe whom their Crimes 
lige thee to puniſh in Deed ; for the Puniſh- 
nt is enough to the Wretches, without the Ad- 
ion of ill Language. . 
n the Tryal ot Criminals, conſider as much as 
u can'ſt without Prejudice to the Plaintiff, how 
enceleſs and open the Miſerable are to the Tem- 
tions of our corrupt and deprav'd Nature; and 
ar ſhew thy ſelf full of Pity and Clemency ; 
tho' God's Attributes are equal, yet his Mercy 
tore attractive and pleaſing in our Eyes, than 
Juſtice. 
frhou obſerv'ſt theſe Rules, Sancho, thy Days 
| be long, thy Fame eternal, thy Recompence 
, and thy Felicity unſpezkable. Thou ſhalt 
ry thy Children and Grand-Children to thy 
art's Deſire ; they ſhall want no Titles: Belov'd 
Il Men, thy Li — be peaceable, thy Death 
2 in 
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in a good and venerable old Age, and the ( 
ſpring of thy Grand-Children, with their { 
Youthful Hands ſhall cloſe thy Eyes. 

The Precepts I have hitherto given thee, reg 
the Good and Ornament of thy Mind. Now gi 
Attention to thoſe Directions that relate to 
adorning of thy Body. 


wo Joy 3 
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n XLII. 
The ſecond Part of Don Quixote? | Advice 
| cho. Pana. 


HO; would not have taken Don Quixet 
a Man of extraordinary Wiſdom and 28 
cellent Morals, having heard him documentize 
Squire in this Manner; only as we have of 

bſery'd in this Hiſtory, the leaſt Talk of Knig 

rrantry ſpoil'd all, and made his Underſtand 
muddy: But in every thing elſe, his Judge 
was very clear, and his Apprehenſion very a 
ſo that every moment his Actions us'd to diſen 
his Judgment, and his Judgment his Actions. 
in theſe Oeconomical Precepts which hey 
Sancho, he ſhew'd himſelf Maſter of a pleal 
Fancy, and mingl'd his Judgment and Extn 
gance in equal Proportions. Sancho lent hin 
great deal of Attention, in hopes to regilter 
thoſe good Counſels in his Mind, and put 
in practiſe; not doubting but by their Meant 
ſhould acquit himſelf of his Duty like a Ma 
Honour. 

As to the Government of thy Perſon and FA 
(purſu'd Don Quixote) my firſt In junction is C 
Iineſs. Pare thy Nails, nor let em grow as 
do, whoſe Folly perſwades them that long 
add to the Beauty of the Hand; till they | 
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ore like Tales Claws than a Man's Nails. Tis 
pul and un ighely- 

Keep thy Cloaths tight about thee ; for a ſlovenly 
doſeneſs is an Argument of a. careleſs Mind; un- 
ſs ſuch a Negligence, like that of Fulius Ceſar, be 
fected for ſome cunning Deſign. 
Prudentlyexamine what thy Income may amount 
in a Year. And if ſuſhcient to afford thy Ser- 
nts Liveries, let em be decent and laſting, ra- 
zer than gaudy and for Show; and for the over- 
lus of thy good Husbandry, beſtow it on the 
oor. That is, if thou canſt keep ſix Footmen, 
we but three; and let what would maintain 
ee more, be laid out in Charitable Uſes. By 
jat Means thou wilt have Attendants in Heaven as 
ell as on Earth, which our vein-glorious great 
es, who are Strangers to this Practice, are not 
e to have. n Gt l 40. 

Leſt thy Breath betray thy Peaſantry, defile ic 
dt with Onions and Garlick. . | 42 6 

Walk with Gravity, and ſpeak with Delibera- 
dn, and yet not as if thou didſt bearken ro thy 
wn Words; for all Affe dat ion isa Fault. 

Eat little at Dinner, and leſs at Supper; for the 
omach is the Store- houſe, whence Health is to 
imparted to the whole Bodyůy - A5 

Drink moderately; for Drunkenneſs neither 
eps a Secret, nor obſervesa Promiſe. _ 

Be careful not to chew on both ſides, that is, filł 
dt thy Mouth too full, and take heed not to eru@&t 
fore COMPRAR. 8 r | | 
Erut, quoth Sancho, I don't underſtand that 
amp Word. To eruct, anſwer d Don Quixote, is 
$ much as to ſay te Belch ; but this being one of 
e moſt diſagreeable and beaſtly Words in our 
anguage, though very expreſſive and ſignificant, 
e more Polite, inſtead of Belching, ſay Eruting, 


D 3 


bich is borrow'd from the Latin. Now _ 
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the Vulgar may not underſtand this, it matte 
not much; for Uſe and Cuſtom will make it f 
miliar and underſtood. By ſuch Innovations aj 
Languages enrich'd, when the Words are adopt 
by the Multitude, and naturaliz'd by Cuſtom. || 

Faith and Troth, - quoth Sancho, of all 50 
Counſels, F 11 be ſure not to forget this, for: IN 
been mighrily given to Be/ching. Say Eructig 
reply'd Don Quixote, and leave off Belching. Wa 
quoth Saxcho, be it as you ſay, Eru@, I'll be ſu 
to remember. | 

In the next place, Sancho, ſaid the Knight, 
not overlard your common Diſcourſe with th 
glut of Proverbs, which you mix in it cont im 
ly ; forthough Proverbs are properly conciſe 
Pithy Sentences, yet as thou bring'ſt em in, 
ſuch a huddle, by the Head and Shoulders, ch 
makeſt em look like ſo many Abſurdities, Aly 
Sir, quoth Sancho, this is a Diſeaſe that Hen 
alone can cure ; for I've more Proverbs than wi 
fill a Bock; and when I talk, they crowd ſo thi 
and faſt to my Mouth, that they quarrel win 
ſhall get but firſt; ſo that my Tongue is forc't 
Ter em out as faſt, firſt come firſt ſerv'd; tho 
nothing to my Purpoſe. But henceforwards'| 
ſet a Watch on my Mouth, and let none fly e 
but ſuch as ſhall befir the Gravity of my Pla 
For in a rich Man's Houſe the Cloth is ſoon laid 
where there's Plenty the Gueſts can't be em 
A Blot's no Blot till *ris hit. He's ſafe who ſtan 
under the Bells; you can't eat your Cake and bt 
your Cake; and Store's no Sore. | 

Go on, 50 on, Friend, ſaid Don Quixote, th 
tack, ſtitch on, heap Proverb on Proverb, « 
with 'em Man, ſpew em out! There's no Bod 
coming. My Mother whips me, and I whip « 
Gigg. I warn thee to forbear foiſting in a Ro 
of Proverbs every where, and thou blunder'ſt : 
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whole Litany of old Saws, as much to the Pur- 
pe as the laſt Years Snow. Obſerve me, Sancho, F 
mndemn not the Uſe of Proverbs : But tis moſt 
rtain, that ſuch a Confuſion and Hodge-podge 
em, as thou throw'ſt out and dragg | in by the 
air together, make Converſation fulſome and 


or. ; | 
When thou do'ſt ride, caſt not thy Body all on 
e Crupper, nor holdthy Legs ſtiff down, and 
addling from rhe Horſe's Belly; nor yet ſo looſe, 
if thou wert ſtill on Dapple; for the Air and 
tacefulneſs of ſitting a Horſe, diſtinguiſhes ſome- 
es a Gentleman from a Groom. Sleep with 
oderation ; for he that riſes not with the Sun, 
ſes ſo much Day. And remember this, Sancho, 
at Diligence is the Mother of good Fortune. 
oth, on the contrary, never effected any thing 
lat ſprun from a good and reaſonable Deſire. 
The Advice which I ſhall conclude with, F 
ould have thee be ſure to fix in thy Memory, 
ough ir relate not to the Adorning thy Perſon 
am perſwaded, it will redound as much to 
y Advantage as any I have yet given thee: And 
is it is. , E 195 1210 
Never undertake to diſpute, or decide any Con- 
overſies, concerning the Pre-eminence of Fami- 
ſince in the Compariſon, one muſt be better 
an the other; for he that is leſſen'd by thee will 
te thee, and the other whom thou preferreſt will. 
t think himſelfoblig'd to the. n. 
As for thy Dreſs, wear cloſe Breeches and Hoſe, 
long Waſte- coat, and a Cloak a little longer. I 
dn't advife thee to wear wide-knee'd Breeches os 
runk-Hoſe, for they become neither Swords 


Boden nor Men of Buſineſs. 35 
p Ul This is all the Advice, Friend Sancho, I have to 
— ve thee at preſent. If thou takeſt Care to let me 


r from thee hereafter, I ſhall give thee more, 
D 4 according; 
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according as the Occaſions and Emergencies, 
quire. 2 n 

Sir, ſaid Sancho, I ſee very well that all you 
told me is mighty good, wholſom, and to thy 
Purpoſe: But what am I the better, if I canng 
keep it in my Head ? I grant you, I ſhan't eaſch 
forget that about paring my Nails, and marryin 
again, if I ſhould have the luck to bury my Wik 
But for all that other Gallimaufry, and Heap d 
Stuff, I can no more remember one Syllable of it 
than the Shapes of laſt Year's Clouds. Therefo 
let me have it in Black and White, I beſeech ye 
*Tis true, I can neither write nor read, but 
give it to my Father Confeſſor, that he may be 
and hammer it into my Noddle, as occaſion ferve 
O Heaven, cry'd Don Quixote, how infamouſſy 
looks in a Governor not to be able to write 
read! I muſt needs tell thee Sancho, that for 
Man to be ſo illiterate, or to be Left-handed, it 
Plies that either his Parents were very poor: 
mean, or that he was of ſo perverſe a Nature, 
could not receive the Impreflions of Learnin 
as thing that is good. Poor Soul, I pity the 
That is indeed a very great Defect. I would ha 
thee at leaſt learn to write thy Name. 0 
as for that, quoth Sancho, I can do well enough. 
can ſet my Name; for when ſerv'd Offices in o 
Pariſh, I learnt to ſcrawl a ſort of Letters, ſud 
as they mark Bundles of Stuff with, which tt 
told me ſpelt my Name. Beſides, I can prete 
my right Hand is lame, and ſo another ſhall fig 
for me; for there's a Remedy for alt thing 
Death. And ſince I've the Power, I'll do what 
lift ; for as the Saying is, he whoſe Father is | 


2 


2K. 


— 


Judge, may do what he will. And as Iam a Gi th 
vernor, I hope I am ſomewhat higher than a Judg © 
New Lords new Laws. Ay, ay; let them come fo 
they will, and play at Bo-peep. Let'em back-b Pi 
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me to my Face, I'Il bite-back the Biters. Let 
em come for Wool, and T' ſend em home ſhorn; 
Whom God loves, his Houſe happy proves. The 
rich Man's Follies paſs for wiſe Sayings in this 
World. So 1 being Rich; d'you ſee; and a Go- 
vernor, and free-hearted too into the Bargain, as 
I intend to be, I ſhall have no Faults at all. Tis fo, 
daub your ſelf with Honey, and you'll never want 
Flies. What a Man has, ſo much he's ſure of, 
ſaid my old Grannam ; and who ſhall hang the Bell 
about the Cat's Neck? 
Confound thes; cry'd Don Quixote, for an eternal 
Proverb. voiding ''Swag-belly. ' Threeſcore thou- 
ſand Belzebubs take thee, and thy damn'd nauſeous 
Rubbiſh. Thou haſt been this Hour hanging them 
together, like ſo many Ropes of Onions, and poi- 
ſoning and racking me with 'em. I dare fay theſe 
wicked Proverbs will one Day bring thee to the 
Gallows, 1 provoke thy Iflanders to pull thee 
down, or at leaſt make em ſhun thee like a com- 
mon Nuſance. Tell me, thou Eſſence of _— 
rance, where doſt thou rake 'em up? And how 
does thy Cods-head apply em? For it makes me 
ſweat, as if I were delving and threſhing, to ſpeak 
but one and apply it properly. LY 
Udſprecious! My good Maſter, quoth Sancho, 
what a ſmall. Matter puts you in a pelting Chafe ! 
Why the-Devil ſhould you grudge me the Uſe 
of my own Goods and Chattels ? I have no other 
Eſtate. Proverbs: on Proverbs are all my Stock. 
And now I have four ready to pop out, as pat to 
the Purpoſe as Pears to. a Pannier. But Mum for 
that. Now Silence is my Name. No, reply'd 
Von Qu vote, rather Prate-roaſt and Sauce-Box 
WM ſhould call thee; for thou art all Tirtle-tattle and 
 Obſtinacy. Vet methinks I'd fain hear theſe 
— 3 3 that vow ſo pat to the 
bi? urpoſe, - I thank Heaven I have a pretty good 
| Ds | Memo- 


”» 5 5 4 = * 


22882 


2 


= 


22 The Life and Atchievements * + + 

Memory, and "4 I can't for my Soul call one ti 
mind. Why, Sir, quoth Sancho, what Proverbe 
would — have better than theſe? Between two 
Cheek - Teeth never clapthy Thumbs. And when 
a Man, ſays get out of my Houſe z; what would yau 
with my Wife? There's no anſwer to be made, 
And again, whether the Pitcher hit the Stone, or 
the Stone the Pitcher, it's bad for the Pitcher. All 
theſe fir to a Hair, Sir; That is, let no body med 
dle with his Governor, or his Betters, or he'll rut 
for it, as ſure as a Gun; as he muſt expect why 
runs his Finger between two Cheek-Teerh, (and 
tho they were not Cheek- Teeth, if they be bit 
Teeth that's enough.) In the next place, let the 
Governor ſay what he will, there's no Gainſaying 
him ; 'tis as much as when one ſays, get out of my 
Houſe y what would you with my Wife ? And u 
for the Stone and the Pitcher, a Blind Man ma 
ſee through it. And ſo he that ſees a Mote in and 
ther Man's Eye, ſhould do well to take the Bean 
out of his own; that People mayn't ſay, the Pa 
calls the Kettle black-arſe, aud the dead Woman' 
afraid of her that's flea'd. Beſides, your Worſhi 
knows, that a Fool knows more in his own Houle 
than a wiſe Body in another Man's. That's a Mi 
ſtake, Sancho, reply d Don Quixote; for the Fool 
knows nothing, neither in his own Houſe, nor ii 
another Man's; for no ſubſtantial Knowledge cu 
be erected on ſo bad a Foundation as Folly. But 
let's break off this Diſcourſe : If thou doſt nat 
diſcharge the part of a good Governor, thine wi 
be the Fault, though the Shame and Diſcredit wil 
be mine. However, this is my Comfort, I'll 
done my Duty in giving thee the beſt and mol 
wholſom Advice I could: And ſo Heaven proſpe 
and direct thee in thy Government, and diſappoint 
my Fears of thy turning all things upſide down i 
that poor Iſland; which I might indeed A” 
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" by giving the Duke a more perfect Inſight into» 
tee, and diſcovering to him, that all that gorbel- 
id paunch-gutted little Corps of thine, is nothing: 
but a Bundle of Proverbs, and Sack full of Kna- 
very. | | 1 
Look you, Sir, quoth 3 think me not 
fit for this Government, I'll think no more on t. 
Alas! the leaſt Snip of my Soul's Nails (as a Body 
may ſay) is dearer to me than my whole Body: 
And I hope I can live plain Sancho ſtill, upon a Lun- 
cheon of Bread and a Clove of Garlick, as contented 
s Governor Sancho upon Capons and Partridges. 
Death and Sleep make us all alike, Rich and Poor, 
High and Low. Do but call to Mind who firſt 


Aut this Whim of Government into my Noddle,. 
you'll find 'twas your own ſelf; for as for me, I 
now no more what belongs to ilands and Gover- 
ors than a blind Buzzard. 


So if you fancy the Devil will have me for being: 
z Governor, let me be plain Sancho ſtill, and go to 
2 rather than my Lord Governor, and go to 
ell. | | | 

Theſe laſt Words of thine, Sancho; ſaid Don' 
Duixete, in my Opinion, prove thee worthy to go- 
ern athouſand Iſlands. Thou haſt naturally a good 
diſpoſition, without which all Knowledge is infuffi» 
ent. Recommend thy ſelf to the Divine Provi- 
ence, and beſure never todepart from Uprightneſs 
Intention; I mean, have ſtill a firm Purpoſe and 
Weliga to be thoroughly inform'd in all the Bu- 
neſs that ſhall} come before thee, and act upon ſure: 
rounds, for Heaven always favours good Deſires : 
Nad ſo let's go to Dinner, for I believe now the 
uke and Dutcheſs expect us. 
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CHAP. XLIV. 


- How Sancho Panca was carried to his Govern- 
ment, and of the ſtrange Adventure that beſa 
Don Quixote in the Caſtle. 


E have it from the traditional Account of 
this Hiſtory, that there is a manifeſt Diffe 
rence between the Tranſlation and the Arabickin thy 
Beginning of this Chapter; Cid Hamer: having in 
the Original taken an Occaſion of criticizing on 
himſelf, for undertaking fo dry and limited a Sub. 
ject, which muſt confine him to the bare Hiſtory of 
Don Quixote and Sancho, and debar him the Liber) 
of launching into Epiſodes and Digreſſions that 
might be of more Weight and Entertainment. Ty 
have his Fancy, his Hand and Pen bound up to 1 
fingle Deſign, and his Sentiments confin'd to the 
Mouths of ſo few Perſons, he urg'd as an inſup 
Portable Toil, and of ſmall Credit to the Under 
raker ; ſo that, to avoid this Inconveniency, he ha 
introdue d into the firſt Part, ſcme Novels, as Th 
Curlons Impertinent, and that of the Captive, whiel 
were in a Manner diſtinct from the Deſign, tho 
the reſt of the Stories which he brought in there 
fall naturally enough in with Don Quixore's Affain 
and ſeem of Neceflity to claim a Place in th 
Work. It was his Opinion likewiſe, as he h 
told us, that the Adventures of Don Quixote, 
quiring ſo great a Share of the Reader's Artentior 
his Novels muſt expect but an indifferent Recepti 
on, or, at moſt, but a curfory View, not ſufficient 
to diſcover their artificial Contexture, which muſt 
have been very obvious had they been publiſh'd b 
themſelves, without the Interludes of Don Quixote 
Madneſs or S anche s Impertinence, He has a 
ol 
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re in this ſecond Part avoided all diſtinct and in- 
pendent Stories, introducing only ſuch as have 
e Appearance of Epiſodes, yet flow naturally 
om the Deſign of the Story; and theſe but ſel- 
om, and with as much Brevity as they can be 
preſs d. Therefpre ſince he has ty'd himſelf up 
> ſuch narrow Bounds, and confin'd his Under- 
anding and Parts, otherwiſe capable of the moſt 
dpious Subjects, to the pure Matter of this pre- 
t Undertaking, he begs it may add a Value to 
s Work; and that he may be commended, not 
much for what he has writ, as for what he has 
rrborn to write. And then he proceeds in his 


Fy iſtory as follows. E 
After Dinner Don Quixote gave Sancho in Writing 
e Copy of his verbal Inſtructions ordering him 
A get ſome Body to read em to him. But the 
Toure had no ſooner got em, but he dropt the 


aper, which fell into the Duke's Hands ; who 
pmmunicating the ſame to the Durcheſs, they 
und a freſh Occaſion of admiring the Mixture of 
on Quixote's good Senſe and Extravagance : And 
carrying on the Humour, they ſent Sancho that 
frernoon with a ſuitable Equipage to the Place 
was to govern, Which, where-ever it lay, was 
d be an Ifland to him. 

It happen'd that the Management of this Affair 
nis committed to a Steward of the Duke's, a Man 
WF 2 facetious Humour, and who had not only Wit 
d ſtart a pleaſant Deſign, but Diſcretion to carry 
on; two Qualifications which make an agreeable 
onſort when they meet, nothing being truly a. 
eeable without good Senſe. He had already per- 
Wnated the Counteſs Trifaldi very ſucceſsfully, and, 
ith his Maſter's Inſtructions, in relation to his Be- 
zviour towards Sancho, could not but diſcharge 
is Truſt to a Wonder. Now it fell out, that San- 
by no ſooner caſt his Eyes on the Steward, — ey; 

e 
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fancy'd he ſaw the very Face of Trifaldi ; and ti 
ing to his Maſter, The Devil fetch me, Sir, qu 
he, if you don't own that this ſame Steward 
the Duke's here has the very Phiz of my Lady 
faldi. Don Quixote look'd very earneſtly ont 
Steward; and having 1 him from Top 
Toe, Sancho, {aid he, thou need'ſt not give t 
ſelf ro the Devil to confirm this Matter: 14 
their Faces are the very ſame; yet for all that 
Steward and the diſconſolate Lady cannot be 
ſame Perſon, for that would imply a very gre 
Contradiction, and might involve us into more 
ſtruſe and difficult Doubts, than we have Conver 
ency now to diſcuſs or examine. Believe me, Friti 
our Devotion cannot be too earneſt, that we m 
be deliver'd from the Power of theſe curſed 
chantments. Adad, Sir, quoth Sancho, you m 
think I'm in jeſt; but I heard him open juſt no 
and I thought the very Voice of Madam 77, 
ſounded in my Ears: But Mum's the Word; If 
nothing, tho I ſhall watch his Waters to find e 
whether I am right or wrong in my Suſpieit 
Well do ſo, ſaid Don Quixote; and fail not tout 
quaint me with all the Diſcoveries thou- can' 
make in this Aﬀair, and other Occurrences int 
Government. wee 1 

At laſt Sancho ſet our, with a numerous Train 
He was dreſs'd like a Man of the long Robe, 
wore over his other Cloaths a wide ſad-colour 
Coat or Gown of water'd Camlet, and a Cap't 
the ſame Stuff, He was mounted on a He. Mul 
and rid ſhort after the Gennet-Faſhion. Bebit 
him, by the Duke's Order, was led his Dappli 
bridl'd and ſaddl'd like a Horſe of State, in gaud 
Trappings of Silk; which ſo delighted Sane 
that every now and then he turn'd his Head abo 
to look upon him, and thought himſelf ſo happ 
that now he would not hayechang'd Fortunes wid 
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Emperor of Germany. He kiſs d the Duke and 
:cheſs's Hands at Parting, and receiv'd his Ma- 
rs Benediction, while the Don wept and Sancho 
bber d abundantly. : - 1.4 i | 
Now, Reader; let the noble Governor depart in 
ace, and ſpeed him well. His Adminiſtration in 
Government may perhaps make you laugh ro 
e Purpoſe, when it comes in Play. But in the 
an Time let us obſerve the Fortune of his Ma- 
r the ſame Night; for tho' it don't make you 
gh outright, it may chance to make ye draw in 
ur Lips, and ſhew your Teeth like a Monkey; 
tis the Property of his Adventures, to create 
ays either Surprize or Merriment. 
'Tis reported then, that immediately upon San- 
's Departure, Don Quixote found the want of 
Preſence, and had it been in his Power, he 
puld have revok'd his Authority, and depriv'd 
n of his Commiflion. The Dutcheſs perceiving. 
Diſquiet, and deſiring to underſtand the Cauſe 
his Melancholy, told him, that if it was Sancho's 
dſence made him uneaſy, ſhe had Squires enough 
d Damſels in her Houſe, that ſhould ſupply his 
ace in any Service he wou'd be pleas'd to com- 
and em. Tis true, Madam, anſwer's Don. 
ixote, I am ſomewhat concern'd for the Abſence 
Sancho; hut there is a more material-Cauſe of 
oy preſent Uneaſineſs; and I muſt beg to be ex- 
sd, if among the many Obligations your Grace 


u pieas'd to confer on me; I decline all but the 
; Ja Intention that has offer'd 'em. All I have 
: cer to crave,is your Grace's Permiſſion to be a- 
— ne in my Apartment, and to be my own Servant. 


our Pardon, Sir, reply'd the Dutcheſs ; I can't 
nſent you ſhou'd be alone: I have four Damſels, 
doming as ſo many Roſes, that fhall attend you. 
hey will be no Roſes to me, return d Don Quix- 
but ſo many Prickles to my Conſcience; =_ if 

they 
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they come into my Chamber, they muſt fly in 
the Window. If your Grace would crown the m 
Favours you have heap'd on this worthleſs Perf 
I beſeech you to leave him to himſelf and the $s 
vice of his own Hands, No Defires, Madam, my 
enter my Doors; for the Walls of my Cham 
have always been a Bulwark to my Chaſtity, ; 
I ſhall not infringe my Rule for all the Bounty y 
can laviſh on me. In fine, rather than think 
being undreſs'd by any Mortal, I would lie row 
the whole Night. Enough, enough, noble$ 
ſaid the Dutcheſs ; I deſiſt, and will give Ord 
that not ſo much as the Buzzing of a Fly, mut 
leſs the Impertinence of a Damſel, ſhall diſtu 
our Privacy. I am far from impoſing any thi 
Sir, that ſhould urge Don Quixote to a Tranſgred 
on in Point of Decency ; for if I conje&ure rig 

among the many Virtues that adorn him, his 
deſty is the mo 2 Dreſs theref 
and undreſs by your ſelf, how you pleaſe, wh 
you will, and no body ſhall moleſt you: N 
that you may not be obliged to open your Dot 

upon the Account of any natural Neceſſity, 
ſhall be taken that you may find in your Rod 
Whatever you may have Occaſion for in the Nig 
And may the great Dulcinea del Toboſo live a the 
ſand Ages, and her Fame be diffus d all over 
habitable Globe, ſince ſhe has merited the Love 
ſo valorous, ſo chaſte, and loyal a Knight ;'a 
may the indulgent. Heavens incline the Heart 
our Governor, Sancho Panca, to put a ſpeedy End 

his Diſcipline, that the Beauties of fo great'a 
dy may be reſtor'd to the View of the admiri 
orld, Madam, return'd Don Quixote, yo 
© Grace has ſpoken like your ſelf; ſo excellent a Wo, 
dy could utter nothing but what denotes the Goc 
neſs and Generoſity of her Mind: And certait 
"twill be Dulcines's peculiar Happineſs to have be 
prals 
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2is'd by you; for 'twill raiſe her Character more 
have had your Grace for her Panegyriſt, than 
the beſt Orators in the World had labour'd to 
it forth. Sir, ſaid the Dutcheſs, waving this 
iſcourſe,. tis Supper-time, and my Lord expects 
Come then, let's to Supper, that you may go 
Bed betimes ; for you muſt needs be weary ſtill 
ith the Jong Journey you took to Candays Yeſter- - 
y. Indeed, Madam, anſwer'd Don Quixote, I 
Ino Manner of Wearineſs, for I can ſafely 
ear to your Grace, that I never rid an eaſier 
aſt, nor a better Goer than Clavileno. For my Parr, 
ant imagine what could induce Malambruno to 
t with ſo ſwift and gentle a Horſe, nay, and to 
m him too in ſuch a Manner. *Tis to be ſup» 
ds'd ſaid the Dutcheſs, that being ſorry for the 
arm he had done, not only to the Counteſs Trifel- 
and her Attendants, but to many others, and re- 


foW&nting of the bad Deeds which, as a Wizard and 
"ug Necromancer, he doubtleſs had committed, he 


id a Mind to deſtroy all the Inſtruments of his 
icked Profeſſion, and accordingly he burn'd Ca- 
leo as the chief of em, that 3 having ſerv'd 
m to rove all over the World: Or perhaps he did 
dt think any Man worthy of beſtriding him af. 
r the great Don Quixote, and ſo with his Deſtru- 
ion, and the Inſcription which he has caus'd to 
ſet up, he has eterniz'd your Valour. . 

Don Qu?xore return'd his Thanks to the Dutcheſs, 
end after Supper retir'd to his Chamber, not ſuffer- 
g any Body to attend him; ſo much he fear'd to 
eet ſome Temptation that might endanger the 
idelity which he had conſecrated to his Dulcines, 
eeping always the Eyes of his Mind fix d on the 
onſtancy of Amadis, the Flower and Mirror of 
night. Errantry. He therefore ſhut the Door of 
is Chamber after him, and undreſs d himſelf by 
he Light of two Wax- Candles. But oh the Mis- 
rals fortune 
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fortune that befel him, unworthy ſuch a Perſoy 
As he was ſtraining to pull off his Hoſe; they 
fel]l-——not any thing that might diſgrace his d 
cent Cleanlineſs, but about four and twen 
Stitches of one of his Stockings, which made 
look like a Lattice. Window. The good Enight 
was extremely afflifted, and would have give 
then an Ounce of Silver for a Dram of green Silk 
green Silk, I ſay, becauſe his Stockings wer 
green. | | p 

Here Benengeli could not forbear exclaiming: ( 
Poverty! Poverty! What could induce that gre 
Cordova Poet to call thee a holy thankleſs Gift 
Even I that am a Moor, have learn d by the Cot 
verſe I have had with Chriſtians, that Holineſs co 
fiſts in Charity, in —_— in Faith, in Obed 
ence, and in Poverty: But ſure he who can be cot 
tented when poor, had need to be ſtrengthen'd t 
God's peculiar Grace ; unleſs the Poverty whichi 
included among theſe Virtues, be only that Pod 
neſs in Spirit, which reaches us to uſe the things 
this World as if we had em not. But thou; f 
cond Poverty, fatal Indigence, of which I no 
am ſpeaking, why doſt thou intrude upon Gent 
men, and affect well born Souls more than ot 
People? Why doſt thou reduce them to cobb 
their Shoes, and wear ſome Silk, ſome Hu 
and ſome Glaſs- Buttons on the ſame tatter'd Waſte 
coat, as it were only to betray Variety of Wrete 
edneſs? Why muſt their Ruffs be of ſuch a difmi 
Hue, in Rags dirty, _— and ill ftarch'd 
(and by this you may ſee how ancient is the u 
of Starch and Ruffs.) How miſerable is a pot 
Gentleman, who to keep up his Honour, ſtarve 
his Perſon, fares ſorrily, or faſts unſeen within hi 
ſolitary narrow Apartment; then putting the bel 
Face he can upon the Matter, comes our pickin| 
kis Teeth, tho' tis but an honourable HypocrilyF” 

an 
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dtho' he has eaten nothing that requires that 
ice Exerciſe ! Unhappy he, whoſe Honour is in 
ontinual Alarms, who thinks that at a Mile's Di- 
ance every one diſcovers the Patch in his Shoe, 
ze Sweat of his Forehead ſoak' d thro' his old ru- 
y Hat, the Bareneſs of his Cloaths, and the very 
junger of his famiſh'd Stomach. \ c1:d-b1 
All theſe melancholy Reflections were renew'd 
Don Quixete's Mind by the Rent in his Stocking. 
lowever, for his Conſolation, he bethought him- 
If that Sancho had left him a Pair of light Boots, 
hich he deſign'd to put on the next Day. | 
In ſhort, to Bed he went, with a penſive heavy 
lind, the Thoughts of Sancho s Abſence, and the ir- 
parable Damage that his Stocking had receiv d, 
ade him uneaſie: He would have darn d it, though 
had been with Silk of another Colour, one of t 
reateſt Tokens of what a poor Gentleman can 
ve, during the courſe of his tedious Miſery. 
At laſt he put out the Lights; bur 'twas ſul 
ot, and he could not compoſe himſelf to Reſt. 
etting up therefore, he open'd- a little Shutter of 
barr'd Window that: look'd into a fine Garden, 
d was. preſently ſenſible that ſome People were 
ap or talking there: He liſten'd, and as _ 
— their Voices, he eaſily overheard their Diſ- 
durſe. * | 
No more, dear Emerenis, ſaid one to the other: 
Jo not prefs me to ſing; you know that from the 
rſt Moment this Stranger came to the Caſtle, and 
y unhappy Eyes gaz'd on him; I have been roo 
onverſant with Tears and Sorrow, to ſing or re- 
ſh Songs. Alas! all Muſick jars when the Soul's 
t of Tune. Beſides, you know the leaſt thing 
akens my Lady, and I would not for the World 
De ſhould find us here. But grant ſhe might not 
ake. what will my Singing ſignify, if this new 
near, Who is come to our Habitation to make me 
wretchd, 
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melting Muſick of thy Lute to the ſoft Accents 
thy Voice. If my Lady happens to hear us, we 
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wretched, ſhould be afleep, and not hear the Sn 
of my Complaints? Pray, my dear Altiſdera, fi 
the other, do not make your ſelf uneaſie with the 
Thoughts; for without doubt the Dutcheſs is f 
2 ; and every Body in the Houſe but we, a 
the Lord of thy Deſires; he is certainly awake, 
heard him open his Window juſt now; then ſin 
my poor grieving . Creature, ſing and joyn 


pretend we came out for a little Air. The 
within Doors will be our excuſe. Alas! my de 
reply'd Alti ſidora, tis not that frights me moſt. 
would not have my Song betray my Thought 
for thoſe that do not know the mighty force 
Love, will be apt to take me for a Light and in 
ſcreet Creature Bur yet ſince it muſt be ſo, 
venture: Better Shame on the Face, than Sort 
in the Heart! This ſaid, ſhe began to touch h 
Lute ſo ſweetly, that Don Quixote was raviſh 
At the ſame Time an infinite Number of Adve 
tures of this Nature, ſuch as he had read of in| 
idle Books of Knight-Errantry, Windows, G 
Gardens, Serenades, amorous Meetings, Parl 
and Fopperies, all crowded into his Imaginatioi 
and he preſently fancied, that one of the Dutcheſ 
Damſels was fallen in Love with him, and ſtrugg 
with her Modeſty to conceal her Paſſion. Het 
gan to be apprehenſive of the Danger to which 
idelity was expoſed, but yet firmly determin'd 
withſtand the powerful Allurement, and ſo recon: 
mending himſelf with a great deal of Fervency WY ( 
e 
A 


his Lady Dulcines del Toboſo, he reſolv'd to heat 

Muſick and to Jet the Serenading Ladies know 
was awake, he feign'd a kind of a Sneeze, whit 
did not a little pleaſe em; for twas the ons! 
thing they wanted, to be aſſured their Jeſt will 
not loſt, With that, 4lriſidors having 1 Fro 
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ute afreſh after a Flouriſh, began the following 
ong. ' 


The Mock Serenade. 1 


AKE, Sir Knight, now Love's invading, 
Sleep in Holland Sheets no mare ; 
em a Nymph is Serenading, | 
is an errant Shame to ſnore. 


[ear a Damſel, tall and tender, 
Honing in moſt rueful.Guiſe, 

ith Heart almoſt burn d to Cinder, 
By the Sun-beams of thy Eyes, 


free Damſels from diſaſter, 
Ir, they ſay, your daily Care: 
n you then deny a Plaiſter, 

To 8 Wounded Virgin here? 


I me, Doug hey Wut h, who curs'd thee, 

With ſuch Humours and ill Luck ? - 
ar't ſome ſullen Bear dry-nurs d thee, 
Or She- Dragon gave thee ſuck ? 


Julcinea, That Virago, x 
Well may brag of ſuch a Rid: N 
ow her Name is up, and may go 


From Toledo to Madrid. 


ou'd ſhe but her Prize ſurrender, 
(Fudge how on thy Face I dot.) Mt 2 
exchange I'd gladly ſend her 
My beſt Gown and Petticoat. 


lappy I, would Fortune doom t hee . 
But to have me near thy Bed, N. 

roke thee, Pat thee, Curry · Comb thee, 

And hunt o er thy ſolid Head. But 
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But I ath too much Mncerely, „ 


And I doubt I ne er muſt do t, 
Id but kiſs your Ne and fairly 
Get the Length thus of your Foot. 


How I'd Rig thee, and what Riches 
Should be heap d upon thy Bones ; 

Caps and Socks, and Cloaks and Breeches, 
Matchleſs Pearls, and Precious Stones. 


Do not from above, like Nero, 
See me burn, and light my Woe! 
But to quench my Fires, my Hero, 
Caſt a pitying Eye below. 


7m a Virgin: Pullet truly; 2 

One more tender ne er was ſeen, 

A meer Chicken, fledg d but newly I 
Hang me if I'm yet fifteen, 


Wind and Limb, all 5 tight about me, 
My Hair dangles to my Feet. 


| Tam ſtraight too, if you doubt me, 


Truſt your Eyes come down and ſee t. 


Ive a Bob Noſe has no Fellow, 
And a Sparrow s Mouth as rare, 
Teeth like Topazes Nl wm 
Tet In deem d a Beauty here. 


You know what a rare Muſician, 
(1f you hearken) courts your Choice: 
I dare ſay my Diſpoſition 
Is as taking as my Vie. 


Theſe, and ſuch like Charms Pre Plenty: 
In A Damſel of this Place: © 

Zet Altiſidora tempt ve; 
Or ſbe's in a Moful Caſe. 


Hen 
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Here the courting Damſel ended her Song, and 
e courted Knight began his Expoſtulation. 
hy (ſaid he, with a Sigh heav'd from the Bot- 
>m of his Heart) Why muſt I be ſo unhappy a 
night, that no Damſel can gaze on me withour 
ling in Love ? Why muſt the Peerleſs Dulcinea 
| Toboſo be ſo unfortunate, as not to be permitted 
e ſingleEnjoyment of my tranſcendent Fidelity? 
Jueens, why do you envy her? Empreſſes, why 
o you perſecute her ? Damſels of Fifteen, why 
o you attempt to deprive her of her Right? 
eave! oh, leave the unfortunate Fair! Let her 
riumph, Glory, and Rejoice in the quiet Poſ- 
ſon of the Heart which Love has allotted her, 
d the abſolute Sway which ſhe bears over my 
jelding Soul. Away, unwelcome Crowd of Lov- 
g Impertinentsz Dulcinea alone can ſoften my 
anly Temper, and mould me as ſhe pleaſes. For 
er am all Sweetneſs, for you 'm Bitterneſs it 
f. There is to me no Beauty, no Prudence, no 
odeſty, no Gayety, no Nobility amongyour Sex, 
ut in Dulcines alone. All other Women ſeem ro 
e deform'd, filly, wanton, and baſe-born, when 
ompar'd with her. Nature brought me forth only 
hat I might be devoted to her Service. Let Mti- 
ra weep or ſing: Let the Lady deſpair on whoſe 
ccount J have receiv'd ſo many Blows in the di- 
aſtrous Caſtle of the inchanted Mvrr; ftill I am 
uleinea s, and hers alone, dead or alive, dutiful, 
nſpotted, and unchang'd, in ſpight of all the Ne- 
romantick Powers in the World. This ſaid, he 
aſtily clapp'd to the Window, and flung himſelf 
to his Bed, with as high an Indignation, as if he 
ad receivd ſome grear Aﬀront There let us 
ave him a while, in regard the great Sancho Pana 
alls upon us to ſee him commence his famous 
overnment. 
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HA. XLIV. 
How the Great Sancho Panga took Poſſeſſin 
his Iſland, and in what Manner he bega 


Gover *. 


* hou perpetual Surveyor of the Anti 
af bright Luminary of the World, and Eye 
Heaven, ſweet Fermentor of Liquors ; here 
brius call'd, there Phebus, in one place an Ar 
in another a Phyſician! Parent of Poeſy, and 
venture of Muſick, perpetual Mover of the Y 
verſe, who, though thou ſeem ſt ſometimes to 
art always riſing! O Sun, by whoſe Afſiſh 
Man begets Man, on thee I call for help! Inf 
me, I beſeechthee, warm and illumine my glot 
Imagination, that my Narration may keep 
with the great Sancho Pangs s Actions throught 
his Government; for, without thy powerful 
fluence, I feel my ſelf benumm' d, diſpirited 

confus d Now I proceed. 1 501 
Sancho, with all his Attendants, came to a Ty 
that had about a Thouſand Inhabirants, and 
one of the beſt where the Duke had any Pow 
They gave him to underſtand that the Name off 
Place was the Iſland of Barataris, either beet 
the Town was called Baratario, or becauſe the 
vernment coſt him ſo * cheap. As ſoon as 
came to the Gates, (for it was Wall'd) the e 
Officers and Inhabitants in their Formal 
came out to receive him, the Bells rung, and 
the People gave general Demonſtrations of tl 
Joy. The new Governor was then carry 'd 
mig 
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zighry Pomp to the Great Church, to give Hea- 
n Thanks; andlafter ſome ridiculous Ceremonies, 
ey deliver d him the Keys of the Gates, and re- 
:v'd him as a perpetual Governor of the Iſland 
Barataria. In the meantime, the Garb, the Port, 
e huge Beard, and the ſhort and thick Shape of 
e new Governor, made every one who knew no- 
ing of the Jeſt wonder, and even thoſe who were 
ivy to the Plot, who were many, were not a 
le ſurpriz d. 1 ba. 
In ſhort, from the Church they carry'd him to 
Court of Juſtice; where when they had plac'd 
in his Seat; My Lord Governor, aid the 
ke's Steward to him, 'tis an ancient Cuſtom here, 
xt he who takes Poſſeſſion of this famous Iſland, 
ſt anſwer to ſome difficult and intricate Queſti- 
that is propounded to him; and by the Return 
makes, the People feel the Pulſe of his Under- 
nding, and by an Eſtimate of his Abilities, 
ge whether they ought to rejoyce or to be ſorry 
his 8 | 1 N | 
\1! the while the Steward was 2 Sancho 
s ſtaring on an Inſcription in large Characters 
the Wall over againſt his Seat; and as hecould 
read, he ask d, what was the Meaning <F that 
ch he ſaw painted there upon the Wall? Sir, 
they, tis an account of the Day when your 
dſhip took Poſſeſſion of this Ifland : And the 
riprion runs thus: This Day, being ſuch a Day of 
Month, in ſuch a Year, the Lord Dou Sancho Panga 
Pele of this Illand, which may be long enjoy. 
| who is he, ask'd Sancho, whom they call Don 
ho Panfa? Your Lordſhip, anſwer'd the 
ard; for we know of no other Panta in this 
d but your ſelf,” who now fits in this Chair. 
, Friend, ſaid Sancho, pray take notice, That - 
does not belong to me, neither was it born 
te, neither was it born by any of my Family 
OL. IV. E before 
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before me. Plain Sancho Panta is my Name : 

Father was call'd Sancho, my Grand-father Sanh 
and all of us have been Paufa s, Withour any [ 
or pong before our Name. New do i 
gue your Dons, are a$_ thick 28 Stones in 
Hand. . But tis enough that Heaven knows 
Meaning; if my Government happens but to 
four Days to an end, it ſhall, go hard but I'll cl; 
the Hland of thoſe ſwarms of Dons that muſt neg 
be as troubleſom as ſo many Fleſh-flies. _ Con 
now for your Queſtion, good; Mr. Steward, 
I'll anſwer it as well as I can, whether the To 
ere 
At che ſame inſtant two Men came into 
Court, the one dreſs d like a Country Fellow, 
other look'd like a Taylor, with a pair of Sheen 
his Hand. An't pleaſe you, my Lord, cry d the T 
lor, Land this Farmer here are come before yt 
Worſhip. This honeſt Man came to my Shop! 
ſterday; for, ſaving your Preſence, I am a T 
and Heaven be prais d free of my e Sot 
Lord, he ſhew'd me a piece of Cloth: Sir, qu 
he, is there enough of this to make me a Cy 
Whereupon I meaſur'd the Stuff, and anſya 
him, yes, an't like your Worſhip, Now 

imagine, d'ye ſee, he could not but imagine 
perhaps he imagin'd right enough) that I hal 
mind to cabbage fome of his Cloth; judy 
hard of us honeſt Taylors. Prithee, quoth he, | 
whether there bent enough for two Caps? N 
I ſmelt him out, and told him there*was... Wh 
upon the Old Knave (an't like your Worl 
going on to the ſame Tune, bid me look 
and ſee whether it would not make three? A 
leſt if it would not make five? I was reſolvg 
humour my Cuſtomer, and ſaid it might. S0 
ſtruck a Bargains juſt now the Man is come fot 
Cops, which I gave him, but when I ask him 
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Money, he'll haye me zive him his Cloth a» 
n, of pay him fort,. Is chis true, honeſt Man, 
1 Sencho to the Farmer? Ves, an t pleaſe you, an- 
rd the Fellow; but pray let him ſhe w the ave 
ns he has made me. With all my Heart. cryd 
Taylor; and with that, pulling his Hand from 
der his Cloak, he held up ſive little tiny Caps, 
ging upon his four Fingers and Thumb, as up- 
ſo many Pins. There, 8 he; you ſee the 
Caps this good Gaffer asks for; and may I ne- 
whip a ſtiteh more, if I have wrong d him o 
leaſt ſnip of his Cloth, and let any Wotk-mart - 
udge: The ſight of the Caps and the oddneſt 
ie Cauſe ſet: the whole Court a laughing Only 
ho fat gravely conſidering a while, and then; 
thinks, ſaid he, this Suit here need not be lo 
ending, but may be decided without any mor 
with a great deal of Equity; and therefdre the 
gment of the Court is, That the Taylor. ſniall 
his Making, and the Country-Man his: Cloth, 
that the Caps be given to the poor Priſoners, 
co let there be an end of the Buſineſs. 10 
this Sentence provok d the Laughter of the 
le Court, the next no leſs rais'd their Admi- 
pn. For after the Governor's: Order was exe 
d two old Men appear'd before: him, one oß 
with a large Cane in his Hand, which heusd 
Staff. My kord, ſaid the other, whor had 
, fome time ago I lent this Man ten Golds 
vns to do him à kindneſs y cwhich Money he 
to repay me on Demand: I did not ask hint. 
t again in à good While, leſt it ſhould prove a 
& eer Inconveniency to him to repay me, than he 
Wurd under when he borrow'd it: However, 
Meiving that he took no cart to pay me, have 
So himifor my Due; nay; have been forct to 
e foi him hard for it. But ſtill he did not ohly 0. 
hiaßz to pay me again, but dend he od me and 
. i; %%% Lat Bea): vir ue Tan 
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Thing, and ſaid, that if Tlent him ſo much Mong 
he certainly return'd it. Now, becauſe I have 
Witneſſes of the Loan, nor he of the pretend 
Payment, I befeech your Lordſhip to put hin 
his Oath; and if he will ſwear he has paid 
III freely forgive him before God and the Way 
8 you to this, old Gentleman with 
Staff, ask d Sancho ? Sir, anſwer d the old May 
own he lent me the Gold; and ſince he requi 
my Oath ; I beg you'll be pleas'd to hold dc 
our Rod of Juftice, that I may ſwear upon't, } 
have honeſtly and truly return'd him his Mor 
Thereupon the Governor held down his ! 
and in the mean time the Defendant gave his 
to the Plaintiff to hold, as if it hinder d him, » 
he was to make a Croſs, and ſwear over the Jud 
Rod: This done, hedeclar'd, That twas true 
other had lent him the ten Crowns ; but that 
had really return d him the ſame Sum into his 
Hands; and that becauſe he ſuppos d the Plait 
had forgot it, he was continually asking him 
it. The great Governor hearing this, ask d 
Creditor what he had to reply? He made Anf 
that ſince his Adverſary had ſworn it, he 
Jatisfy d; for he believ'd him to be a be 
Chriſtian than to offer to forſwear himſelf, 
that perhaps he had forgot he had been rep 
Then the Defendant: took his Cane again, 
— made a lo Obeiſance to the Judge, 
immediately _— the Court. Which 
Sancho perceiv'd, reflecting on the Paſlage of 
Cane, and * reditor's Patience; 1 
he had ſtudy'd a while, with his Head leaningt 
bis Stomach, and his Fore-finger on his Noſe, « 
ſudden he order d the old Man with the Staff 
be calld back. When he was return'd, Ho 
Man, ſaid Sancho, let me ſee that Cane a little 
have a Uſe for t. With all my Heart, arfſwerd 
other; Sir, here it is; and with that ke gave 
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im. Sencho.took it; and giving it the other old 
an, There, ſaid he, go your ways, and Heaven 
e with you ; for now you re Fn . How ſo, my 
ord, cry'd the old Man? Do you judge this 
ane to be worth ten Gold- Crowns? Certainly 
id the Governor, or elſe I am the greateſt 
Junce in the World. And now ye ſhall ſee 
herher I have not a Head - piece fit to govern a 
hole Kingdom upon a ſhift. This ſaid, he or- 
rd the Cane to be broken in open Court, which 
as no ſooner done, but out dropp'd the ten 
towns. AU the SpeQators were zmaz'd, and be- 
n to look on their Governor as a ſecond Solomon. 
hey ask d him how he could con jecture that the 
n Crowns were in the Cane? He told em, that 
ving obſerv'd how the Dęfendant gave it to the 
laintiff to hold while he took his Oath, and then 
yore he had truly return'd him the Money in his 
wn Hands, after which he took his Cane again 
om the Plaintiff; this conſider d, it came into 
is Head, that the Money was lodg'd within the 
ed, From whence may be learn d, that ous 
dmetimes thoſe that govern are deſtitute of Senſe, 
et it often pleaſes God to direct em in their 
adgments. Beſides, he had heard the Curare of 
is Pariſh tell of ſuch another Buſinefs; and he 
d ſo ſpecial a OF, that were it not that he 
as ſo unlucky as to forget all he had a mind to 
member, there could not have been a better in 
e whole Iſland. At laſt the two old Men went 
ray, the one to his Satisfaction, the other with 
ernal Shame and Diſgrace, and the Beholders 
ere aſtoniſh'd : Inſomuch that the Perſon, who 
as commiſſion'd to Regiſter Sancho's Words and 
ions, and obſerve his Behaviour, was not able 


d determine whether he ſhould not give him the 


haracter of a wiſe Man, inſtead of that of a Fool, 


hich he had been thought to deſerve. 
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No ſooner was this Tryal over, but in cam 
Woman, haling along a Man that look d like 
good ſubſtantial Grazier. Juſtice, my Lord 
vernor, Juſtice! 'cry'd the aloud ; and if T cim 
have ir on Earth, F11 have it from Heaven! Swi 
Lord Governor, this wicked Fellow met me} 
the Middle of a Field, and has had the full Uſe 
my Body; he has handFd me like a Diſhelg 
ce's me, he has robb'd me of that which! 
kept theſe three and twenty Years. Wretch f 
Iam, I had guarded it ſafe from Natives 
Foreigners, Chriſtians and Infidels! 1 have he 
always as tough as Cork; no Salmander everk 
it ſelf more entire in Fire, nor no Wool ami 
the Briers, than did poor I, till this lewd Man wi 
naſty Fiſts handF'd me at this rate. Woman, 
man, quoth Sancho, no Reflections yet; wh 
your Gallant's Hands were naſty or clean, th 
not to the Purpoſe. Then turning to the Graz 
Well, Friend, ſaid he, what have you to fiy 
this Woman's Complaint? My Lord, (anſwe 
the Man, looking as if he had been frighred out 
his Wits)Tam a poor Drover, a Hog-man, and 
Morning I was going home from this Mail 
where 1 had ſold (under correction be it ſpoki 
four Hogs, and what with the Duties and 
tharping Tricks of the Officers, I hardly cleit 
any Thing by the Beaſts. Now as I was trudgi 
.home, whom ſhould I pick up by the Way 
this Hedge-Madam here; and the Devil, who 
a Finger in every Pye, being powerful, forc'd 
to yoke togethec- I gave her that which we 


have contented any reaſonable Woman; but Wy 
was nat ſatisfied, and wanted more Money; in 
would never leave me, till ſhe had dragg'd Mou 
hither. She'II tell ye I raviſh'd her; but, by ne 
Oath I have taken, or mean to take, ſhe lies Ii on 
- Drab as ſhe is, and this is every Tittle true. Felge 
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oth Sancho, haſt thou any Silver àbout thee ? 
es, an't like your Worſhip, anſwer'd the Drover, 
have ſome twenty Ducats in Silver in a Jeathzrn 
arſe here in Boſom. Give it che. Plaintiff, 
oney and all, quorh Sancho. The Man with a 
embling Hand did as he was, commanided : The 
/oman took it, and diop'd a thouſand Curtſies 
the Company, wiſhing on her Knees as many 
leſſings to the good Governor, who took ſuch 
hecial Care of poor Fatherleſs and Motherlets 
hildren, and abus'd Virgins ; and then ſhe ntmbly 
ipp'd out of Court, holding the Purſe faſt in boci- 
nnd though firſt ſhe took care to peep into 
to ſee whether the Silver were there. Scarce 
as ſhe gone, when Sancho turning to the Fellow, 
ſho ſtood with the Tears in his Eyes, and Took d as 
he had parted with his Blood as well as his Mo- 
ey; Friend, ſaid he, run and oyertake the Woman, 
take the Purſe from her, whether ſhe will or 
>, and bring it hither. The Drover was neither 
d deaf nor ſo mad as to be twice bid; away he 
w like Lightning after, his Money, The whole 
durt was in mighty Expectation, and could nor 
11 what could be the End of the Matter. But 
while after the Man and the Woman came 
ack, he pulling, and ſhe tugging; ſhe with her 
etticoat tuck'd up, and the Purſe in her Boſom; 
d he uſing all. the Strength he had to ger ir 


om her. ut it was to no purpoſe; for the 
o oman defended her Prize ſo well, that all his 
0 Wfanhood. little avail'd. Juſtice, cry'd ſhe, for 
WC 


leaven's ſake, Juſtice, Gentlemen! Lock you, 
y Lord, ſee. this impudent Ruffian, that on the 
ing's Highway, nay, in the Face of the Court, 
ould rob me of my Purſe, the very Purſe you 
dndemn'd him to give me. And has he got it 
om you, ask'd the Governor? Got it! quoth 
ie Weman, III loſe my Life before I'll loſe my 
E 4 Purſe. 
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Purſe. I were a pretty Baby then, to let hin 
wipe my Noſe thus! No, you muſt ſet other Dy 
t pon me than this ſorry ſneaking mangy .Whelp; 
Fincers, Hammers, Mallets, and Chizzels ſhag! 
wrench it out of my Clutches; no, not the Clay 
of a Lion; they ſhall ſooner have my- Soul thy 
my Money. She ſays the Truth, my Lord, ſu 
the Fellow, for I am quite ſpent : The Jade is tu 
ſtrong for me; I cannot grapple with her. 8.3 
then call'd to the Female. Here, quoth |} 
Honeſty! You She-Dragon, let me ſee the Pu 
The Woman deliver'd it to him; and then he n 
turn'd it to the Man ; Hark you Miſtreſs, ſaid| 
to her, had you ſhew'd your ſelf as ſtout and valia 
to defend your Body, (ray, but half ſo much) 
you've done to defend your Purſe, the Strength 
Hercules could not have forc'd you. Hence, I 
pudence, get out of my Sight. Away, with af 
to you; and do not offer to ſtay in this Ifland, nt 
within fix Leagues of it, on pain of two hundn 
Laſhes. Our, as faſt as you can, you tri 
brazen-fac'd, Brimſtone, Hedge-Drab, away. 
Wench was in a terrible riß t, and ſneak d aw 
hanging down her Head as ſhamefully as if ſhe} 
been catch'd in the Deed of Darkneſs. Now Frient 
ſaid the Governor to the Man, get you home wi 
your Money, and Heaven be with you: But u 
ther Time, if you han't a mind to come off work 
be ſure you don't yoke with ſuch Cattle. The L 
ver thank'd him as indifferently as he could, an 
away he went; and all the People admir'd afn 
their new Governor's Judgment and Sentenct 
An Account of which was taken by him th 
was appointed to be his Hiſtoriographer, and fo 
with tranſmitted ro the Duke, who expected 
with Impatience. Now let us leave honeſt Sand 
bere; for his Maſter with great Earneſtneſs 
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res our Attendance, Altifdors's Serenade having 
f frugely diſcompos'd kis Mind. 8/7 ene cd x2 0h q 
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of the dreadful Alarms given to Don Quixote 

by the Bells and Cats, during the Conrſe 'of 
Altifidora's Amours. 17 


E left the great Don Quixote profoundly bu- 
ried in the Thoughts into which the ens. 

nour'd Atifdors's Serenade had plung'd him. He 
brew himſelf into his Bed; but the Cares and 
nxities which he brought thither with him, like 
0 many Fleas, allow'd him no Repoſe, and the Mit- 
ortune of his torn Stocking added to his Affliction. 
But as Time is ſwift, and no Bolts nor Chains can 
jar his rapid Progreſs, poſting away on the Win 
f the Hours, the Morning ſoon revolv'd. At rhe 
deturn of Light, Don Quixote, more early than the 
un, forſook his downy Bed, put on his Shamoy. 
pparel, and drawing on his walking Boots, con- 
eal'd in one of em the Diſaſter of his Hoſe: He 
rew his Scarlet Cloak over his Shoulder, and 
lapp'd on his Valiant Head his Cap of Green 
elvet edg'd with Silver Lace. Over his right 
boulder he hung his Belt, the Suſtainer of his 
aſty executing Sword. About his Wriſt he wore 
e Roſary, which he always carry'd about him 
dthus accoutred, with a great deal of State an 
lajeſty, he moved towards the Anti-Chamber, 
here the Duke and Dutcheſs were ready dreſs'd, 
dd in a manner expecting his Coming, As he 
ent through a Gallery he met Altiſdora ant her 
dmpanion, who waited for him in the: Paſſage ; 
no ſooner did A!tiſdors eſpy him, but ſhe diſ- 
Wabl'd a ſwooning Fit, and immediately dropp'd 

E 5 into 
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Into' the Arms of her Friend? who preſently be 
gan to unlace her Sta 5 Wick 50h. 2 pen 
ceiving, he approach d, and turning to the Dam. 
Tel, I know the Meaning of all this, ſaid he, and 
whence theſe Accidents proceed. You know mot 
than I do, anſwer'd the aflifting Damſel: But thi 
Lam ſure of, that hitherto. there's: not a Damſc 
this Houſe, that has enjoy'd her Health bette 
than Altiſidora; I never knew her make the teal 
Complaint before. A Vengeance ſeize. all t. 
Knights-Errant in the World, if they are all ſo u 
Fan. Pray my Lord Don Quixote retire, f 
this poor young Creature will not come to h; 
Jelf as long as you are by. Madam, anſwer'd th 
Knight, Ibeg that a Lute may be left in my Chan 
ber this Evening, that I may aſſwage this 'Lady 
Grief: as well as I can; for in the Beginning of 
Amour,-a ſpeedy and free Diſcovery of our A 
fion or Pre-engagement is the moſt effectual Cy 
This faid, be left'em, that he might not be fou 
None with them by thoſe that might happen toj 
y. He was fcarce gone, but A:if/dors's counts 
Feated Fit was over, and turning to her Companit 
By all means, ſaid fhe, let him have a Lute; { 
without doubt the Knight has a Mind to give 
Jome Mufick, and we ſhall have Sport enouy 
Then they went and acquainted the Dutcheſs w 
their Proceedings, and Don Quixore's defirint 
| nag Whereupon, being over-joy'd at the Ot 
ſion, the plotted with the Duke and her Woma 
new Contrivance to have à little harmleſs g 
with the Don. After this, they expected wi 
- pleaſing n the Return of Night, wl 
1 Role upon them as faſt as had done the Dy: wh 

tlie Duke and Dutcheſs paſs'd in agreeable 
- verſe with Don Quixote. The ſame Day there 
ſent away a Page of hers, who had perfonatedl 
ecinea in the Wood, to Tereſa Ponta, with * 


N. 


* 
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band's Letter, and the Bundle of Cloaths which h2 
had left behind, charging Him to bring her back 
a faithful Account of every Particmlar between 


em. 

At laſt, it being eleven a Clock at Night, Don: . 
Quixote retir'd to his Apartment, and finding a+ 
Lute there, he tun d it, open'd the Window, and 
perceiving there was ſomebody walking in the Gar- 
den, he ran over the Strings of the Inſtrument, . 
and having turn'd it again as nicely as he could, he 
cough'd and clear'd his Throat, and then witha 
Voice ſomewhat hoarſe, yet not unmuſical, he ſung. 
the following Song, which he had compos'd him-- 
ſelf that very Day. h 
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Ove, a ſtrong deſigning Foe Ping 
Careleſi Hearts with Eaſe deceives ; 
Can that Breaſt reſiſt his Blow, 
Which your Sloth unguarded leaves ? 


F you're idle, you're deſtroy'd, 
All his Art on you he tries; 

But be watchful and employ'd, 
Strait ths baffled Tempter flies. 


aids, for modeſt Grace admir dl, 
F they won d their Fortunes raiſe, 

Muſt in Silence live retir dl, 

Ne their Virtue ſpeaks their Praiſe, 


Prudent Men in this agree, 

Whether Arms or Courts they vſe-; 
They may trifle with the Free, 

But for Wives the Virtuous chuſe, 


\ 


— — 


Wanton Loves, which in their Way 
Roving Travellers put om; © 
In the Morn are freſh and gay, 4%, 
In the Evening cold and gone. © 


Loves that come with eager Haſte, 
Still with equal Haſte depart ; 9 
For an Image ill impreſt, | 0” 5 

| Soon us vaniſb d the Heart. | 


On a Pifture fair and true 

Who wou'd paint another Face ? 
Sure no Beauty can ſubdue, 

While à greater holds the Place ! 


The Divine Toboſan, Fair | 
Dulcinea, claims me whole; 
Nothing can her Image tear, 
'Tis one Subſtance with my Soul. ; 7 


Then let Fortune ſmile or frown, 
Not hing ſball my Faith remove; 
"Conſtant Truth, the Lover's Crown, 
Can work Miracles in Love. 


No ſooner had Don Quixote made an End of his 
Song, to which the Duke, Dutcheſs, Altiſtora, and 
almoſt all the People in the Caſtle liften'd all the 
while ; but on a ſudden from an open Gallery, that 
was directly over the Knight's Window, they Et 
down a Rope, with at leaſt a hundred little tin ic 
ling Bells hanging about it. After that came dow 


a great Number of Cats,” pour'd out of a huge Sack *! 

all of em with ſmaller Bells ty'd to their TailsMt ! 

The Jangling of the Bells, and the Meawing of the t m 

Cats made ſuch a diſmal Noiſe, that the very Con rce 

trivers cf the Jeſt themſelves were ſcar'd for the * 
| 


preſent, and Don Quixote was ſtrangely amaz d 1 


; * NN : 
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Idiſmay d. At the ſame time, as ill Luck would 
ve it, two or three frighted Cats leap d in through 
de Bars of his Chamber- Window, add running 
xd down the Room like ſo many evil Spirits, one 
ould have thought a whole Legion of Devils had 
enflying about the Chamber. They put out the 
andles that ſtood * there, and endeavoured 
get out, Mean while the Rope with the Digger 
IIs about it was pull'd up and down, and thoſe 
ho knew nothing of the Contrivance were great- 
ſurpriz'd. At laſt, Don Quixote, recovering from 
| Atoniſhment, drew his Sword, and fenc'd and 
id about him at the Window, crying aloud, A. 
nt ye wicked Inchanters, hence Infernal Scoun- 
els! for Iam Don Quixote de la Manchs, and all 
dur damn'd Devices cannot work their Ends a- 
inſt me. And then running after the Cats that 
isk'd about the Room, he began to thruſt and 
t at them r while they ſtrove to get out. 
t laſt they made their Eſcape at the Window, all 
t one of em, who finding himſelf hard put to it, 
w in his Face, and laying hold on his Noſe with 
s Claws and Teeth, put him to ſuch Pain, that 
e Don began to roar out as loud as he could. 
hereupon the Duke and the Dutcheſs, imagining 
e Cauſe of his Out- cry, ran to his Aſſiſtance im- 
diately ; and having opened the Door of his 
hamber with a Maſter-Key, found the poor 
ight ſtruggling hard with the Cat, that would 
t quit its Hold. By the Light of the Candles 
hich they had with them they ſaw the unequal 
dmbat : The Duke offer'd to interpoſe, and take 
the Animal; but Don Quixote would not per 
it him. Let no body take him off, cry'd he; 
me alone hand to band with this Devil, this 
rrcerer, this Necromancer! I'll make him know 
hat it is to deal with Don Quixote de la Mancha. 
t the Cat, not minding his Threats, growl'd on, 
an 


a's > 4 * 8 1 
fro De Hie and iche be 
and tilt held faſt; till at length the Duke 
'Elaws unhook'd from the Knight's Fleſh, and fi 
the Beaſt out at the Window. Don Heir 
was hideouſly fcratch'd, ahd his Noſe in nd f 
good Condition: Yer nothing vex'd him ſo th 
.as that they had reſcu'd out of his Hands 
*villainous Necromancer. Immediarely ſome oi 
ment was ſent for, and Alti her ſelf, with 
gon Lilly-white Hands, apply'd ſome laiften 
His Sores, and whiſpering him in the Ear, 3 
Was dreſin him, Cruel hard-hearted Knight, 
ſhe, all theſe Diſaſters are befallen rhee, as aj 
Puniſhment for my, obdurate Stubborrineſs 
Diſdain. May thy Squire Sancho forget to. yl 
himſelf, that thy Darling Dulcines may neve 
'deliver'd from her Inchantment, nor thou ene 
bleſs'd with her Embraces, at leaſt fo long 4 
thy neglected Adorer live. Don Quixote made 
Anſwer at all to this, only he'heav'd up a profa 
Sigh, and then. went to take his Repoſe, after 
had return'd the Duke and Dutcheſs Thanks, 
ſo much for their Aſſiſtance againſt that raſet 
Crew of catterwauling and jangling Inchanters 
he defy'd them all, but for their Kindnefs and g 
Intent. Then the Duke and the Dutcheſs } 
Him not a little troubl'd at the Miſcatriage of thi 
Jeſt which they did not think would hays pri 

o fatal to the Knight, as to oblige him, as it | 
to keep his Chamber five Days. During whi 
Time there happen'd to him another Adven 
more pleaſant than the laſt ; which however 
not be now related; for the Hiſtorian muſt reti 
to Sancho Panja, who was very buſie, and nol 

- Pleaſant in his Government. | 
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arther Account of SanchoPangca's Behaviour 
in his Government. 4 


HE Hiſtory informs us, that Sancho was con : 
duRed from the Court of Juſtice to a ſumpty- 
5 Palace ; where, in a ſpacious Room he found 
Cloth laid, and a moſt neat and magnificent 
rertainment prepared. As ſoon as he enter d, 
> Wind-Muſick play d, and four Pages waited on 
, in order to the waſhing his Hands ; which 
did with a great deal of Gravity, And now the 


WW cuments ceaſing, Sancho ſat down at the upper- 
aof the Table; for there was no Seat but there, 
ache Cloth was only laid for one. A certain Per- 


nage, who afterwards appear'd to be a Phyſician, 
me and ſtood at his Elbow, with a Whale. bone 
and in his Hand. Then they took off a curious 
bite Cloth that lay over the Diſhes on the Table, 
d diſcover'd great Variety of Fruit, and other 
atables. One that look'd like a Student, ſaid 
tace; a Page put a lac'd Bib under Sancho's Chin; 
d another, who. did the Office of Steward, ſet a 

iſh of Fruit before him. But he had hardly put 
e Bit into his Mouth, before the Phylician 
uch d the Diſh with his Wand, and then it was 
ken away by a Page in an Inſtant, Immediate- 
another with Meat was clappd in the Place; 
ut Sancho no ſooner offer'd to taſte of it, bur the 
odor with the Wand conjur'd it away as faſt as 
he Fruit. Sancho was amaz'd at this ſudden Re- 

oval, and looking about him on the Company, 
kd them whether they us'd to tantalize People 
t that rate, feeding their Eyes, and ſtarving their 
AWcllics? My Lord Governor, anſwer'd the Phy- 
. an, 
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ſician, you are to eat here no otherwiſe than 
cording to the Uſe and Cuſtom of other Iſly 
where there are Governors. I am a Door 
- Phyſick, my Lord, and have a Salary allow'd | 
in this Iſland, for taking Charge of the Govern; 
Health, and I am more Careful of it than of 
own; ſtudying Night and Day his Conſtituti 
that I may the better know what to preſcribe v. 
he falls ſick. Now the chief Thing I do, is to 
tend him always at his Meals, to let him eat yl 
I think convenient for him, and to prevent 
eating what I imagine to be prejudicial to 
Health, and offenſive to his Stomach. 'Theref 
TI now order'd the Fruit to be taken away, bec 
*tis exceeding moiſt, and the other Diſh, been 
tis as much too hot, and over- ſeaſon d with git 
which are apt to encreaſe Thirſt, and he 
drinks much, deſtroys and conſumes the rad 
Moiſture, which is the Fuel of Life. So the 
quoth Sancho, this Diſh of roaſted Partridges hy 
can do me no manner of Harm. Hold, faid t 
Phyfician, the Lord Governor ſhall not eat 
*em, while I live to prevent it. Why ſo ? ch 
$ancho ; Becauſe, anſwer'd the Doctor, our gr 
Maſter Hippocrates, the North-Star, and Lumim 
of Phyſick, ſays in one of his Aphoriſms, On 
Saturatio mals, perdicis autem peſſima : That is, 
Repletion is bad, but that of Partridges is wal 
of all. If it be ſo, ſaid Sancho, let Mr. Doctor 
which of all theſe Diſhes on the Table will do 
moſt Good and leaſt Harm, and let me eat t 
Belly full of that, without having it whisk'd an 
with his Wand. For, by my Hopes, and 
Pleaſures of Government, as I live, I am ready! 
die with Hunger; and not to allow me to eat at 
 Viftuals (let Mr. Doctor ſay what he will) is tl 
way to ſhorten my Life, and not to lengthen i 
Very true, my Lord, reply'd the Phyſician, hoy 
ever, I am of Opinion, you ought not to cat , | 
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eſe Rabbets, as being a tough and acute Kind of 
zod ; nor would I have you taſte of that Veal: 
deed if it were neither roaſted nor ſtew d, ſome- 
ing might be ſaid; but as it is, it muſt not be. 
ell then, ſaid Sancho, what think you of that 
ge Diſh yonder that ſmoaks ſo? I take it to be 

oda Podrids ; and that being a Hodge-podge 
ſo many Sorts of Victuals, ſure I can't but light 
on ſomething there that will nick me, and be 
th wholeſome and toothſome. Abit, cry'd the 
por, far be ſuch an ill Thought from us; no 
et in the World yields a worſe Nutriment than 
ſe Miſhmaſhes do. No, leave that luxutrions 
mpound to your rich Monks and Prebendaries, 
ur Maſters of. Colleges, and luſty Feeders at 
untry-Weddings : © But let em not incumber 
Tables of Governors, where nothing but deli. 
eunmix'd Viands in their Prime ought to make 
igure. The Reaſon is, that ſimple Medicine 
generally allow'd to be better than Compounds; 
in a Compoſition there may happen a Miſtake 
the unequal Proportion of the Ingredients ; 
Simples are not ſubje& to that Accident. 
erefore what I would adviſe at preſent, as a fit 
er for the Governor, for the Preſervation and 
port of his Health, is a Hundred of ſmall Wa- 
s, and a few thin Slices of Marmalade, to 
ngthen bis Stomach and help Digeſtion. San- 


or hearing this, lean'd back upon his Chair, and 
kling earneſtly in the Doctor's Face, very ſeri- 
t ny a5sk'd him what his Name was, and where he 


| ſtudied ? My Lord, anſwer'd he, I am calld 
dor Pedro Rexio de Aguero. The Name of the 
ce where I was born, is Nrteafuera, and lies be- 
tuen Caraquel and Almodabar del Campo, on the 
bt Hand; and I took my Degree of Doctor in 
Univerſity of Oſana. Hark you, ſaid Sancho, 

in 


In what we corruptly call an Olio, all Sorts of Meat ſtew d together. 
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in a mighty Chafe, Mr. Dr. Pedro Rez3o de gu 
at Tirtcafucra, that lies between Caraquel and 4 
dobar del Campe, on the Right hand, and w 9 5 
your Degree of Doctor at the Univerſity of Of 
and ſo forth, Be gone! avoid the Roof, this Ya 
ment, or by the un's Light, III. 0 95 290 
Cudgel, and be ing with your Carcaſs, willl 
be-labour and fibers all the Phyſick-mongers 
the Iſland, that I1 not leave there one of the Ii 
of thoſe, Fmean, that are ignorant Quacks; for 
for Learned and Wiſe Phyſicians, I'll make mn 
of em, and hoon? th Ie 7 many Angels. g 
more Pedro Rexie, I Tay, get out of my Preſent 
'Avaunt ! Or I'll take the Chair I it upon, and] 
comb your Head with it to ſome Purpoſe ; and 
me be call'd to an Account about it- when 19 
up my Office, I don't care, Il] clear my ſeltl 
ſaying, I did the World good Service, in ridd 
it of a bad Phyſician, the Plague of a Comm 
wealth. Body of me! Jet me eat, or let em 
their Government again; for an Office that vn 
afford a Man his Vittuals is not worth two Ho 
Beans. The Phyſician was terrify'd, ſesing 
aovernor in ſuch a Heat, and wou'd that Mom 
ave flunk out of the Room, had not the Sound 
a Poſt-Horn in the Street been heard that 'N 
ment; whereupon the Steward immediately Io 
ing out at the Window, turn'd back, and | 
there was an Expreſs come from the Duke, . doi 
Teſs with ſome Diſpatch of Importanee. - 
Preſently the Meſſenger epter'd ſweating, \ 
Haſte and Concern in his Looks, and pullin 
Packet out of his Boſom, deliver'd- it to the( 
vernor. Sancho gave it o the Steward, and 
der'd him to read the Direction, which was tl 
To Don Sancho Panga, Governor of the and Bi 
taria, to be deliver'd into his own Handt, or thoſe if 
Secretary. Who is my Secretary, cry'd $4 
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Tis J, my Lord, (anſwer'd_one that was by) for 1 
an write and read, and am a Biſcayner, That Jaſt 
dualification. is enough to make thee ſet up for 
ecretary to the Emperor himſelf, ſaid Sant ho. 
dren the Letter then, and ſee what it ſays. The 
ew Secretary did ſo, and vine nerurh he Di- 
atch by himſelf, told the Governor, that twas a 
uſine ſs that was to be told only in Private: Sancho 
der'd every one to leave the Room, except the 
reward and the Carver, and then the Secretary 
ad what follows. | TOY 


» A x6 OF 
1 have receiv'd Information, My Lord Don Sancho 
n/a, that ſome of our Enemies intend to attack your 
Land with great Fury, one of theſe Nights : Nu ought 
erefore to be watchful, and ſtand upon your Guard 
t you may not be found unprovid:d. I bave alſo had 
teligence from faithful Spies, that there are four Men 
t into the Town in Diſguiſe, to murder you ; your 
 88/ities being regarded as a great Obſtacle to the Enemy s 


worn. Look about you, take hred how you admit 
Jo angers to. ſpeał with you, and eat nothing that is laid 
%% I will take care to ſend you Aſſiſtance, if you 
bin need of it: And in every thing. I rely on your 


dence. From our Caſtle, the 16th of Auguſt, at 4 
the Morning . , | 
Your Friend, 

The Duke. 


ebe was aſtoniſh'd at. the News, and thoſe 
lu were with him ſeem'd no leſs concern d. But 


he (WF 1+ turning to the Steward, I'll tell:you, ſaid 
nd what is firſt to be done in this Caſe, and that 
s th ith all Speed; Clap me that ſame Doctor Rezio 


' BY 


a Dungeon ; for if qa Body has a Mind to kill 
ſe 


e, it muſt be he, and that with a lingring Death, 
6 worſt of Deaths, Hunger-ſtarving. * 
| * 


W 1 


keeps up the Heart, and not the Heart the Bel 


—. 
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ſaid the Carver, I am of Opinion, your Honay 
ought not to eat any of the Things that ſtand ha 
ore ye; for they were ſent in by ſome of 
Convents, and tis a common Saying, The Da 
lurl behind the Craſs : Which no body can det 
quoth Sancho; and therefore let me have for 
reſent but a Luncheon of Bread, and ſome | 
ound of Raiſins; there can be no Poiſon in thi 
For, in ſhort, I cannot live without eating; 
if we muſt be in a Readineſs againſt theſe Batth 
we had need be well victuall'd; for 'ris the Bd 


Mean while, Secretary, do yo ſend my Lord D 
an Anſwer, and tell him his Order ſhall be fulfil 
in every Part without fail. Remember me kind 
to my Lady Dutcheſs, and beg of her not to fo 
to ſend one on purpoſe with my Letter and Bun 
to Tereſa Panfa my Wife; which 1 ſhall take 8 
ſpecial Favour, and I will be mindful to ſerve 
to the beſt of my Power: And when your Ha 
in, you may croud in my Service to my Mit 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, that he may ſee] 
neither forgetful nor ungrateful ; the reſt I 
to you; put in what you will, and do your! 
like a good Secretary and a ſtanch Biſcayner. 
take away here, and bring me ſomething ro « 
and then you ſhall ſce I am able to deal withall 
Spies, Wizzards, and cut-throat Dogs that 
to meddle with me and my Iſland. 

- At that Time a Page entring the Room; 
Lord, ſaid he, there's a Country- man without 
ſires to ſpeak with your Lordſhip about Buſinel 
great Conſequence. Tis a ſtrange Thing, e 
Sancho, that one muſt ſtill be plagu'd with 
Men of Buſineſs ! Is it poſſible they ſhoulaW.; 
ſuch Sots, as not to underſtand this is not a TW; 
for Buſineſs? Do they fancy, that we Goven ce 
and Diſtributors of Juſtice are made of by ar 
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Learning at the College; the youngeſt ſtndieey 
become à Batchelor, and the eldeſt to be a Mas 
of Arts, I am a Widower, becauſe my Wifey 
dead ; ſhe. dy d, an'tipleaſe you, or to ſpeak mo 
truly, ſne was kill d, as a Body may ſay, by 
damn d Doctor, that gave her a Purge when 
was with Child. Had it been Heaven's bleſſ 
Will that ſhe had been brought to Bed of 2 50% 
I, would have ſent him to ſtudy to have been 
Doctor; that he might have had no Cauſe to en 
his Brothers So then, quoth Sancho, had not 70 
Wife died, or had they not made her die, youh 
not been a Widower. Very true, anſwer'd 
Man. We are much the nearer, cry'd Sanche 
on, honeſt Friend, and prithee diſpateh; for tis 
ther Time to take an Afrernoons-Nap than to til 
of Buſineſs. Now, Sir, I muſt tell you; contim 
the Farmer, that that Son of mine the Batchelor; 
Att that is to be, fell in Love with a Maiden 
our Town, Clara Perlerina by Name, the Daught 
of Audrew Perlerim, 2 mighty rich; Fatmer; 
perlerino is not their right Name neither; butt 
cauſe the whole Generation of em is troubl'd 
the Palſie, they us'd to be call'd from the Name: 
that Ailing, Perlaticos, but now they go by that! 
Perler ius; and truly it firs the young Woman 
IV fat ſne is à precious Pearl for Beautx, eſptt 
if you ſtand on her right Side and view her,! 
looks like a Flower in the Fields. On the leſta 
deed ſne does not look altogether ſo: well; forth 
the wants an Bye, which ſhe loſt by the Small. e 
that has digg d a many Pits ſomewhat deep allo 
hex Face; but thoſe that wiſh her well, ſay, that 
nothing, and that thoſe Pits: are but 10 mi 
Graves to bury Lovers Hearts in She iso cles 
ly; that be cauſe ſhe will not have her Nbſe din 
upon her Lips, ſhe carries it cock'd up; and 4 
Noſtrils are turn d up on each Side, as — 
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an' d her Mouth, freue eee e ; the: vis 
t d for 127 e Ia 15 
eit not for, merten o ien 7 — 7 2 
eth and Erindęrs, w hic Ns 7 9 15 be ay 8h les 
for one 5 * Country, 
for her L 1.5 1 dont kn ow. 1 Dy ay! of em, 
they are ſo thin and. ſo ſlender, that were it the 
ſhion to wind Lips as ey do Silk, one might 
bke a Skain of 23 5 Beſid fb: they are 25 of the 
. Hue 188 PS; No, they are of 
wo Rae a, FA at ever wag ſeen, at 
ng ſpeck ed 5 ive, teen, and, Orange 
ny. I hope my Lord Governor will pardon 
for dweYiu, 8 £7 on the Picture and, ſeveral 
e Features © her that is one Day to be my 
ughter, ſeeing tis meerly out of my, hearty 
ve and Ane fox the Girl 1 2 hee paint on 
long as, thou wilt, ſaid Sancho, I. am e 
with this kind of e i had hut 
„I would pg, Giles a bet Beben than 
| Original, my ſe If and that are at;your 
vice, quoth t Fellow, or at jeaſt we may; be 
time, if we are not now. But alas! Si Pars thar 
„thing; could I ſer before your Eyes her pret · 
Carriage, and her Shape, you, would admire, 
t that's not to be done; for ſhe.is ſo crooked 
| crumpl'd. up tagether, that her nees and her 
in meet, and yet any one may perceive that if 
could but ſtand upright, her Head would touch 
very Cieling; and ſhe, wo d bave ven: her 
nd to my Son, the Batchelor, in the Way of Ma- 
ony before now, but that ſhe's not able to 
ch it forth, the Sine ws being quite ſnrunk up; 
wever, the broad long · gutter d Nails add ne 
ll Grace to it, 127 may ler vou know wing, a 
0 10 Hang te id b 1 ſu poſe 
do tar 10 , 900 Aa! Saycho, ut et us up 
taye [6 HOP her from cad to Foot: What 10 


n 


on = = 


120 The Life and Atchievements 
it you'd be at now? Come to the Point, Fri, 
without ſo many Windings and Turnings, andy 
ing round about the Buſh. Sir, ſaid the Farmy 
would deſire your Honour to do me the Kindneſ 
give me a Letter of Accommodation to the F 
of my Davghter-in-Law, beſceching him to 
pleas d to let the Marriage be fulfill'd ; ſeeing 
are not unlike, neither in Eſtate nor in bodily | 
cerns. For to tell you the Truth, my Lord 
vernor, my Son is bewitch'd, and there is ng 
Day paſſes over his Head but the foul Fiendsy 
ment him three or four Times 1 and having 0 
had the ill Luck to fall into the Fire, the . Skin 
his Face is ſhrivell'd up like a Piece of Parchmy 
and his Eyes are ſomewhat ſore and full of Rhe 
But when all is ſaid, he has the Temper of an 
gel - and were he not apt to thump and bell 

imſelf now and then in his Fits, you would t 
him to be a Saint. SH 

Have you any Thing elſe to ask, honeſt 
ſaid Sancho? Only one Thing more, quoth | 

Farmer; but I am ſomewhat afraid to ſpeak! 
Vet I cannot find in my Heart to let it rot wit! 
me, and therefore, fall Back fall Edge, I miſt 
with it. I would deſire your Worſhip to bel 
on me ſome three hundred or fix hundred Dug 
towards my Batchelor's Portion, I mean to! 
him to begin the World, and furniſh him a Hou 
for, in ſhort, they will live by themſelves, with 
being ſubje& to the Impertinencies of a Father 
Law. Well, ſaid Sancho, ſee if you would have 
Thing elſe; if you would, don't let Fear or Baſ 
neſs be your Hindrance! Out with it Man. 
truly, quoth the Farmer; and he had hardly ſp 
the Words, when the Governor ſtarting up, 
laying hold of his Chair : You brazen-fac'd 
impudent Country-Booby, cry'd he, get out of 
Preſence this Moment, or, by the Blood of 

Pan 
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%%, I'll crack your Jolter-head with this Chair, 
du whoreſon Raggamuffin, Painter for the Devil. 
Joſt thou come at this Time of Day to ask me for 
hundred Ducats ? Where ſhould I have 'em, 
angy Clod-pate? And if I had em, why ſhould I 
ve em thee, thou old doating Scoundrel ? What 
»x care I for Miguel Turra, or all the Generation 
the Perlerinos. Avoid the Room, I ſay, or by the 
fe of the Duke, I'll be as good as my Word, and 
ing out thy Cookoo. Brains. Thou art no Native 
Miguel TIurra, but ſome Imp of the Devil, ſent 
his Maſter's Errand to tempt my Patience. 'Tis 
jt a Day and a Half that I have been Governor, 
d thou would'ſt have me have ſix hundred Ducats 
eady, Dunderhead-Sot. 

The Steward made Signs to the Farmer to with- 
aw, and he went out accordingly, hanging down 
x Head, and to all Appearance very much afraid 
the Governor ſhould make good his angry 
rears; for the cunning Knave knew very well 
w to act his Part. But let us leave Sancho in his 
y Mood, and let there be Peace and Quietneſs, 
ile we return to Don Quixote, whom wie left with 
Face cover d over with Plaiſters, the Scratches 
ich he had got when the Cat ſo clapperclaw'd 
having oblig d him to no leſs than eight Days 
irement; during which Time there happen'd 
to him, which Cid Hamet promiſes to relate 
h the ſame Pundtuality and Veracity with which 
delivers the Particulars of this Hiſtory, how 
ial ſoever they may be. 
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CHAP. XLVIII. 


What happen'd to Don Quixote with Don 
Rodriguez the Dutcheſs's Woman ; as 4 
other Paſſages worthy to be recorded, and 
in eternal Remembrance. 


ON Quixote thus unhappily hurt, was 
treamly ſullen and melancholy, his F 
wrapp'd up and mark'd, not by the Hand of 2 
periour Being, but the Paws of a Cat, a Mig 
tune incident to r He was 
Days without appearing in Publick; and one Nig 
when he was thus confin'd to his Apartment, 
lay awake, reflect ing on his Misfortunes, 
Altiſidoras Importunities, he perceiv'd ſome Þ 
was opening his Chamber-Door with a Key, i 
preſently imagin'd that the amorous Damſel 
coming to make an Attempt on his Chaſtity, 
expoſe him to the Danger of forfeiting that Loy 
which he had vow'd to his Lady Dulcinea del 
Prepoſſeſs d with that Conceit: No, (ſaid he, | 
enough to be heard) the greateſt Beauty in 
Univerſe ſhall never remove the dear Idea of 
charming Fair, that is engrav'd and ſtampd 
the very Center of my Heart, and the moſt ſe 
Receſſes of my Breaſt. No, thou only Miſtte 
my Soul, whether transform'd into a rank Cou 
Wench, or into ane of the Nymphs of the go 
Tazus, that weave Silk and Gold in the La 
| Whether Merlin or Montcſnos detain thee where! 
Pleaſe, be where thou wilt, thou ſtill art m 
and wherever I ſhall be, I muſt and will bet 
Juſt as he ended his Speech, the Door open d. 
he got in the Bed, wrapp'd from Head to Foot 
Yellow Sattin Quilt. with a Woollen Cap on 
Head, his Face and his Muſtachio's bound op; 
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ce to heal its Scratches, and his Muſtachio's, to 
p them from hanging down: In which Poſture, 
joak d like the ſtrangeſt Apparition that can be 
zgin'd. He fix d his Eyes towards the Door, 
j when he expected to have ſeen the yielding 
i doleful Altiſidors, he beheld a moſt Reve- 
d Matron approaching in a white Vail, ſo long 
t it cover'd her from Head to Foot. Be- 
ixt her Lefr-hand Fingers ſhe carried half a 
dle lighted, and held her Right hand before her 
eto keep the Blaze of the Taper from her Eyes, 
ich were hidden by a huge Pair of Spectacles. 
the way ſhe trod very ſoftly, and movd a very 
Pace. Don Quixote watch'd her Motions, and 
erving her Garb and her Silence, took her for 
ze Witch or Inchantreſs, that came in that Dreſs 
praiſe her wicked Sorceries upon him; and 
an to make the Sign of the Croſs as faſt as he 
d. The Viſion advanc'd all the while, and be- 
got to the Middle of the Chamber, lifted up its 
, and ſaw Don Quixote thus making a thouſand 
ſſes.on his Breaſt. But if he was aſtoniſh'd at 
t of ſuch a Figure, ſhe was no leſs afrighted at 
ſo that as ſoon as ſhe ſpy'd him thus wrapp'd 
n yellow, ſo lank, be-patch'd and muffi'd up; 
me, cry'd ſhe, what's this! with the ſudden 
ht, the dropp'd the Candle, and now being in 
Dark, as ſhe was running out, the Length of her 
5 made her ſtumble, and down ſhe fell in the 
dle of the Chamber, Don Quixote at the ſame 
e was in great Anxiety. Phantome, cry'd he, 
hatever thou art, I conjure thee to tell me 
thop art, and what thou requir'ſt of me? 19 
art a Soul in Torment, tell me, and I with 
avour thy Eaſe to the utmoſt of my Power; 
m a Catholick Chriſtian, and love to do good 
Mankind; for which Reafon I took gpon me 
order of Knight-Errantry, whoſe extenſive 
F 2 Dutics 
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Duties engage me to relieve the Souls in Purgaty 
The poor old Woman hearing her ſelf thus «© 
jur'd, judg'd Don Quixates Fears by her 0. 
and therefore with a low and doleful Voice, 
Lord Don Quixote, ſaid the, (if you are he)! 
neither a Phantome nor a Ghoſt, nor a Soul 
Purgatory, as I ſuppoſe you fancy; but 5 
| Roariguez,, my Lady Durcheſs's Matron of Hon 
who come to you about a certain Grievance, of 
Nature of thoſe which you uſe to redreſs, Tell 
Donna Rodriguez, {aid Don Quixote, are not you 
to manage ſome Love-Intrigue? If you are; 
it from me, you'll loſe your Labour: *Tis all 
vain, Thanks to the peerleſs Beauty of my 
Dulcinea del Toboſo. In a Word, Madam, provi 
you come not on ſome ſuch Embaſſy, you may 
light your Candle, and return, and we will tall 
any Thing you pleaſe ; but remember, I bar 
dangerous Inſinuations, all amorous Inticema 
What! I procure for others, cry'd the Matrot 
find you don't know me, Sir. I am not ſo 
Nes. to be reduc'd to ſuch poor Employments 
ave good Fleſh ſtill about me, Heaven be pru 
and all my Teeth in my Head, except ſome 
which the Rheums, ſo rife in this Country of 
ragon, have robb'd me of. But ſtay a little, I 
light my Candle, and then I'Il tell you m 
fortunes, for 'tis you that ſet to rights every 
inthe World: This ſaid, away ſhe went, wit 
Naying for an Anſwer. 
Don Quixote expected her a while quietly, bd 
working Brain ſoon ſtarted a thouſand Chin 
concerning thisnew Adventure; and he fancit 
did ill in giving Way, tho' but to a Thougil 
endangering his Faith to his Miſtreſs. Who ki 
ſaid he to himſelf, but that the Devil is nol 
_dezvouring to circumvent me with an old Gi 
nante, tho' it has not been in his Power to 
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th Counteſſes, Marchioneſſes, Dutcheſſes, Queens, 
vr Empreſſes. J have often heard ſay, and that by 
rſons of great Judgment, that, if he can, he will 
ther delude a Man with an ugly Object, than with 
e that's Beautiful. Who knows but this Solitude, 
is Occaſion, the Stillneſs of the Niglit, may rouze 
yſleeping Deſires, and cauſe me in my latter Age 
fall, where I never ſtumbl'd before? In ſueh Caſes 
better to fly than to ſtay to face the Danger. 
t why do I argue ſo fooliſhly ? Sure 'tis impoſ- 
ble that an antiquated Waiting-Matron, in along 
hite Vail, like a Winding-ſheer, with a'Pair of 
eltacles over her Noſe, ſhould create, or waken, 
 unchaſte Thought in the moſt abandon'd Liber- 
ein the World. Is there any of theſe Diccna's or 
overnante's that has good Fleſh ? ls there one ot 
oſe Implemears of Antickambers that is not m- 
ctinent, affected, and intolerable? Avaunt then, 
I ye idle Croud of wrinkl'd Female Waiters, uit 
rany humane Recreation! low is that Lady to 
commended, who, they tell us, ſet up on y a 
buple of Mawkins in her Chamber, crackly r-pr- 
nting two Waiting-Matrons, with their Work 
fore em! The State and Decorum of her Room 
as as well kept with thoſe Statues, as it wou & have 
en with real Duena . So ſaying, he ſtarred f: cm 
e Bed, to lock the Door and ſhur out Donna Rodri- 
ez; but in that very Moment ſhe happen d to 
me in with a Wax - Candle lighted; at what Time 
ying the Knight near her, wrapp'd in his 3 18 
Face bound up, and a woollen Cap on his Head,. 
e was i pare again, and ſtarted two or three: 
eps back. Sir Knight, ſaid ſhe, is my Honour lafe; 
r [don't think it looks handſomely in you to come 
t of your Bed? I ought to ask you the ſame Que- 
en, Madam, ſaid Don Quixote; and therefore 
me whether I ſhall be ſafe ſrom being aſſaulted 
draviſh'd? Whom are you afraid of, Sir Knight, 
F 3 cry'd 


Fd 
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> no better, for fear of the worſt, they plac'd m + 
ha Court-Lady, to be her Chamber-Maid. And 
do 1 ay it, for all manner of Plain-Work, I never 
D * by any one in all my Life. My Fa- 
er and Mother left me at Service, and return'd 
"me ; and ſome few Years after, they both dy d, 
d went to Heaven, I hope; for they were very 
bod and religious Catholicks. Then was I left an 
rphan, and wholly reduc'd to the ſorrowful Con- 
tion of ſuch Court-Servants, wretched Wages, 
d a ſlender Allowance. About the fame time the. 
entleman- Uſher fell in Love with me, before 1 
eamt of any ſuch Thing, Heaven knows. He was 
mewhat ſtricken in Years, had a fine Beard, was a 


i tr ſonable Man, and what's more; as good a Gen- 
run as the King; for he was of the Mountains. 
4 e did not carry Matters fo cloſe in our Love, 


t it came to my Lady's Ears; and ſo to hinder 
ples Tongues, without any moreado, ſhecaus'd 
to be marry d in the Face of our Holy Mother 
eCatholick Church ; which Matrimony produc'd 
zughter, that made an End of my good Fortune, 
I had any. Not that I dy'd in Childbed; for F 
nt my full Time, and was ſafely deliver'd'; but 
cauſe my Husband (reſt his Soul) dy'd a while 
er of a Fright: and had I but Time to tell you. 
dw it happen'd, I dare fay you wou'd wonder. 
ere ſhe began to weep piteouſly Good Sir, cry'd 
I muſt beg your Pardon; for I tan't contain 
y ſelf. As often as Ithink of my poor Husband, 
an't forbear ſhedding of Tears. Bleſs me, how 
look'd, and with what Statelineſs he would ride, 
th my Lady behind him, on a ſtout Mule as black 
Jet, (for Coaches and Chairs were not us'd then: 
they are now a- days; but the Ladies rode be- 
nd their Gentlemen-Uſhers.) And now my. 
ongue's in, I can't help telling you the whole 
ory, that you may ſee 17 fine well · bred Man 
4 my 
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my dear Husband was, and how nice in eve 
Pundtilio. 

One Day, at Madrid, as he came into St. Jane 
Street, which is ſomewhat narrow, with my La 
behind him, he met a Judge of the Court, withty 
Officers before him: Whereupon, as ſoon as h 
ſaw him, to ſhew his Reſpe&, my Husband tum 
about his Mule, as if he deſign'd to have wait 
on him, But my Lady whiſpering him in the E; 
what d'you mean, ſaid ſhe, Blockhead ? Don't y 
know I am here? The Judge on his ſide was: 
leſs civil, and ſtopping his Horſe, Sir, ſaid he, pn 
keep your Way; you muſt not go with me, it by 
comes me rather to wait on my Lady Caſlda, (k 
that was the Lady's Name.) However my Husba 
with his Hat in his Hand, perſiſted in his civil Inte 
tions. But atlaſt, my Lady being very angry wit 
him for it, took a great Pin, or rather, as I ama 
to believe, a Bodkin out of her Caſe, and run 
into his Back; upon which my Husband ſudden 

ſtarting, and crying out, fell out of the Saddy 
and pull'd down my Lady after him. Immei 
ately two of her Footmen ran to help her, and ti 
Judge and his Officers did the like. The Gate 
Guadalajara was 2 in a Hubbub (the 1 
People about the Gate I mean.) In ſhort, my La 
return'd home a foot, and my Husband went to 
Surgeon, complaining that he was prick'd throuj 
the Bowels. And now this Civility of his » 
talk'd of every where, inſomuch that the very Buy 
in the Streets flock d about him; for which Reald 
and becauſe he was ſomewhat ſhort-ſighted, nl 
Lady diſm:ſs'd him her Service; which he took\ 
to Heart, poor Man, that I dare ſay it coſt him 
Life ſoon after. Now was I left a poor helpſe 
Widow, and with a Daughter to keep who | 
encreas'd in Beauty as ſhe grew up, like the Fon 
of the Sea. At length, having the Name of — 
cellen 
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ellent Work» woman at my Needle, my Lady 
Dutcheſs, who was newly marry' d to his Grace, 
ook me to live with her here in Arragon, and my 
Daughter, as well as my ſelf. In time the Girl 
grew up, and became the moſt aceompliſhd Crea- 
re in the World. She Sings like a Lark, Dances 
liked Fairy, Trips like a wild Buck, Writes and: 
Reads like a School-maſter, and caſts Accompts like 
n Uſurer. I ſay noching of her Neatneſs; but 
ertainly the pureſt Spring- water that runs is not 
ore cleanly; and then for her Age, ſhe is now, 
if miſtake not, juſt Sixteen Fears, Five Months, 
and Three Days old. Now who ſhou'd happen to 
fall in Love wich this Daughter of mine, but a: 
mighty rich Farmer's Son, chat lives in one of my 
ord Duke's: Villages not far off; and indeed, IL 
em't tell how he manag d Matters, but he ply'd 
her ſo clofe, rhat upon à Promiſe of Marriage he 
vheedled her into a Conſent, and in ſhort, got his 
Will of her, and now refuſes to make his Word: 
good. The Duke is no ſtranger to the Buſineſs ;: 
for I have made my Complaint to him about it 
many and many times, and begg'd of him to en- 
joyn the young Man to Wed my Daughter ; but 
de turns his deaf Bar to me. and can't endure I 
ſtiou'd. ſpeäk to him of sit, becauſe the young 
Knave's Farber is rich, and lends the Duke Money, 
and is bound for him upon all Occaſions, ſo that 
he would by ho mans difoblige him. } 
Therefofe, Sir; Lapply my ſelf co your Worſhip, 
and beſeeelyyou to fee my Daughter ri ghted, either 
Wy Entreaties; or by Force; ſeeing every Body ſays, 
ou were ſent imo this World to rtdrefs Grievan- 
&, and aſſiſt thoſe in Adverſity. Be pleas'd r0: 
aſt an Eye of Pity on my Daughter's Orphan-ſtate ,. 
ider Beauty, her Yourh) and all her other good 
W zrcs ; for; o mywConſeiendce, of all che Damſels my 
dy has, chere is not * can come up to her 
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by a Mile; no, not ſhe that's cry'd up as theairiel 
and fineſt of em all, whom call Altiſum 
I am ſure the is not to be nam d the ſame Day: 
For, let me tell you, Sir, all is not Gold th 
gliſters. This ſame Alt iſdera after all, is a hoj 
roity, that has more Vanity than Beauty, and |; 
Modeſty than Confidence. Beſides, the is none i 
the ſoundeſt neither, for her Breath is fo ſtron 
that no Body can endure to ſtand near her for 
Moment. Nay, my Lady Dutcheſs too bu 
muſt ſay no more, for as they ſay, Walls 
Ears. What of my Lady Dutcheſs, ſaid D. 
| Qaixote i By all that's dear to you, Donna Ridrigu 
tell me, I conjure you. Your Entreaties, ſaid td 
Matron, are too ſtrong a Charm to be reſiſte 
dear Sir, and I muſt tell you the Truth. Do yi 
obſerve, Sir, that Beauty of my Lady's, that Sof 
nefs, that Clearneſs of Complexion, ſmooth u 
ſhining like a poliſh'd Sword. Thoſe Cheeks, 4 
Milk and Vermillion, fair like the Moon, u 
glorious like the Sun; that Air when ſhe ; tread 
as if ſhe diſdain'd ro touch the Ground, and 
ſhort, that Look of Health that enlivens all be 
Charms? Let me tell you, Sir, ſue may tha 
Heaven fort in the firſt Place, and next to t 
two Iſſues in both her Legs, which ſhe k 4 
open to carry off the ill Humours, of which 

Phyficiens ſay her Body abounds. Bleſs'd Vic 
cry d Don Quixete! Is it poſſible the Dutche 
ſhou'd have fuch Drains! I ſhou'd not. have 
liev'd ir from any Body but vou, though Ban 
foot Fricrs had ſworn iti. But yet certainly tre 
ſo much Perfection, no ill Humours can flo 
bur rather Liquid Amber. Well, I am ac 
8 ſuch Sluces may be of Importance 
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Scarce had Don ®yixere ſaid thoſe Words, wht 
at one Bounce the Chamber-door flew yo 
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vhereupon Donna Rodriguez was ſeiz'd with ſuch a- 
arible Fright, that ſhe let fall her Candle, and 
while they were thus in the Dark the poor Matron. 
elt ſome Body hold her by the Throat, and ſqueeze 
der Weaſand fo hard, that it was not in her Power 
> cry out. And another having pull'd up her 
oats, laid her on ſo unmercifully upon her bare 
zuttocks with a Slipper, or ſome ſuch Thing, that it 
ould have mov'd any one but thoſe that did it, to 
ity. Don Quixote was not without Compaſſion, 
et he did not think fit to ſtir from the Bed, but 
y ſnug and filent all the While, not knowing. 
hat the Meaning of this Buſtle might be, fearing: 
ſt the Tempeſt that pour'd. on the Matrog's 
ofteriors, might alſo light upon his own; and not 
ithout Reaſon ; for indeed, after the mute Exe- 
utioners had well curried the Old Gentlewoman 
who durſt not cry out) they came to Don Quixote: 
d turning up the Bed-Cloaths, pinch'd him ſo 
ard, and fo long, that in his own Defence, he 
ou'd not forbear laying about him with his Fiſts as 
ell as he cou'd, till at laſt, after the Scuffle had 
aſted about half an Hour, the Inviſible Phantomes. 
aniſh'd. Donna Rodriguez ſet her Coats to rights, 
d lamenting her hard Fortune, left the Room, 

vithout ſpeaking a Word to the Knight. As for 
im, he remain'd where he was, nun. Fake 
nd tir'd, and very moody and thoughtful, not 

nowing who this wicked Inchanter ſhou'd be, 

hat had us'd him in that manner. But we ſhall 

now that in its proper Time. Now let us Ieave 

im, and return to Sancho Panta, who calls upon 

5 as the Order of our Hiſtory requires. | 
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„ en, M 
N hat happen d to Sancho Panda, as he wn 
the Rounds in his Iaud. = 


WE left our mighty Governor much out 
Humour, and in a pelting Chafe, with thy 
faucy Knave ofa Conntry-man, who, according ij 
the Inſtru&ions he had receiv'd from the Steward 
and the Steward from the Duke, had banter'd ki 
Worſhip with his impertinent Deſcription.” Vett 
much a Dunce and a Fool as he was; he made hj 
Party good againſt them all. At laft, addrefſin 
himfelf to thoſe about him, among whom . 
Doctor Pedro Rezio, who had ventur'd into th 
Room again, after the Conſult about the Duke 
Letter was over; Now, ſaid he, do I find in god 
earneſt that Judges and Governors muſt be mad 
of Braſs, or ought to be made of Braſs, that the 
may be Proof againſt the Importunities of thok 
That pretend Buſineſs, who at al Hours, and at: 

Seaſons would be heard and. diſpatch'd, without 
' any Regard to any Body but themſelves, let whit 
will come of the reft, ſo their Turn is ſerv'd. Noi 
if a poor Judge does not hear and diſpatch then 
preſently, either becauſe he is other ways buſie ani 
cannot, or becauſe they don't come at a propi 
Seaſon, 'then do they grumble, and give him thei 
Blefling backwards, rake up the Aſhes of his Fon 
Fathers, and would gnaw his very Bones. By 
with your Leave, good, Mr Buße Body, with all 

our Buſineſs you are too haſty, pray have a litfl 
| 197 tou and wait a fit Time to make your Aj 
plication. Don't come at Dinner-time, or whe 
a Man is going to Sleep, for we Judges are Flel 
and Blood, and muſt allow Nature what ſhe ni 
turally require; unleſs it be poor], who am x 
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allow mine any. Food, thanks ro my Friend, 
iter Doctor Pedro Rexio Tirteafeurs' here preſent, 
ho is for ſtarving me to Death, and then fears 
is for the Preſervation of my Life. Heaven grant 
mſuch a Life, I pray; and all the Gang of ſuch 
yſick· mongers as he is; for the good Phyſicians 
ſerve Palms and Laurelss Wenn 
All that knew Sancho-wonder'd to hear him wk 
ſenſibly, and began to think that Offices ant 
aces of Pruſt inſpir'd ſome Men with Under. 
anding, as they ſtapify'd+ and confounded. others. 
owever, Doctor PrdrsRexio' apinerd de Tirteafolira 
omis'd him he ſhould ſup that Night, though he 
eſpaſs'd againſt all the Aphoriſms of Hippocrarey. 
his pacify'd the Governor for the preſent, and 
ide him wait witk a mighty Impatience for the 
ening, and Supper. To his thinking the Hour 
is ſo long a coming, that he fancy'd Time ftood 
ill, but yer at laſt the wiſh'd for Moment came, 
d they ferv'd him up ſome miric'd Beef with 
nions, and ſome Calves- feet ſomewhat ſtale. 
he hungry Governor preſently fell to with more 
argerneſs and Appetite than if they had given him 
lan Godwits, Roman Pheaſants, Sorrentum Veal, 
wow Partridges, or Lavajot Green Geeſe. And 
ter he had pretty well taken off the ſharp Edge of 
s Stomach, turning to the Phyſician; Look you, 
aoth he, Mr. Doctor, hereafrer never trouble 
ur ſelf to get me Dainties or Tit- bits to humour 
y Stomach; that would bur take it quite off the 
inges; by Reafon it has been us'd to nothing 
t good Beef, Bacon, Pork, Goats. fle ſh, —— 
d Onions; and if you ply me with your Kic 
aws, your nice Courtiers Fare, twill but make 
y Stomach ſqueamiſh and unxoward, and 1 ſhould 
rfectly loath' them one time or other. How- 
er, I thall not take it amiſs; if the Steward will 
Wow and then ſet before me one of thoſe Olay 
Poaridar's 
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Podridas's, where all Sorts of good Things /arery 
ren-ſtew'd, and as it were loſt in one another; 

the more they are thus rotten, and like their Nu 
the better the Smack; and there you may make 
Jumble of what you will, fo it be eatable, an 
ſhall remember him, and make him amends one 
theſe Days. But let no Body put Tricks uo 


are, or weare not. Let's be Merry and Wiſe, whe 
God ſends his Light he fends it to all, I'Il gove 
this Iſland fair and ſquare, without Underhan 
dealings or taking of Bribes ; but take notice, 
wont't bate an Inch of my Right; and therek 
Jet every one carry an even Hand, and mind the 
Hits, or elſe I'd have them to know there's Re 
in Piſs for em. They that urge me too far . 
rue for it; make your ſelf Honey and the Fl 
will eat you. Indeed, my Lord Governor, fi 
the Steward, your Lordſhip is much in the right 
all you have ſaid; and I dare engage for the h 
habitants of this Iſland, that they will obey u 
obſerve your Commands with Diligence, Love, a 
Punctuality; for your gentle Way of govern 
in the Beginning of your Adminiſtration, does u 
give them the leaſt Opportunity to act, or but tod 
ſign any Thing to your Lordſhip's Diſadvantage, 
believe as much, anſwer'd Sancho, and they wor 
be ſilly Wretches, ſhould they offer to do or thit 
otherwiſe.” Let me tell you too, tis my Pleaſ 
ou take care of me and my Dapple, | that we mi 
th have our Food as we ought, which is the mol 
material Buſineſs. Next, let us think of going tl 
Rounds, when tis time for me to do it; for I inter 
to clear this Iſland of all Filth and Rubbiſh; ofa 
Rogues and Vagrants, idle Lusks and ſturdy Beg 
pers. For I would have you to know, my go 
riends, that your ſlochful, lezy, lewd People ui 
a Commonwealth are like Drones in a Bee. bin 
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am the Governor. My Lord, ſaid the other Bu 
III tell you in few Words. Your Lordſhip & 
know that this Gentleman, juſt now, at a Gag 
Ordinary over the Way, won above à thou 
Reals, Heaven knows how: I ſtoad by all the w 
and gave Judgment for him in more than one do 
ful Caſt, tho I could not well tell how to do it 
Conſcience. He carried off his Winnings, and 
I expected he would have given me a Pieceor I 
as it is a Claim among Gentlemen of my-Faſhi 
who frequent Ordinaries, from thoſe tharplayh 
and win, for preventing Quarrels being att 
Backs, and giving Judgment right or wrong, ne 
theleſs he went away without giving me any Thi 
I ran after him, not very well pleaſed with 
Proceeding, yet very civilly deſir d him to con 
I was his Friend, that ke knew me to be à Gent 
man, though fallen to Decay; that had nothing 
live upon, my Friends having brought me up to 
Employment; and therefore Lentrearedihim to 
ſo kind as to give me eight Reals; but the Ar 
Soul, a greater Thief than Cacss; and aworlſe Sh 
er than_Andradilla, would give me but ſneali 
four Reals.” And now, my Lord, you max feet 
little Shame and Conſeience there's in him, 
Faith, bad not your Lordſhip come juſt ih rhe Ni 
I would have made him bring! up his Winm 
and taught him the Difference between a Rook! 
a Jack-daw. What ay you-to-\this, cry'd n 
to the other? The other made Anſwer, that hech 
not deny what his Antsgoniſt had ſaid, that 
would give him but four Reals; becauſe he hid g 
en him Money ſeveral Times before; and Begg 
mould not be Chuſers, but be thankful for whit 
given them without haggling with thoſe that f 
won, unleſs they know em to be commom Ct 
and the Money not won faifly; and chat to fhew 
Was a fair Gameſter, and no Sharper, as the ot! 
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, there needed no better Proof than his Refuſal 
give him any me ſince the Sharpers are al- 
vs in Fee with theſe Bully. Rooks who know em, 
| wink at their Cheats. That's true, ſaid the 
ward: Now what would your Lordſhip have us 
do with theſe Men? III tell you, ſaid Sancho, 
|, you that are the Winner, whether by fair 
y or by foul, give your Bully-back here a hun- 
d Reals, immediately, and thirty more for the 
r Priſoners : And you that have nothing to live 
and were brought up to no Employment, and 
ſharping up and down from Place to Place, pray 
e your hundred Reals, and be ſure by to Mor- 
x to go out of this Iſland, and not to fer Foot 
it again theſe Ten Years and a Day, unleſs you 
e a Mind to make an End of your Baniſhment 
another World; for if I find you here I will 
ke you ſwing on a Gibbet, with the Help of the 
ngman ; away, and let no Body offer to reply, 
III Jay him by the Heels. Thereupon the one 
burs'd, and the other receiv'd, the firſt went 
dme, and the laſt went out of the Iſland ; and 
n the Governor going on, either I ſhall want of 
Will, ſaid he, or III put down theſe diſorderly 
ming-Houſes ; for I have a Fancy they are highly 
judicial, As for this Houſe in Queſtion, ſai 
eof the Officers, I ſuppoſe it will be a hard Mat- 
to put it down, for it belongs to a Perſon of 
ality, who loſes a great deal more by Play at the 
ar's End than he gets by his Cards. Vou may 
w your Authority againſt other Gaming - Houſes 
leſs Note, that do more Miſcief, and harbour 
ore dangerous People than the Houſes of Gentle · 
n and Perſons Quality, where your notorious. 
jarpers dare not uſe their Slights of Hand. And 
ice Gaming is a Vice that 1s become a common 
aftice, 'tis better to play in good Gentlemens 
Woules, than in thoſe of Under Officers, where — 
ſha 


of the Renown'd Don Qulixork. 139 
id Sancho, is it not in my Power to commit thee 
Priſon, and fetch thee out again as often as 'tis 

Will and Pleaſure ? For all your Power, an- 
ver d the Fellow, you ſhan't make me ſleep in 
riſon. Say you ſo, cry'd Sancho, Here, away with 
im to Priſon, and let him ſee to his Coſt who is 
iſtaken, he or I; and leſt the Jaylor ſhould be 
reas'd in the Fiſt to let him out, I'll fine him two 
houſand Ducats if he let thee ſtir a Foot out of 
rifon. - All that's a Jeſt ſaid the other; for I defy 
Mankind to make me fleep this Night in a Pri- 
pn. Tell me, Devil incarnate, ſaid Sancho, haſt 
ou ſome An gel to take off the Irons, I'll have thee 
appdin, and getthee out? Well, now, my good 
ord Governor (ſaid the young Man very pretrily) 
tus talk Reaſon and come to the Point. Suppoſe 
our Lordſhip ſhould ſend me to Jail, and ger me 
iid by the Heels in the Dungeon, ſhackl'd and 
anacl'd, and lay a heavy Penalty on the Jaylor in 
aſe he let me out; and "ſuppoſe your Orders be 
ritly obey'd ; yer for all that, if I have no Mind 
o ſleep, but will keep awake all Night, without ſo 
nuch as ſhutting my Eyes, pray can you, with all 
he Power you have, make me ſleep whether I will 
rno? No certainly, ſaid the Secrerary, and the 
oung Man has made out his Meaning. Well ſaid 
ancho, but I hope you mean to keep your ſelf a- 
ake, only as one would chuſe to ſleep if he lifts 
IImfelf, and not co thwart my Will. I mean no- 
hing elſe indeed, my Lord, ſaid the Lad. Why 
ben go Home and ſleep, quoth Sancho, and Heaven 
end thee good Reft. III not be thy Hind'rance, 
ot have a Care another Time of ſporting with Ju- 
ice; for you may meet with ſome Man in an Of- 
ce that may chance to break your Head while you 
re breaking your Jeſt. The Youth went his Way, 
rd the Governor continu'd his Rounds. 
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'A while after.came two of the Officers, brin 
ing a Perſon along with them. My Lord Gone 
nor, ſaid one of em, we have brought here og 
that's dreſs'd like a Man, yet is no Man, . but ah 
male, and no ugly one neither. Thereupon thy 
lifted up to her Vow two or three Lanthornf 
and by their Light diſcovered the Face of a Wom 
about Sixteen Years of Age, beautiful to Admin 
on, with her Hair put up in a Network Cawle ( 
Gold and green Silk. They examin'd her Dre 
from Head to Foot, and found that her Stocking 
were of Carnation-Silk, and her Garters of whi 
Taffeta, fring'd with Gold and Pearls. Her Bra 
ches were of Gold Tiſſue, upon a green Groun 
and her Coat of the ſame Stuff; under which f 
wore a Doublet of very ſine Stuff gald and whit 
r Shoes were white, and, made like Mens. | 
ad no Sword, but only à very rich Dagger, a 
ſeveral coſtly Rings on her Fingers. In a Wort 
the young Creature ſeem d very lovely to em ih 
but not one of em knew her. "Thoſe of the Condi 
pany who liv'd in the Town could not imagi 
who ſhe was; and choſe who were privy to all 
Tricks that were to Funken Sancho, we te mu 
at a loſs than the reſt, well knowing that this Ag 
venture was nat of their .own.contriving ; Wi 
made em be in great ExpeQation of the EV 
Sancho was ſurpriz d at her Beauty, and ask d 
who ſhe was, whither ſhe was going, and up 
what Account ſhe had put on ſuch 2.Dreſs,? Si 
faid the, (fixing her Eyes on the Ground with a« 
cent Baſhfulnefs) I can't tell you before ſo m 
People what I have ſo much Reaſon to wiſh may 
kept ſecret. Only this one Thing I do aſſure yo 
I am no Thief, nor evil-minded Perſon; but 
unhappy Maid, whom the Force of Jealouſie 
conſtrain'd to tranſgreſs the Laws of Maiden Þ 
cency. The Steward hearing this, My Lord 6 
vernc 
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ernor, ſaid he, be pleas d to order your Atten- 
lants to retire, that the Gentlewoman may more 
eely tell her Mind. The Governor did accor- 
ingly, and all the Company remov'd at a Di- 
ance, except the Steward, the Gentleman-waiter, 
nd the Secretary; and then the young Lady thus 
roeee dee. ) 29742 2449 '£ 
[ am the Daughter of Pedro Perez Mazarcs, Far- 
ner of the Wool in this Town, who comes very 
ten to my Father's Houſe, This will hardly-paſs, 
adam, ſaid the Steward; for I know Pedro Perez, 
ery well, and I am fure-he has neither Sons nor 
Daughters: ' Beſides, you tel us he's your Father, 
nd at the ame Time that he comes very often to 
rour Father's Houſe. - I obſerv'd as much, ſaid 
„eb. Indeed, Gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, I am now ſo 
roubl'd in Mind, that I know not what I ſay. But 
he Truth is, I am the Daughter of Diege de ls 
ana, whom I ſuppoſe you all know. Now this 
may paſs, ſaid the Steward, for I know Diego de ta 
Lana, Who is a very conſiderable Gentleman, has a 
good Eſtate, and a Son and a Daughter. But fince 
is Wife dy'd, no Body in this Town can ſay he 
yer ſaw that Daughter, for he keeps her ſo cloſe 
hat he hardly ſuffers the Sun to look on her; 
hough indeed the common Report is, that ſhe is 
Wn extraordinary Beauty. You ſay very true, Sir, 
WWeply'd the young Lady; and Tam that very Daugh- 
er; as for my Beauty, if Fame has given a wrong 
haracter of it, you will now be undeceiv'd, ſince 
you have ſeen my Face; and with this ſhe burſt 
put into Tears. The Secretary perceiving. this, 
hiſper'd the Gentleman-Waiter in the Ear: Sure, 
id he, ſome extraordinary Matter muſt have hap- 
pen d to this poor young Lady, ſince it could oblige 
one of her Quality to come out of Doors in this 
WDiſguiſe, and at this unſeaſonable Hour. That's 
without Queſtion, anſwer'd the other ; = her 
cars 
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Tears too confirm the Suſpicion. Sancho comfort 
her with the beſt Reaſons he could think on; u 
bid her not be afraid, but tell em what had befal! 
her, for they would all really do whatever lay i 
their Powers to make her eaſie. 

You muſt know, Gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, that 
now Ten Years that my Father has kept me cloſe} 
ever ſince my Mother dy'd. We bave a {mall C 

el richly adorn'd, in the Houſe, where we he 
Maſs; and in all that Time I have ſeen nothing 
bur the Sun by Day, and the Moon and Stars þ 
Night; neither do I know what Streets, Square 
Market-places and Churches are; no nor Men, er 
cept my Father, my Brother, and that Pedro Pere 
the Wool-Farmer,w hom I at firſt would have paſs{ 
upon you for my Father, that I might conceal the 
right. This Confinement (not being allow'd 9 
ſtir abroad, though but to go to Church) hy 
made me uneaſie this great While, and made my 
long to ſee the World, cr at leaſt the Town when 
I was born, which I thought was no unlawful 
unſeemly Deſire. When | heard 'em talk of Bull 
Feaſts, Prizes, acting of Plays, and other publick 
Sports, I ask'd my Brother, who is a Year younger 
than I, what they meant by thoſe Things, and 1 
World of others, which I have not ſeen; and he 
inform'd meas well as he could: But that made me 
but the more eager to be ſatisfy'd by my own Eyes 
In ſhort, I begg d of my Brother I wiſh I never 
had done it—and here ſhe relaps'd into Tears, The 
Steward perceiving it, come, Madam, ſaid he, pray 

roceed, and make an End of telling us what ha 

appen'd to you; for your Words and your Tear 
keep us all in Suſpence. I have but few Words 
more to add, anſwer'd ſhe, but many more Tear 
to ſhed ; for they are commonly the Fruit of ſuch 
imprudent Deſires. 


That 
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That Gentleman of the Duke's, who acted the 
rt of Sancho's Sewer, or Gentleman- Waiter, and 
5 ſmitten with the young Lady's Charms, could 
yt forbear lifting up his Lanthorn to get another 
zok ; and as he view'd her with a Lover's Eyes, 
e Tears that trickl'd down her Cheeks ſeem'd to 
im ſo many Pearls, or ſome of rhe heavenly Dew 
a fair drooping Flower, precious as oriental 
ems, This made him wiſh that the Misfortune 
igt not be ſo great as her Sighs and Tears be- 
oke it. As for the Governor, he ſtood fretting 
hear her hang ſo long won her Story; and there» 
re bid her make an End, and keep em no longer 
bus, for it was late, and they had a great deal of 
round to walk over yet Thereupon with broken 
pbs and half-fetch'd Sighs, Sir, ſaid ſhe, all my 
isfortune is, that I deſir d my Brother to lend me 
ne of his Cloaths, and that he would take me out 
me Night or other to ſee all the Town, while our 
ather was aſleep. Importun'd by my Intreaties, 
2 conſented, and having lent me his Cloaths, he 
ut on mine, Which fit him as if they had been 
ade for him; for he has no Beard at all, and 
lakes a mighty handſome Woman. So this very 
ight, about an Hour ago, we got out, and being 
ided by my Father's Foot-boy and our own un- 
ly Deſires, we took a Ramble over the whole 
own; and as we were going Home, we perceiv'd 
great Number of People coming our Way; where- 
pon, ſaid my Brother, Siſter, this is certainly the 
atch ; follow me, and let us not only run, but 
y as faſt as we can, for if we ſhould be known, 
hu would be the worſe for us With that he fell a 
an unning as faſt as if he had Wings to his Feet. I 
nal a running too, but was fo frighted that I fell 
ear Own before I had gone half a Dozen Steps; 
uch ad then a Man overtook me, and brought me be. 
re you, and this Croud of People, by whom, to my 
Shame, 
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Shame, I am taken for an ill Creature; a bold if 
ſcreet Night-walker. And has nothing befall'n 
by this, cry'd Sancho? You'talk'd at farſt of f. 
Jealouſie that had ſer you a gadding. Nothing 
indeed, anſwer'd the Damſel; though I pretend 
Jealouſie; I ventur'd out on no other Account! 
a little to ſee the World, and that too no fun 
than the Streets of this Town. All this was af 
wards confirm'd by her Brother, who now 
brought by ſome. of the Watch, one of whom! 
at laſt overtaken him, after he had left his Sikh 
He had nothing on bur a very rich Petricoat, an 
blue Damask Manteau, with a gold Galloon; 
Head without any Ornament but his own Hy 
that hung down in natural Curlslike ſo many Rin 
of Gold. The Governor, the Steward, and 
Gentleman- waiter took him aſide, and after th 
had examined him a-part, why he had put on th 
Dreſs, he gave the ſame Anſwer his Siſter had da 
and with no leſs Baſhfulneſs and Concern, much 
the Satis faction of the Gentleman- waiter, Who 
much ſmitren with the-young Lad'ys Charms. 
+ As for the Governor, after he had heard g 

whole Matter, Truly, Gentlefolks, ſaid he, here 
little Piece of childiſh Folly, And to give an / 
count of this wild Frolick, and ſlip of Youth, the 
needed not all theſe Sighs and Tears, nor the 
Hems and Havgh's, and long Excuſes. Could i 

ou without any more ado, as well have ſaid, 0 

ames are ſo and ſo, and we ſtole out of our! 
ther's Houſe for an Hour or two, only to ram 
about the Town, and ſatisfy a little Curioſity, a 
there had been an End of the Story, without all ti 
Weeping and Wailing? You ſay very well, ſaidtl 
young Damſel, but you may imagine that in ti 

rouble and Fright I was in, I could not beha! 
my ſelf as I ſhould have done, Well, ſaid San 
there's no harm done; go along with us, and wel 
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de you home to your Father's, perhaps you mayn't 
* miſs'd. But have a Care how you gad A- 
broad to ſee Faſhions another Time. Don't be too 
zenrureſome: An honeſt Maid ſhould be ſtill at 
ome, as if ſue had one Leg, broken. A Hen and 
Woman are loſt by Rambling ; and ſhe that longs 
o ſee, longs alſo to be ſeen. I need ſay no more. 

The young Gentleman thank'd the Governor for 
is Civility, and then went Home under his Con- 
zuct. Being come to the Houſe, the young Spark 
hrew a little Stone againſt one of the Iron-barr'd 
Windows; and preſently a Maid-Servant who ſate 
p for em came down, open'd the Door, and let 

im and his Siſter irn. : 

The Governor with his Company then, conti- 
u'd his Rounds, talking all the Way they went 
f the genteel Carriage and Beauty of the Brother 
nd Siſter, and the —— theſe poor Chil. 
ren had to ſee the World by Night. | 

As for the Gentleman- waiter, he was ſo paſſio- 
ately in Love, that he reſolv'd to go the next Day, 
d demand her of her Father in Marriage, not 
dubting but the old Gentleman would comply 
ith him, as he was one of the Duke's principal 
srvants. On the other Side, Sancho had a great 
lind to ſtrike a Match between the young Man 
d his Daughter Sanchica; and he. reſolved to 
ing it about as ſoon as poſlible ; believing no 
an's Son could think himſelf too good for a Go- 
mor's Daughter At laſt his Round ended for 
it Night, and his Government two or three 
ys after, which alſo put an End to all his great 


eſigns and ExpeQations, as ſhall be ſeen here- 
ter, | | 


| wel 6 Li! CHAP 


- 2 . ö 


146 De Life and Atchievements 

Nuo the Euchanters and Executioners were ti 
wbipp dthe Duena, and pinch d and ſcratd} 
Don Quixote; with the, Succeſs of the P 
that carried Sancho's Letter to his Wil 
Tereſa Panga. | 


1D Hamet, the moſt punQual Enquirer ig 
the minuteſt Particles of this Authenti 
Hiſtory, relates; that when Donna Rodriguez v 
going out of her Chamber to Don Quixote s 
ment, another old Waiting- woman that lay wi 
her perceiv'd it: And as one of the chief Pleaſun 
of all thoſe female Implements conſiſts in enq 
ring, prying, and running their Noſes into eve 
Thing, ſhe preſently watch'd her Fellow-Servan 
Motions, and follow'd her ſo cautiouſly, that t 
good Woman did not diſcover it. Now Domul 
ariguez was no ſooner got into the Knight's Chi 
ber, but the other, leſt ſhe ſhou'd forfeit her C 
racter of a true tattling Waiting- woman, flew 
reli the Dutcheſs in her Ear, that Donna Rodi 
was in Don Quixote's Chamber, The Dutcheſs: 
the Duke, and having got his Leave to take 4 
fidora with her, and go to fſatisfie her Curio 
<bout this Night-Viſit, they very filently cn 
along in the Dark, till they came to Don Quix 
Door, and as they ſtood liſtening there, over-t 
very eaſily every Word they ſaid within. Sot 
when the Dutcheſs heard her leaky Woman ſet! 
Secret of her Imperfection adrift, ſhe was not 
to contain, nor was Altiſſdora leſs provok d. 
of Rage, and greedy of Revenge, they ruſh'd 
the Chamber, and beat the Duena, and claw'd! 
Knight, as has been related. For thoſe 
xprelii 
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xpreſſions that are levell'd. againſt the Beauty of 
omen, or the good Opinion of themſelves, raiſe 
eir Anger and Indignation to the higheſt Degree, 
d incenſe them to a Deſire of Revenge. | 
The Dutcheſs diverted the Duke with an Ac» 
int of what had paſs'd, and havinga mighty Mind 
continue the Merriment which Don Quixore's 
xtravagancies afforded em, the Page that ated 
e Part of Dulcines when 'twas propos d to end her 
chantment, was diſpatch'd away to Tereſs Panta, 
tha Letter from her Husband, (for Sexcho, hav- 
g his Head full of his Government, had quite for- 
t to doit) and at the ſame time the Dutcheſs ſent 
other from herſelf, with a large coſtly String of 
pral, as a Preſent. 
Now the Story tells us, that the Page was a ſharp 
d ingenious Lad, and being very deſirous to 
aſe his Lord and Lady, made the beſt of his way 
Sencho's Village. When he came near the Place, 
ſaw a Company of Females waſhing at a Brook, 
| ask'd em, whether they could inform him; 
here lived not in that Town a Woman whoſe 
me was Trreſa Panga, Wife to one Sancho Panta, 
ire to a Knight call'd Don 2 de la Manc ha? 
had no ſooner ask d the Queſtion, but a young 
nch, that was waſhing among the reſt, ſtood up: 
at Tereſa Panfa is my Mother, quoth ſne; That 
ffer Sancho is my nown Father, and that ſame 
ght our Maſter. Well then, Damſel, ſaid the 
ze, pray go along with me, and bring me to 
Mother; for I have a Letter and a Token here 
ber from your Father. That Iwill with all my 
irt, Sir, ſaid the Girl, who ſcem'd to be about 
teen Years of Age, little more or leſs; and 
a that leaving the Cloaths ſhe was Waſhing to 
of ner Companions, without ſtaying to dreſs 
Head or put on her Shoes, away ſhe ſprung 
re the Page's Horſe, bare-legg'd, and with her 
G 2 _ = 
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Hair about her Ears. Come along an't pleaſe yg 
quoth ſhe, our Houſe is hard by; tis but ju 
ou come into the Town, and my Mother' 
ome, but brim full of Sorrow, poor Soul, f 
The has not heard from my Father 1 don't 1 
how long. Well, ſaid the Page, I bring thoſeTy 
dings that will chear her Heart, I warrant be 
At laſt, what with Leaping, Running, and Jun 
ing, the Girl being come to the Houſe, Moth 
Mother, (cry'd ſhe as loud as ſhe could, before 
went in) come out, Mother, come out; here 
Gentleman has brought Letters and Tokens fr 
my Father. At that Summons, out came the 
ther, ſpinning a Lock of coarſe Flax, with 21 
ſer Petticoat about her, ſo ſhort that it Took'd u 
it had been cut off at the Placket; a Waſtecoxt 
the ſame, and her Smock hanging looſe about 
Take her otherwiſe, ſhe was none of the old 
but look d ſomewhat turn'd of Forty, ſtrong bu 
ſinewy; hale, vigorous, and in good Caſe. hu 
the Marter, Girl (quoth ſhe, ſeeing her Dough 
with tbe Page) What Gentleman is that? A 
vant of your Ladyſhip's, my Lady Tereſs ) 
anſwer'd the Page; and at the ſame Time ili 
ing, and throwing himſelf at her Feet with 
moſt humble Submiſſion ; My noble Lady f 
Tereſa, ſaid he, permit me the Honour to kiſs yl 
Ladyſhip's Hand, as you are the only legirin""* 
Wit: of my Lord Don Sancho Panca, proper GC 
nor of the Iſland of Barataria. Alack a day, fl 
Sir, quoth Tereſa, what d'you do? By no M 
IT am none of your Court-Dames, but a poor 
Country Body, a Plough-man's Daughter, the 
indeed of a Squire-Errant, but no Goven 
Your Ladyſhip, reply d the Page, is the 14 
worthy Wife of a thrice-worthy Governor ; WW: 
for Proof of what I ſay, be pleas'd to receive * 
Letter, and this preſent, with that he took o 
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Pocket a String of Coral Beads ſet in Gold, and 
tting it about her Neck, This Letter, ſaid he, 
from his Honour the Governor, and. another thac 
have for you, together with theſe Beads, from 
t Grace the Lady Dutcheſs, that ſent me to your 
adyſhip. | | WEIS wen et” 
Teeſe ood amaz'd, and her Daughter was tran- 
orted. Now III be hang'd, quoth the young 
iggage. If our Maſter, Don Quixote, be not at the 
otrom of this. Ay, this is his doing. He has 
yen my Father that ſame Government or Earl- 
pm he has promis'd him ſo many Times. You.ſay 
ght, anſwer'd the Page: Tis for the Lord Don 
ixote's ſake that the Lord Sancho is now Gover- 
or of the Ifland of Barataria, as the Letter will 
form you. Good Sir, quoth Tereſa, read it me, 
t like your Worſhip ; for tho' I can ſpin, I can't 
ad a Jor: Nor I neither e fackins, cry d Sauchica, 
ut do but ſtay a little, and I'll go fetch one that 
all; either the Batchelour Samſon Carraſco, or our 
arſon himſelf, who'll come with all their Hearts, 
d hear News of my Father. You may ſpare your 
If the Trouble, faid the Page; for though I--an- 
ot ſpin, yet I can read; and Fll read it to ye: 
ith that he read the Letter, which is now omir- 
|, becauſe it has been inſerted before. That 
dne, he pull'd out another from the Dutcheſs, 

hich runs as follows. E 


Friend Tereſa, 


Our Hurband Sancho's good Parts, his Wit and 
Honeſty, oblig d me to defire the Duke my Huſ- 

ud to beſtow on him the Government of one of his 
andi. I am inform'd he is as ſharp as @ Hawk in his 
fee; for which I am very glad. as well as my Lord 
ute, and return Heaven many Thanks, that I have not 
n deceiv'd in making wr of him for that preferment 
3 Fr 


* 
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For you muſt know, Signiora Tereſa, "ris @ dif 
Thing to meet with a good Governor in this World ; 
may Heaven make me as good as Sancho proves in 
Government, | 

I have'ſent you, my Dear Friend, a String of Cy 
Beads, ſet in Gold; I could wiſh they were Orin 
Pearls for your Sake ; but a ſmall Token may not hi 
4 great one. The Time will come when we ſhall be ben 
acquainted, and when we have convers d together, 
knows what may come to paſs? Commend me to 
Daughter Sanchica, and bid her from me to be in 
Readineſs; for I deſign to marry her greatly wha 
leaſt thinks of it. | 

I underſtand you have fine large Acorns in your 
pray ſend me a Dozen or two of em, I ſhall ſet a grit 
Value upon 'em, as coming from your Hands. And 
let me have a good long Letter, to let me know hiv 
do ; and if you have Occaſion for any Thing, tis but 
and have; I ſhall even know your Meaning by your 
ping. So Heaven preſerve you, | 


From this nur Loving Fried, 
Caſtle. 
The Dutche 


Bleſs me, quoth Tereſa, when ſhe had heard t! 
Letter, what a good Lady's this! Not a Bit of Pri 
in her! Heaven grant me to be buried wirh a 
Ladies, and not with ſuch proud Madams as 
have in our Town, who becauſe they are Genti 
folks forſooth, think the Wind muſt not blow upt 
'em, but come flaunting to Church, as ſtately 
they were Queens. Ir ſeems they think it Sc 
to look on a poor Country Woman: But look 
here's a good Lady, who, tho' ſhe be a Dutch 
calls me her Friend, and uſes me as if I-were 
high as her ſelf. Well, may I ſee her as high 
the higheſt Steeple in the whole Country! As 
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ie Acorns ſhe writes for, Maſter o' mine, Fl ſend 
r good Ladyſhip a whole Peck, and fuch fwin- 
ing Acorns, that every Body ſhall come to admire 
m far and near. And now, Sauchica, fee that the 
entleman be made welcome, and want for no- 
ing. Take Care of his Horſe. Run to the Sta- 
le, get ſome Eggs, cut fome Bacon; he ſhall fare 
ike a Prince: The rare News he has brought us, 
nd his good Looks deſerve no leſs; Mean while 
l among my Neighbours; I can't hold. I muſt 
un and tell em the News; our good Curate too 
hall know it, and Maſter Nicholas the Barber; for 
hey haveall along been thy Father's Friends. Ay, 
lo, Mother, ſaid the Daughter; but hark you, 
ou muſt give me half the Beads; for I dare ſay 
he great Lady knows better Things than to give 
Mm all to you, Tis all thy own, Child, cry'd the 
Mother ; but let me wear it a few Days about my 
eck; for thou can'ſt not think bow it rejoices 
he very Heart of me. You will rejoice more 
preſently, ſaid the Page, when you fee what I 
ave got in my Portmantle; a fine Suit of Green 
loth, which the Governor wore but one Day a 
unting, and has here ſent to my Lady Sanchics. 
Oh the Lord love him, cry'd Sanchica, and the fine 
entleman that brings it me. 
Preſently, away ran Tereſa with the Beads about 
her Neck, and the Letters in her Hand, all the 
hile playing with her Fingers on the Fapers, (as 
f they had been a Timbrel) and meeting by 
hance the Curate and the Batchelor Carraſco, ſhe 
ell a dancing and frisking about; Faith and 
roth, cry'd ſhe, we are all made now. Not one 
mall Body in all our Kindred. We have got a 
poor Thing call d a Government. And now let the 
proudeſt of em all roſs up her Noſe at me, and I'lt 
ve her as good as ſhe brings, I'll make ber know 
er Diſtance. How now, Tereſa, ſaid mn r 
ac 
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What mad Fit is this? What Papers are thoſe ig 
your Hand? No mad Fit at all, anſwer'd Tereſa; 
but theſe are Letters from Dutcheſſes and Goves, 
nors, and theſe. Beads about my Neck are righ 
Coral, the Auę- Mary's I mean, and the Pater- Nei 
are of beaten-Gold, and here's Madam Governeh 
herſelf, Verily, ſaid the Curate, there's no un 
derſtanding yau, Tereſs ; we don't know what yay 
mean. There's that will clear the Riddle, quay 
Tereſa, and with that ſhe gave em the Letten 
Thereupon the Curate having read 'em aloud, thy 
Sampſon Carraſco might alſo be inform'd, they bot 
ſtood and look d on one another, and were mon 
at a Loſs than before. The Batchelor ask'd her why 
brought the Letter? Tereſs: told them they migh 
go home with her and ſee; twas a ſweet handſom 
young Man, as fine as any Thing; and that he ha 
brought her another Preſent worth twice as much 
The Curate took the String of Beads from he 
Neck, and view'd it ſeveral times over, and findias 
that it wasa Thing of Value, he could not concein 
the Meaning of all this, By the Habit that I wear 
cry'd he, I cannot tell what to think of chis Buſs 
neſs. In the firſt Place, I am convinc'd theſe Bead 
are right Coral and Gold; and in the next, ben 
a Dutcheſs ſends to beg a dozen or two of Acorn 
Crack that Nut if you can, ſaid Sampſon Carrala, 
But come, let's go ſee the Meflenger, and probab 
he'll clear our Doubts. 115 [7 all 
Thereupon going with Tereſa, they found tit 
Page ſifting a little Corn for his Horſe, and 
chica cutting a Raſher of Bacon to be fry/d wid 
Eggs for his Dinner. They both lik'd the Page 
Meen and his Garb, and after the uſual Compl 
ments, Sampſon defir'd him to tell 'em ſome Newi 
of Don Quixote, and Sancho Pants; for tho' they hu 
read a Letter from the latter to his Wife, and ant 
ther from the Dutcheſs, they were no better thi 


Riddle 


vitic Hunting Suit, W T by this Time Tereſa had 
| 3 | 
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Riddles to em, nor could they imagine how Sax- 
cho ſhould come by a Government; eſpecially of an 
Iſland, well knowing that all the Iſlands in the Me- 
diterranean, or the greateſt Part of em, were the 
King's. . : : FOR bes 

Ges anſwer'd the Page, tis a certain 
Truth, that Signior Sancho Pans is a Governor, 
but whether it be of an Iſland or not, Ido not pre- 
tend to determine: But this I can aſſure you, that 
be commands in a Town that has above a Thou- 
and Inhabitants. And as for my Lady Dutcheſs's 
ſending to a Country-woman for a few. Acorns, 
that's no ſuch Wonder; for ſhe is ſo free from 
Pride, that 1 have known her ſend to borrow a 
Comb of one of her Neighbours. You muſt know, 
our Ladies of Arragen, tho' they are as noble as 
thoſe of Caſtile, do not ſtand ſo much upon For- 
malities and Punctilio's; neither do they take fo 
much State upon em; but treat People with more 
Familiarity. , | 

While they were thus diſcourſing, in came San- 
chica skipping, with her Lap full of Eggs; and 
turning to the Page, pray Sir, quoth ſhe, by chance, 
does my Father wear Trunk-Breeches now he's a _ 
Governor ? Truly, ſaid the Page, I never mind- 
edit, but without doubt he does. Oh Gemini, 
cry d the young Wench, what would not I give to 
ſee my Father in his Trunk-Hoſe ? Is it not a 
ſtrange Thing, that ever ſince I can remember my 


elf, I have wiſh'd to ſee my Father in Trunk» 


Breeches. You'll ſee him as you'd have him, faid 
he Page, if your Ladyſhip does but live. Odsſiſh, 


bis Governmenr holds but two Months, you'll 


lee him go with. an Umbrella over his Head. 
The Curate and the Batchelor plainly perceiv'd 


chat the Page did but laugh at the Mother and the 


Daughter; but yet the coſtly String of Beads, and 


let 


— 
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let 'em Tee, confounded em again. In the mth 
while they could not forbear ſmiling at Sanchits, 
odd Fancy, and much leſs at what her Motherfail 
Good Maſter Curate, quoth ſhe, do fo muth as 
quire whether any of our Neighbours are going g 
Madrid or Toledo, I'd have em buy me a hugeoy 
Farthingale, of the beſt cut courtly Faſhion, ani 
the very fineſt that can be got for Money ; for by 
my Holy Dame, I mean to credit my Husbahd} 
Government the beſt I can; and if they vex m 
I'll hie me to that ſame Court, and ride in my 
Coach too as well as the beſt of em; for ſhe thi 
is a Governor's Lady may very well afford to hay 
one. O rare Mother, cry'd Sanchica, would twen 
to Night before to Morrow. May hap, when thy 
ſaw me ſitting in our Coach by my Lady Mother, 
they would jeer and flout ; Look; look, would they 
ſay, yonder's Goody Trollop, the Plough-jobber; 
Bearn! How ſhe flaunts it, and goes ye lolling in 
her Coach like a little Pope Joan. But what woull 
I care? Let em trudge on in the Dirt, while! 
ride by in my Coach. Shame and ill-Luck go along 
with all your little back-biting Scrubs. Let en 
Jaugh that win; the curs'd Fox thrives the better, 
Am! not in the Right, Mother? Ay, marry in 
thou, Child, quoth Tereſa ; and indeed ay good 
Honey Sancho has often told me, all theſe good 
hings and many more would come to paſs ; and 
ou malt ſee, * I'll never reſt till I pet 
to be a Counteſs. There muſt be a Beginning in 
all Things, and asT have heard it ſaid by thy Father, 
who's alſo the Father of Proverbs, when a Cow. 
given thee, run and take her with a Halter, When 
hey give thee a Government, take it, when at 
Exrldom, catch it ; and when they whiſtle to thee 
with a good Gift, ſnap at it. That which is good 
to give is good to take, Girl. Twere a pretty Fancy, 
trow, to lie ſnoring a Bed, and when — 


mM mw = WH rH 4 et © Ht a, . Q@& mm 


& if © *y i Hf © no Mm ©» <& ©» 


ka Ur. 


vo 


2 * 


of the Renowned Don Qulx or. 275 
knocks, not to tiſe and open the Door. Ay, quoth 
goncbica, what ist to me, tho they ſhould ſay all 
they ve a Mind to ſay. When they ſee me ſo tear- 
ing fine, and ſo woundy great, let 'em ſpit their 
Venom, and ſay, ſer a Beggar a Horſe-back, and 
ſo forth. Who would nor think, ſaid the Curate, 
hearing this, but that the whole Race of the Punta s 
came into the World with their Paunches ſtuff d 
with Proverbs. I never knew one of the Name 
but threw em out at all Times, let the Diſcourfe be 
what it would. I think ſo too, ſaid the Page; for 
his Honour the Governor blunders 'em -out at 
every Turn, many Times indeed wide from the 
Purpoſe ; however, always to the Satisfaction of 
the Company, and with high Applauſe- from 

Lord and my Lady. Then Sir, you aſſure us ſtil}, 
ſaid Carraſco, that Sancho is really a Governor; 
and that a Dutcheſs ſends theſe Preſents and Let- 
ters upon his Account; for tho we fee the Things, 
and read the Letters, we can ſcarce prevail with 
our ſelves to believe; but are apt to run into our 
Friend Don Qaixote s Opinion, and look on all this 
as the Effect of ſome Inchantment : So that Icould 
find in my Heart to feel and try whether you are 
a viſionary Meſſenger, or a Creature of Fleſh: and 
Blood. For my Part, Gentlemen, anſwer'd the 
Page, all I can tell ye, is, that J am really the 
Meſſenger I appear to be, that the Lord Sancho: 
Pants is actually a Governor, and that the Duke 
and the Dutcheſs to whom I belong, are able to- 
give, and have given him that Government, where 
I am credibly inform'd, he behaves himſelf moſt 
worthily. Now if. there be any Inchantment in 
the Matter, I leave you to examine that; for by 
the Life of my Parents, one of the greateſt Oaths. 
I can utter, for they are both alive, and F Jove: 
'em dearly, I know no more of the Buſineſs. That 
may be ſaid the Batchelor, but yet dubitat Au- 


guſtinus,, 


. * - — 
” 


156 De Life and Atchievements. 
guſtinui. You, may doubt if you pleaſe, reply 
the Page; but I have told you the Truth; which 
will N over Falſhood. and riſe uÞpet- 
moſt, as Oil does above Water. But if you wil 
operibus credere, & non verbis; let one of ye go along 
with me, and you ſhall ſee with your Eyes wha 
you will not believe by the Help of your Ears, II 
£0 with all my Heart, quoth Senchics ; take me up 
ehind ye, Sir; I've a huge Mind to ſee my E. 
ther. The Daughters of Governors, ſaid the Page, Ml / 
muſt not travel thus unattended, but in Coaches ll | 
or Litters, and with a handſome Train of Servants 
Cud's my Life, quoth Sanchics, I can go a Journey | 
as well on an Aſs as in one of your Coaches. 
am none of-your tender ſqueamiſh Things, not IM: 
Peace, Chicken, quoth the Mother, thou doſt not Mot 
know what thou ſay'ſt, the Gentleman is in the Ne 
right: Times are alter d. When twas plain ui 
Sancho, t was plain Sanchica; but now he's a Co. eſt 
vernor, thourt a Lady. I can't well tell whe-WMad 
ther I am right or no. My Lady Tereſa ſays. mom b 
than ſhe is aware of, ſaid the Page. But now,Wil; 
continu'd he, give me a Mouthful to eat as ſoon in 
as you will, for I muſt go back this Afternoon. il 4 
Be pleas'd then, Sir ſaid the Curate, ro go with {Mad 
me, and partake of a ſlender Meal at my Houſe;Mor 
for my Neighbour Tereſa is more willing than able f 
to entertain ſo good a Gueſt. The Page excusdMit 
himſelf a While, but at laſt comply'd, being per-Whnd 
ſwaded *'twould be much for the better; and thei! 
Curate on his Side was glad of his Company, wd 
have an Opportunity to inform himſelf at larp ga 
about Don Quixote and his Proceedings. TheWai 
' Batchelor profter'd Tereſa to write her Anſwers to 
her Letters; but as ſhe look'd upon him to be 
ſomewhat waggiſh, ſhe would not permit him to 
be of her Counſel; ſo ſhe gave a Rowl, and a coupk 
of Eggs, to a Young Acolite of the Church, wh 
C0 
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1d write, and he wrote two Letters for het; 
eto her Husband and the other to the Dutcheſs, 
| of her own Indicting, and perhaps not the worſt 
this famous Hiſtory, as hereafter may be ſeen. 
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| Continuation of Sancho Panca”s Govern- 
ment, with other Paſſages, - Fu as they 


HE Mornin of that Day aroſe, which ſuc- 


e 

| | ceeded the Governor's rounding Night, the 
| I WMcmainder of which the Gentleman» Waiter ſpent, 
not Wor in Sleep, but in the pleaſing Thoughts of 
the We lovely Face, and charming Grace of the dif 
ain Wuis'd Virgin; on the. other Side, the Steward 
30. Neſtow'd that Time in Writing to his Lord and 
he · dy what Sanche did and ſaid; wondering no leſs 


t his Actions than at his Expreſſions, both which 
iſplay d a ſtrange Intermixture of Diſcretion and 
200 implicity. | 182 - | 
on. At laſt the Lord Governor was pleas'd to riſe ; 
ith ad, by Dr. Pedro Rezjo's Order, they brought him 
ſe; er his Breakfaſt a little Conſerve, and a Draught 
ble Mf Fair Water, which he would have exchang'd 
ich all his Heart for a: good Luncheon of Bread, 
der nd a Bunch of Grapes ; bur ſeeing he could not 
the help himſelf, he was forc'd to make the beſt of a 
ud Market, and ſeem to be content, tho' full ſore 
ret Wgainſt his Will and Appetite ; for the Doctor 
ThefWade him believe, that to eat but little, and that 
rhich was dainty, enliven'd the Spirits, and ſharp. 
nd the Wit, and conſequently ſuch a Sort of Diet 
vas moſt proper for Perſons in Authority and 
4 Employments, wherein there is leſs need 
the Strength of the Body than of that of the 
vim Mind, 
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Mind. This * to famiſh Sanzhi,wh, 
half dead with Hunger, curs'd in his Heart bothth 
Government and him that had given it him. Ho 
ever, — 1 as he was, by the Strength of hisſſe 
der Breakfaſt, he fail'd not to give Audience thy 
Day; and the firſt that came before him was a dtm 
ger, who put the following Caſe to him; the $ 
ard and the reſt of the Attendants being Preſent 
My Lord, ſaid he, a large River divides in ty 
Parts one and the ſame Lordſhip. I beg your H 
nour to lend me your Attention, for tis a Cake 
great Importance, and ſome Difficulty,— Uponth 
River there is a Bridge; at one End of which thy 
ſtands a Gallows, and a kind of a Court of Juſtit 
where four Judges uſe to fit, for the Executionof 
certain Law made by the Lord of the Land u 
River, which runs thus, ' 1 Viv? 
* Whoever intends to paſs from one End of th 
* Bridge to the other, muſt-firſt upon his Oath & 
© clare whither he goes, and what his Buſineſs 1 
If he ſwear Truth, he may go on; but if 
* ſwear falſe, he ſhall be hang d, and dye with 
5 — upon the Gibbet at the End of 
Bridge. | 
After due Promulgation of this Law, many be 
ple, notwithſtanding its Severity, advencur'd toy 
over this Bridge, and as it appear'd they ſw 
Truth, the Judges permitted em to paſs unmok 
Ned. It happen d one Day that a certain Paſſeng 
being ſworn, declar'd, that by the Oath be hadt 
ken, he wascome to dye upon that Gallows, u 
that was all his Buſineſs. 
This put the Judges to a Nonplus; for, ſaid the 
If we let this Man paſs freely, he is forſworn, 1 
accordingto the Letter of the Law he ought rody 
If we hang him, he has ſworn Truth, ſeeing! 
ſwore he was to dye on that Gibbet; and then! 
the ſame Law we ſhould let lim paſs. 


No 
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Now your Lordfhip's Judgment is deſir'd, what 
he Judges ought to do with this Man? For they 
re till ata ſtand, not knowing what to determine 
n this Caſe; and having been inform'd of your 
arp Wir, and great Capacity in refolving difficult 
Queſtions, they ſent me to beſeech your Lordſhip 
n their Names, to give your Opinion in ſo intri- 
te and knotty a Cafe. | 
To deal poly with you, anſwet'd Sancho, Thoſe 
rorſhipfu Judges that ſent you hither, might as 
ell have ſpar'd themſelves Labour ; for I am 
nore inclin'd to Dullneſs I affure yeu than Sharp- 
eſs: However, let me hear your Queſtion once 
more, that I may thoroughly underſtand it, and 
erhaps I may at laſt hit the Nail o'the Head. The 
an repeated the Queſtion again and again; and 
rhen he had done, To my thinking, faid Sancho, 
his Queſtion may be preſently anſwer' d; as thus, 
he Man ſwore he came to dye on the Gibbet, and if 
te dies there, he ſwore Truth, and according to the 
aw he ought to be free, and go over the Bridge. 
Dn the other Side, if you don't hang him, he ſwore 
ſe, and by the ſame Law he ought to be hang'd. 
Tis as your LS ſays, reply'd the Stranger, 
you have ſtated the Caſe right. Why then, ſaid 
ancho, ev'n let that Part of the Man that ſwore true, 
eely paſs; and hang the other Part of the Man that 
wore falſe, and ſo the Law will be fulfill'd. But 
hen my Lord, reply'd the Stranger, the Man muft 
e divided into two Parts, which if we do, he cer- 
ainly dies, and the Intent of the Law, which muſt 
de obſerv'd, is not put in Execution. 
Well, hark you me, honeſt Man, faid Sancho, ei- 
her T am a Codſhead, or there is as much Reafonto 
ut this ſame Perſon you talk of to Death as to let 
im live and paſs the Bridge ; for if the Trurh faves 
im, the Lye caſts him as well. Now the Cafe 
lands thus, I would have you tell thoſe Gentle- 
men 
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men that ſent you to me, ſince there's , as my; 
Reaſon to bring him off, as to condemn him, th 
they e en let him go free; for tis always my 
commendable to do Good than Hurt. And thi: 
would give you under my own Hand, if I co 
write, Nor do I ſpeak this of my own Head; b 
I remember one Precept, among r i 
my Maſter Don W gave me the Night 
went to govern this Iſland, which was, that whe 
the Scale of Juſtice is even, or a Caſe is doubth 
we ſhould pour Mercy before Rigour ; and it! 
pleas d God I ſhould call it to Mind ſo luckily 
this Inſtance, For my Part, ſaid the Stewar 
this Judgment ſeems to me ſo equitable, that I. 
not believe Lycurgu: himſelf, who gave Laws tot 
Lacedemonians, could ever have decided the Matt 
better than the great Sancho has ſo done. 
And now, Sir, ſure there's enough done forth 
Morning; be pleas'd to adjourn the Court, and I 
, give Order that the Governor may dine to h 
eart's Content, Well ſaid, cry'd Sancho, thit 
all I want, and then a clear Stage, and no Favou 
Feed me well, and then ply me with Caſes and Qu 
tions thick and threefold ; you ſhall ſee me untwil 
'em, and lay em open as clear as the Sun. 

The Steward was as good as his Word, believit 
it would be a Burthen to his Conſcience to famil 
ſo wiſe a Governor; beſides, he intended the na 
The: 1 to put into Practice the laſt Trick, which! 
had Commiſſion to paſs upon him. 

. Now Sancho having plentifully din'd that Dy 
in ſpight of all the Aphoriſms of Doctor Tirte 
feura, when the Cloath was remov'd, in came 
Expreſs with a Letter from Don Quixote to the G 
. vernor. Sancho order'd the Secretary to read itt 
himſelf, and if there were nothing in it for ſect 
Peruſal, then to read it aloud. The Secretary hit 
.ang firſt run it over accordingly, my Lord, ſaidh 
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Letter may not only be publickly read but de- 
nes to be cngrav'd in Characters of Gold; and 
us it is. * 14 1943 38141 ＋ 3722 2 24:8 on 
don Quixote de la Mancha to Sancho Panca, 
Governor of the Iſland of Barataria. '. 
ff ob 05 SIOITC.QI9,T 3A RE. 21070 
Hen I expected to have had an Account 
* of thy Careleſneſs and Impertinences, 
Friend Sancho, I was agreeably diſappointed with 
News of thy wiſe Behaviour; for which I return 
particular Thanks to Heaven, that can raiſe the 
loweſt from their Poverty, and turn the Fool into 
a Man of Senſe. I hear thou governeſt with all 
the Diſcretion of a Man; and that, while thou 
approv'ſt thy ſelf one, thouretaineſt the Humility 
of the meaneſt Creatures. But I defire thee to 
obſerve, Sancho, that tis many Times very neceſ- 
ſary and convenient to thwart the Humility of 
the Heart, for the better Support of the Authori- 
ty of a Place. For the Ornament of a Perſon that 
is advanc d to an eminent Poſt, muſt be anſwer- 
able to its Greatneſs, and not debas d to the In- 
clination of his former Meanneſs, Let thy Ap- 
parel be neat and handſome; even à Stake well 
dreſs d does not look like a Stake. I would not 
have thee wear foppiſh, gaudy Things; nor affect 
the Garb of a Soldier, in the Circumſtances of a 
Magiſtrate ; but let thy Dreſs be ſuitable to thy 
Degree, and always clean and decent. 
Jo gain the Hearts of thy People, among other 
Things, I have two chiefly to recommend. One 
is, to be affable, courteous, and fair to all the 
World; Thave already told thee of that: And the 
other, to take Care that Plenty of Proviſions be 
never wanting, for nothing afflicts or urges more 
the Spirits of the Poor, than Scarcity and 
Hunger, * 
| 0 
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Do not put out many new Orders, and if th 
* doſt put out any, fee that they be wholeſome x 
good, andefpecially that they be ſtrictly obferyj 
* for, Laws not well obey d, are no better thanj 
* they were not made, and only  ſhew that tþ 
Prince who had the Wiſdom and Authority 
© make 'em, had not Reſolution to ſee 'em exe 
ted; and Laws that only threaten, and are 
kept, become like the Log that was given to ti 
* Frogs to be their King, which they fear'dat fic} 
but ſoon ſcorn'd and trampI'd down. 
© Be a Father to Virtue, but a Father- in- law. 
Vice. Be not always ſevere, nor always merciful 
* chuſea Mean between theſe two Extreams ; kh 
* In that middle Point is the Center of Difſcretia 
* Viſit the Priſons, the Shambles, and the pul 
lick Markets, for the Governor's Preſence is hig 
© ly neceflary in ſuch Places. "I JEL 
Comfort the Priſoners that expect to | 
g quickly diſpatch'd. | | 
Be a Terror to the Butchers, that they may! 
* fairin their Weights, and keep Huckfters a 
* frandulent Dealers in Awe, for the ſame Reaſe 
* Should'ft thou vnhappily be inclin'd to be 
# vetous, given to Women, or a Glutton, as I hoy 
thou art not, avoid ſhewing thy ſelf guilty 
* thoſe Vices ; for when the Town, and thoſe th 
come near thee have diſcover'd thy 'Weakyel 
© they'll be ſure to try. thee on that Side, a 
* tempt thee to thy everlaſting Ruin. 
Read over and over, and ſeriouſly confidert! 
* Admonitionsand Documents I gave thee in Wi 
ting before thou went'ft to thy Government,: 
thou wilt find the Benefit of it, in all thoſe Diſh 
* culties and Emergencies that ſo frequently atter 
the Function of a Governor. 
* Writeto thy Lord and Lady, and ſhew thy ſe 
-* grateful ; for Ingratitude is the Off- ſpring of Prid 
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and one of the worſt Corruptions of the Mind; 
whereas he that is thankful to his Benefactors, 
gives a Teſtimony that he will be ſo to God, who 
has done, and continually does him ſo much 


ood. | * | 
My Lady Dutcheſs diſpatch'd a Meſſenger on 
purpoſe to thy Wife Tereſa, with thy Hunting 
Suit, and another Preſent, We expect his Return 
every Moment. 
] have been ſomewhat out of Order, by a cer- 
tain Cat-Encounter I had lately, not much to the 
Advantage of my Noſe; bur all that's nothing, for 
if there are Negromancers that miſuſe me, there 
are others ready to defend me. 7% Þ 
Send me Word- whether the Steward that is 
with thee had any hand in the Buſineſs of the 
Counteſs of Trifaldi, as thou wert once of Opini- 
on; and let me alſo have an Account of whatever 
befalls thee, ſince the Diſtance between us is ſo 
ſmall. I have Thoughts of leaving this idle Life 
* long; for I was not born for Luxury and 
aſe, | 
A Buſineſs has offer'd, that I believe will make 
me loſe the Duke and Dutcheſs's Favour ; but 
though I am heartily ſorry for't, that does not al- 
ter my Reſolution ; for, after all, I owe more to 
my Profeſſion than to Complaiſance, and as the 
Saying is, Amica, Plato, ſed magis amica veritat. I 
ſend thee this Scrap of Latin, flattering my ſelf 
that ſince thou cam'ſt to be a Governor thou 
may'ſt have learn'd that Language. Farewel, and 
Heaven keep thee above the Pity of the World. 


Thy Friend, 
Don Quixote de la Mancha. 


Sancho 
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Sancho gave great Attention to the Letter, and ij 
was highly applauded both for Senſe and Integtity, 
by. every Body that heard it. After that he ro 
from Table, and calling the Secretary, went with, 
out any further Delay, and lock'd himſelf up wit 
— in his Chamber, to write an Anſwer to his M. 

er Don Quixote. He order'd the Scribe to ſet don 
| for Word what he dictated, without adding 
or diminiſhing the leaft Thing, Which being 
ſtrialy obſerv'd, this was the Tenor of the Letter, 


| Sancho Panta to Don Quixote de Ia Made 


y | Am ſo taken up with Buſineſs, that I haut 
1 Time to ſcratch my Head, or. pare ny 
Nails, which is the Reaſon they are ſo long. Col 
help me! I cell you this, dear Maſter of ming 
that you may not marvel, why I han't yet let you 
know whether it goes well or ill with me in thi 
, fame Government, where I am more hunger 
„ Narv'd than when you and I wander'd through 
Woods and Wilderneſſes. — 

My Lord Duke wrote to me t other Day, u 
inform me of ſome Spies that were got into thi 
* Iſland to kill me. But as yet I have diſcover' 
none but a certain Doctor, bir'd by the Iſlanden 
© to kill all the Governors that come near it. They 
call him Dr. Pedro Rexzio de Aguero, and he wi 
© born at Tirze # feura, his Name is enough to make 
* me fear he'll be the Death of me. This fan 
© Doftor ſays of himſelf, that he does no 
* cure Diſeaſes when you have em; but when you 
have em not; he only pretends to keep em from 
coming. The Phyſick he uſes, is Faſting upot 
* Faſting, till he turns a Body to a meer Skeleton, 
* aSif to be waſted to Skin and Bones were not: 
& bad as a Fever. In ſhort, he ſtarves me to Death 
* ſo that when I thought, as being a Governor 

aye 
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have my Belly full of good hot Vittuals, and 
cool Liquor, and to refreſh my Body in Holland 
Sheets, and on a ſoft Feather-Bed, I am come to 
do Pennance like a Hermit ; and as 1 do it un- 
willingly, I am afraid the Devil will have me at 


laſt. 
All this While I have not yet ſo much as fins 
gerd the leaſt Penny of Money, either for Fees, 
Bribes, or any D_— ; and how it comes to be 
no better with me, I can't for my Soul imagine z 
for I have heard by the bye, that the- Governors 
who come to this Iſland are wont to have a very 
good Gift, or at leaſt a very round Sum lent em 
by the Town before they enter: And they ſay 
too, that this is the uſual Cuſtom, not only here, 
but in other Places. | 
' Laſt Night going my Rounds, I met with a 
mighty handſome Damſel in Boy's Cloaths, and a 
Brother of hers in Woman's Apparel. My Gen- 
tleman-Waiter fell in Love with the Girl, and 
intends to make her his Wife, as he lay. As for 
the Youth I have pitch'd upon him to be my Son- 
in-Law. To Day we both deſign to diſcourſe 
the Father, one Dizge de la Lliana, who's a 
1 and an old Chriſtian every Inch of 
im, 4 
' I Viſit the Markets, as you advis'd me, and 
" Yeſterday found one of the Huckſters ſelling 
Hazle-Nuts ; ſhe pretended they were all New, 
but I found ſhe had mix'd a whole Buſhel of old, 
empty, rotten Nuts among the ſame Quantiry of 
new. With that I judgd them to be given 
to the Hoſpital-Beys, who knew how to pick the 
good from the bad, and gave Sentence againſt her 
that ſhe ſhould not come into the Market in fif- 
teen Days; and People ſaid, I did well. What 
I can tell you, is, that if you'll believe the Folks 
of this Town, there's not a more raſcally Sort of 
| People 
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People in the World than theſe Market-Wome, 
© for they are all a ſaucy, foul-mouth'd, impudey 
© helliſh Rabble, and I judge em to be ſo, by tha 
© T have ſecn in other Places. 

© I am mighty well pleas'd that my Lady Dutch 
© eſs has writ tomy Wife Tereſa Parat, and ſent he 
the Token you mention. It ſhall go hard but] 
© will requite her Kindneſs one Time or other 

Pray give my Service to her, and tell her from me 
© ſhe has not caſt her Gift in a broken Sack, 
* ſomething more than Words ſhall ſhew. 
© IfI might adviſe you, and had my Wiſh, then 
© ſhou'd be no falling out between your Worſhip 
and my Lord and Lady; for, if you quarrel with 
dem, tis I muſt come to the worſt on't : Ani 
© ſince you mind me of being grateful, it won 
© look well in you not to be ſo to thoſe who hay 
© made ſo much of you at their Caſtle. | 

As for your Cat-Afﬀair I can make nothing. 
© it, only I fancy you are ſtill haunted after the 
* old Rate. You'll tell me more when we meet. 

I would fain have ſent you a Token, but I & 
not knqw what to ſend, unleſs it were ſome littl 
* Gliſter-Pipes, which they make here very curi 
* ouſly, and fix moſtcleverly to the Bladders. But 
if ſtay in my Place, it ſhall go hard but Tllge 
* ſomething worth the ſending, be it what it will 
If my Wife Tereſa Panta writes to me, pray pi 
the Poſtage, and ſend me the Letter; for I might 
tily long to hear how it is with her, and m 
© Houſe and Children. | 

* So Heaven preſerve you from ill-minded In 
© chanters, and ſend me ſafe and ſound out of this 
© Government, which I am much afraid of, 4 
Doctor Pedro Rezio diets me. 


Your Worſhip's Servant, 
Sanchd Panta, the Governot 
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The Secretary made up the Letter, and immedi- 
ely diſpatch'd the Expreſs. Then thoſe who 
icry'd on the Plot againſt $avthe, combin'd toge- 
ker, and conſulted how to remove him from the 
dovernment: And Sancho paſs d that Afternbon in 
ing ſeveral Regulations, forthe better Eſtabliſh- 
ent of that which he imagin'd to be an Hland. : 
e pnbliſh'd an Order againſt the Higglers and 
ore-ſtallers of the Markets; and another to en- 
urage the bringing in of Wines from any Part 
hatever, provided the Owners declar d of what 
rrowth they were, that they might be rated accor- 
ing to their Value and Eſteem; and that they who 
ould adulterate Wine with Water, or give it a 
rong Name, ſhould be'puniſh'd with Death. He 
wer d the Price of all Kind of Apparel, and par- 
cularly that of Shoes, as thinking it exorbitant. 
le regulated Servants Wages, that were unlimited 
efore, and proportion d em to the Merit of their 
vice. He laid ſevere Penalties upon all thoſe 
it ſhould ſing or vend lewd and immoral Songs 
d Ballads, either in the open Day, or in the Dusk 
fthe Evening, ind alſo forbid all blind People the 
ging about Miracles in Rhimes, unleſs they pro- 
uc'd authentiek Teſtimonies of their Truth; for 
zppear'd to him, that moſt of thoſe that were 
ng in ſuch Manner were feign'd, and a Diſpa- 
gement to the true. Nat 
He appointed a particular Officer to inſpect the 
oor, nor to perſecute, but to examine em, and 
ow whether they were truly ſuch ; for under Pre- 
nce of — — — — — 
any canting Vagabonds -1mpuſtently rob the true 
- of Charity, to ſpend it in Riot and ken- 
Wi rant Chas: 
In ſhort, he made ſo many wholeſome Ordinances, 
at to this Day they are obſerv'd in that Place, and 
ld, The Conſtitutions of the Grand Governor Sancho 
f aca, C H A P % 


Knight-Errantry which he profeſs'd ; he ireſoly 
therefore to take Leave of the Duke and Dutch 
and ſet forwards for Sarageſa; where, at the 1 
proaching Tournament, he hop'd to win thek 
mour, the uſual Prize at the Feftivals of that Kit 
Accordingly as he ſat at Table with the Lord x 
Lady of the Caſtle, he began to acquaint em wit 
his Deſign, when behold two Women entredt 
reat Hall, clad in deep Mourning from Head 
Foot. One of em approaching Don Quixore, thre 
herſelf at his Feer, where lying proſtrate, and 
a manner kifling em, ſhe ferch'd  ſuch"deep'1 
doleful Sighs, and made ſuch ſorrowful Lame 
tations, that all thoſe who were by, were net 
little ſurpriz'd. And tho' the Duke and the Dutd 
eſs imagin'd it to be ſome new Device of theit i 
vants againſt Don Quixote, yet perceiving v 
what Earneſtneſs the Woman ſigh'd and lamette 
they were in doubt, and knew not what to thid 
till the compaſſionate Champion, raiſing: her fic 
the Ground, engag'd her to lift up her Veil, 
diſcover, what they leaſt expected, the Face 
Donna Rodriguez, the i) uena of the Family: andt 
other Mourner prov'd to be her Daughter, wh 
the rich Farmer's Son had deluded. All thoſe! 
knew 'em were in great Admiration, eſpecially 


Duke and the Dutcheſs; for though they kn 
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Simplicity: and Indiſeretion, they did not be- 
ere her to be ſo far gone in Madneſs, At laſt the 
xrowful Matron addr her {elf to the Duke 
nd Dutcheſs; May it pleaſe your Graces, ſaid ſhe, 
permit me to direct my Diſcourſe to this Knight, 
r it concerns me to get out of an unlucky Buſi- 
&, into which the Impudence of a treacherous 
illaia has brought us. With that the Duke gave 
xr Leave to ſay what ſhe would; Then applying 
rſelf ro Don Quixote; Tis not long, ſaid ſhe, valo- 
us Kn ght, ſfince-L gave your Worſhip an Account 
o baſely and treacherouſly a graceleſs young 
umer had us'd my dear Child, the poor undone 
feature here preſent ; and you then promis d me 
d ſtand up for her, and ſee her righted ; and now 
underſtand you are about to leave this Caſtle, in 
eſt of the good Adventures Heaven ſhall ſend you. 
nd therefore before. you are, gone no body knows 
hither, I have this Boon to beg of your Worſhip, 
at you would do ſo much as challenge this ſturdy 
own, and make him marry my Daughter, ac- 
rding to his Promiſe; before he was concern d 
ith her. For, as for my Lord Duke, tis a Folly 
think he'll ever ſee me righred, for the Reaſon 1 
Id you in private. And ſo Heaven preſerve your 
orſhip, and ſtill be our Defence. Worthy Ma- 
dn (anſwer'd Don Quixote, with a great deal of 
wity and ſolemn Form) temperate your Tears, 
to ſpeak more properly, dry em up, and ſpare 
ur Sighs ; for IL take upon me to ſee your Daugh- 
's Wrongs redreſs'd ; though ſhe had done much 
trer, had not her too great Credulity made her 
ſt the Proteſtations of Lovers, which generall 
readily made, but moſt uneaſily — arc; f 
erefore, with my Lord Duke's Permiſſion, I 
ll inſtantly depart, to find out this ungracious 
retch, and as ſoon as he is found, I will. cha!- 
ge him, and kill him if he perſiſts in his Ob. 
| H ä ſtinacy; 
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ſtinacy; for the chief End of my Profeſſion is 1 
Pardon the Submiſſive, and to chaſtiſe the Stub 
born; to relieve the Miſerable, and deſtroy t 
Cruel. Sir Knight, ſaid the Duke, you need ng 
give try ſelf the Trouble of ſeeking the Felloy 
of whom that $560d Matron complains ; nor net 
you ask me Leave to challenge him; for I alrex 
engage, that he ſhall meet you in Perſon to anſi 
it here in this Caſtle, where ſafe Liſts ſhall be {@ 
up for. you both, obſerving all the Laws of 
that ought to be kept in Affairs of this Kind, u 
doing each Party Juſtice, as all Princes ought 
do, that admit of fingle Combats within the 
Territories. Upon that Aſſurance, ſaid Don gy 

ote, with your Grace's Leave, I for this time vn 

my Pundctilio's of PC and debaſing my ſa 
to the Meanneſs of the Offender, qualify him 

meaſure Launces with me; and ſo let him be i 

Jent or preſent, I challenge and defy him, s 
Villain, that has deluded this poor Creature, t 
was a Maid, and now through his Baſeneſs, is non 
and he ſhall either perform his Promiſe of maki 
her his lawful Wife, or die in the Conteſt, Wit 
that, pulling off his Glove, he flung it down in 
the Middle of the Hall, and the Duke took it y 

declaring, as he had already done, that he acceptt 

the Challenge in the Name of his Vaſſal; fixing 

Time for Combat to be fix Days after, and the Pla 

to be the Caſtle Court. The Arms to be ſuch 

are uſual among Knights, as Launce, Shield, 
mour of Proof, and all other Pieces, without Frat 

Advantage or Inchantment, after Search made 

the Judges of the Field. | 

But in the firſt Place, added the Duke, tis! 
guiſite, that this true Matron, and this falſe Viy 
commit the Juſtice of their Cauſe into the Hand: 
their Champion, for otherwiſe there will be nott 

done, and the Challenge is void in n 

. an Wii 


— 
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nſwer'd the Matron 3 and ſo do I, added: the 
Daughter, all aſham'd, blubbering, and in a crying 
one, The Preliminaries being adjuſted, and the 
Duke havipg reſolv'd with himſelf what to do in 
he Matter, the mourning Petitioners went away, 
and the Dutcheſs order'd they ſhould no longer be 
ook d upon as her Domeſticks, but as Ladies-Ex- 
ant, that came to demand Juſtice in her Caſtle ; 
ad accordingly there was a peculiar Apartment 
pointed for em, where they were ſerv'd as Stran - 
gers, to the Amazement of the other Servants, who 
ould not imagine what would be the End of Donna 
uuriguex and her forſaken Daughter's ridiculous 
nd confident Undertaking. 

Preſently after this, to compleat their Mirth, 
nd as it were for the laſt Courſe, in came the Page 
hat had carry'd the Letters and the Preſents to 72. 
iſa Panſu. The Duke and Dutcheſs were over- 
oy'd to ſee him return'd, having a great Deſire to 
now the Succeſs of his Jonny; They enquir'd 
fhim accordingly, but he told em, that the Ac- 
ount he had to give em could not well be deliver'd 
n Publick, nor in few Words; and therefore begg'd 
heir Graces would be pleas d to take. it in private, 
nd in the mean time entertain themſelves with 
hoſe Letters. With that, taking out two, he de- 
verd 'em to her Grace. The Superſcription of 
he one was, Theſe for my Lady Dutcheſs of I don't know 
bat Place: And the Dire&ion on the orher, thus, 
n Husband Sancho Panſa, Governour of the Iſland 
Barataria, whom Heaven proſper as many or- more 
tars than me. 

The Dutcheſs ſat upon Thorns till ſhe had read 
tr Letter; ſo having op-n'd it and run it over to 
er ſelf, finding there was nothing of Secrecy in it, 
eread it out aloud, that the whole Company 
ight hear what follows. 


H 2 Tereſa 


. De Liſe and Achievement: 
Tereſa Panca's Letter to the Dutcheſs. 


My Lady, _ 
T HE Letter your Honour ſent moe pleas'd me an 
"ouſly ; for Trath tis what I heartily long d fe 
The String of Coral is a good Thing, and my Huta 
Hunting Suit may come up to it. All our Town takni 
mighty kindly, and is very glad that your Honour by 
made my Spouſe a Governor, though no Body will beliey 
it, eſpecially our Curate, Maſter Nicholas the Barks 
and Sampſon Carraſco the Batchelor. But what cart 
whether they do or no? So it be true, as it is, let eum 
one have their Saying. Thongh "tis @ Folly to lye, I hu 
not believ'd it neither, but for the Coral and the Suit 
Jer every Body here takes my Husband to be 4 Dolt, 
can't for the Blood of em imagine what he can be ft 
govern, unleſs it be a Herd of Goats. Well! Heavenh 
his Guide, and ſpeed him as he ſees beſt for his Childs 
At for me, my dear Lady, I am reſolv'd, with your gu 
liking, to make Hay while the Sun ſhines, and go to Cm 
ro loll it along in a Coach, and make a world of my Bat 
Friends, that enuy me already, ſtare their Eyes on 
And therefure, good your Honour, pray bid my Husha 
Send me ſome Stock of Money ; for tis dear living 
Court; one can have but little Bread there for Sin · bau 
and a Pound of Fleſh is worth thirty Maravedies, whi 
would make one ſtand amax d. And if be is not for 
going, let him ſend me Word in time, for my Feet itch 
be jogging'; for my Goſſips and Neighbours tell me, th 
if I and my Daughter go about the Court as we bn 
ſpruce and fine, and at a taring Rate, my Husband v 
be better known by me, than I by him; for many en 
ehuſe but ank what Ladies are thoſe in the Coach? Wi 
that, one of my Servants anſwers, The Wife and Daught 
of Sancho Panta, Governor of the I/land of Baratatii 
and thus fball my Husband be known, and I honour d {lf 
and near ; and ſo have at all, Rome has Pardons. 
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Nu can't think how I am troubl d that we have ge- 
ther d no Acorns here-away this Year ; however, I ſen 
our Highneſs about half a Peck, which I bave cull d 
me by one: I went to the Mountains on purpoſe, and got 
the 27 I could find ; I wiſh they had been at big as 
Oſtrich Egg. 
Pray let not your Pompoſity forget to write to me, am 
Il be ſure toſend you an Anſwer, and let you know Low 
1 do, and ſend you all the News in our Village, where 1 
am waiting and praying the Lord 10 preſerve your High- 
neſs, and not to forget me. My Daughter Sanchica, 
and my Son kiſs your Worſhip , Hands. 


She that wiſhes rather to ſee you than write to o, 
Yoar Servant Tereſa Panga. 


This Letter was very entertaining to all the 
Company, eſpecially to the Duke and Dutcheſs ; 
inſomuch that her Grace ask'd Don Quixote, whes 
ther it would be amiſs to open the Governor's 
Letter, which ſhe imagin'd was a very good one? 
The Knight told her, that, to fatisfie her Curioſity, 
he would open it; which being done, he found 
what follows. 


Tereſa Panga's Letter to her Husband Sancho 
| Panza, 


] Receiv'd thy Letter, dear Honey Sancho, and 
1 I vow and ſwear to thee, 2s I am a Caihne 
lick Chriſtian, I was within two Fingers breadcit 
of running Mad for Joy. Look you, my Chuck, 
when I heard thou wert made a Governor, I was 
| ſo tranſported, I had like to have fallea down 
dead with meer Gladneſs; for thou knoweſt ſud- 
den Joy is ſaid to kill as ſoon as great Sorrow. 
H 3 ; As 
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, As for thy Daughter Sanchica, ſhe ſcatter d lei, 
Water about, before ſhe was aware, for very Pl, 
„ ſure. I had the Suit thou ſent'ſt me before i 
Eyes, and the Lady Dutcheſs's Corals about ni. 
Neck, held the Letter in my Hands, and had hin 
that brought em ſtanding 1 me; and for all th, 
, I thought what I ſaw and felt was but a Dre . 
For who could have thought a Goat-herd ſhoul{i, 
ever come to be a Governor of Iſlands? Bull, 
what ſaid my Mother, Who a great deal would . 
a great while muſt live. I ſpeak this, becauſe if 
live longer, I mean to ſee more; for I ſhall nel, 
be at Reſt till I ſee thee a Farmer or Receiver fil 
the Cuſtoms: For though they be Offices tha. 
ſend many to the Devil, for all that they bring, 
Griſt to the Mill. My Lady Dutcheſs will tell, 
thee, how I long to go to Court. Pray think, 
on't, and let me know thy Mind; for I meant, 
i 

4 

1 

e 

6 


r. ,,,], 


credit thee there, by going in a Coach. 
Neither the Curate, the Barber, the Batchelor, 
nor the Sexton will believe thou art a Governor, 
but ſay, 'tis all Juggling or Inchantment, as all 
thy Maſter Don Nuixote's Concerns uſe to by, 
znd Sampſon threatens to find thee out, and put 
this Maggot of a Government our of thy Pats, 
and Don Quixote's Madneſs out of his Coxcomb 
For my part, I do but laugh at em, and look 
upon my String of Coral, and contrive how to fit 
up the Suit thou ſent'ſt me into a Gown for thy 
Daughter. 
* I ſent my Lady the Dutcheſs ſame Acorns; | 
would they were beaten Gold. I prithee fend mt 
e. Strings of Pearl, if they be in Faſhion in thy 
and. ä 

* The News here is, that Berrueca has marry! 


* 
ATT ß 7), 


* her Daughter to a ſorry Painter that came hither, 
retending to paint any Thing. The Townſhip 
et him to paint the King's Arms over the _ 
* Hall 


Hall: He ask'd'em two Ducats for the Job, which 
they paid him; ſo he fell to Work; and was 
' eight Days a daubing, but could make nothing 
ont at laſt 3 and ſaid he could not hit upon ſuch 
' piddlirig kind of Work, and ſogave'em their Mo- 
* ney again. Let for all this he marry'd with the 
Name of a good Work-man. The Truth is, he 
has left his Pencil upon't, and taken the Spade, 


* de Lobo's Son has taken Orders, and ſhav'd his 


' Silvato's Grand- Daughter, heard of it, and ſues him 
upon a Promiſe of Marriage: III Tongues do not 
ſtick to ſay: ſhe has been with Child by him, but 
be ſtifly denies it. We have no Olives this Year, 
nor is there a Drop of. Vinegar to be got for Love 
' or Money. A Company of Soldiers went through 
this Place, and carry'd along with them three 
Wenches out of the Town, I don't tell thee their 
Names, for mayhaps they will come back, and 
there will not want ſome that will marry em, 


' and gets her three Half · pence a day clear, which 
' the ſaves. in a Box with a Slit, to go towards buy- 
ing Houſhold-ſtuff. But now ſhe's a Governor's 
„Daughter, ſhe has no need to work, for thou wilt 
give her a Portion. The Fountain in the Mar- 
| ket is dry'd up. A Thunderbolt fell upon the 
Pillory : There may they all light. I expect thy 
Anſwer to this, and chi Reſolution concerning 
my going to Court: So Heaven ſend thee long 
to live, and longer than my ſes, or rather, 
neither more nor lefs, for I would not willingly” 
leave thee behind me in this World. 


Thy Wife, . Tereſa Pans a. 


H 4 Theſe 
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' and goes to the Field like a Gentleman. Pedro 


Crown, meaning to be a Prieſt. Minguilla, Mingo 


for better for worſe - Sanchica makes Bone- lace, 


o ” - 
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of Faith, many have diſcover'd the Swiftneſs and 
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Theſe Letters were admi1'd, and caus'd a grey 
deal of Laughter and Diverſion ; and to comple 
the Mirth, at the ſame Time the Expreſs returi; 
that brought Sancho s Anſwer to Don Nas, Which 
was likewiſe publickly read, and ſtarti'd all th 
Hearers, who took the Governor for a Fool! A 
terwards the Dutcheſs withdrew, to know of th, 
Page what he had to relate of his Journey to 62 
ches Village; of which he gave her a full Account, 
without omitting the leaſt Particular. He al{, 
brought her the Acorns, and a Cheeſe, which 7% 
reſa had given him for a very good one, and bette 
than thoſe of Tronchen, and which the: Dutcheſ 
gratefully accepted. Now let us leave her, to tel 
the End of the Government of Great Sancho Pan(;, 
the Flower and Mirror of all Ifland-Governors. 


ſ 

_ 

CIA TP. LIE g 

The Toilſome End and Conclufion of Sancho 1 
Panca's Government. b 


O think the Affairs of this Life are alway; 1 

to remain in the ſame State, is an errone-W þ 

ous Fancy. The Face of Things rather ſeems con: ¶ t 
tinually to change and roll with a circular Motion: 
Summer ſucceeds the Spring; Autumn the Sum- 
mer; Winter the Autumn; and then Spring again: 
So Time proceeds in this perpetual Round; only 
the Life of Man is ever haſtning to its End, ſwifter 
than Time it ſelf, without Hopes to be renew'd, 
unleſs in the next, that is unlimited and infinite. 
This ſays Cid Hamer, the Mahometan Philoſopher. 
For even by the Light of Nature, and without that 


Inſtability of this preſent Being, and the Duration 
of the Eternal Life which is expected. But hl 
l Th © mora 
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moral Reflection of our Author is not here to-be- 
ſuppos'd as meant by him in its full Excent ;. for 
he intended it only to ſhew the Uncertainty of 
Saxcho's Fortune, how ſoon it vaniſh'd like a 
Dream, and how from his high Preferment he re- 
turn'd to his former low Station. 8 
Iv was now but the ſeventh Night, after ſo many 
Days of his Government, when the careful Gover- 
nor had betaken himſelf to his Repoſe, ſated not 
with Bread and Wine, but cloy'd with hearing; 
Cauſes, pronouncing Sentences, making Statutes, 
and putting out Orders and Proclamations: Scarce: 
was Sleep, in ſpight of wakeful Hunger, beginning. 
to cloſe his Eyes, when of a ſudden he heard. a 
great Noiſe of Bells, and moſt dreadful Out-cries, as 
if the whole Iſland had been ſinking: Preſently he 
ſtarted, and ſat up in his Bed, and liſten'd- with: 
great Attention, to try if he could learn how far- 
this Uproar might concern him. But while he was 
WH thus hearkening in the Dark, a great Number of 
o Drums and Trumpets were heard, and that Sound- 
being added to the Noiſe of the Bells and the Cries, 
gave ſo dreadful an Alarm, that his Fear and Terror 
ay: increas'd, and he was in a ſad Conſternation. Up; 
ne · I he leap'd out of his Bed, and put on his mY ers, 
on · the Ground being damp, and without any Thing, 
on: elſe in the World on but his Shirt, ran and Wie, 
m- his Chamber- door, and ſaw above twenty Men 
in: come running along the Galleries with lighted. 
Links in one Hand, and drawn Swords inthe- o- 
tet WF ther, all crying out, Arm my Lord Governor, 
d, Arm! a World of Enemies are got into the I- 
ite. fland, and we are undone, unleſs your Valour 
cr, ¶ ind Condutt relieve us. Thus bawling, and run- 
iat WW ning with great Fury and Diſorder, they got to 
nd the Door where Sancho ſtood quite ſcar'd out of 
on his Senſes, Arm, Arm, this Moment, my Lord! 
us cry'd one of em, if you have not a mind to 
al H 5 | be. 
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be loſt with the whole Iſland. i What would 5. 
have me Arm for, quoth Sancho? Do I know any 
thing of Arms or Fighting, think ye? Why dont 
ye rather ſend for Don 2aixote, my Maſter, hell 
diſpatch your Enemies in a trice. Alas! as| 
am a Sinner to Heaven, I underſtand nothing 
of this haſty Service. For Shame, my Lord Go. 
vernor, ſaid another, what a Faint-heartednefſs i; 
this? See! we bring you here Arms offenſive and 
defenſive; arm your ſelf, and march to the Mir 
ket-place. Be our Leader and Captain us you ought, 
and ſhew your ſelf a Governor. Why then arm 
me, and good Luck attend me, quoth Sancho ; with 
that they brought him two large Shields, which 
they had provided, and without letting him put on 
his other Cloaths, clapp'd em over his Shirt, and 
ty'd the one behind upon his Back, and the other 
before upon his Breaſt, having got his Arms through 
ſome Holes made on Purpoſe. Now the Shields 
being faſten'd to his Body, as hard as Cords could 
bind 'em, the poor Governor was cas'd up and im- 
mur'd as ſtraight as an Arrow, withour being able 
ſo much as to bend his Knees, or ſtir a Step. Then 
having put a Launce into his Hand for him to lean 
upon, and keep himſelf up, they defir'd him to 
march, and lead em on, and put Life into em all, 
telling him, that they did not doubt of Victory, ſince 
they had him for their Commander. March! quoth 
Sancho, how do ye think I am able to do it, ſqueez'd 
as Iam? 'Thefe Boards ſtick ſo plaguy cloſe to me, 
I can't ſo much as bend the Joynts of my Knees; 
You muſt e'en carry me in your Arms, and lay me 
a-croſs, or ſet me upright before ſome Paſſage, and 
F'11l make good that Spot of Ground, either with 
this Launce or my Body. Go to, my Lord Gover- 


nor, ſaid another, tis more your Fear than your i 


Armour that ſtiffens your Legs, and hinders you 
from moving. Move, move, March and high 
| ime, 
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Time, the Enemy grows ſtronger, and the Danger 
preſſes. The poor Governor thus urg'd and up- 
braided, endeavour'd to go forwards ; but the firſt 
Motion he made threw him to the Ground at his 
full Length, ſo heavily, that he gave over all his 
Bones for broken ; and there he — like a huge 
Tortoiſe in his Shell, or a Flitch of Bacon clapp'd 
between two Boards, or like a Boatoverturn'd upon 
1 Flat, with the Keel upwards: Nor had thoſe. 
drolling Companjonsthe leaſt Compaſſion upon him 
2s he lay; quite contrary, having put out their 
Lights, they made a terrible Noiſe, and clutter'd - 
with their Swords, and trampl'd too and again u 

on the poor Governor's Body, and laid on furioully- 
with their Swords upon his Shields, inſomuch, that 
if he had not ſhrunk his Head into em for Shelter, 
he had been in a woful Condition. Shrugg d up in- 
his narrow Shell, he was in 2 grievous Fright, and - 
a terrible Sweat, praying from the Bottom of his 
Heart for Deliverance from the curſed Trade of 
governing Iſlands. Some kick'd him, ſome ſtumbl d 
and fell upon him, and one among the reſt jump'd 
full upon him, and there ſtood for ſome Time, as 
on a Warch-Tower, like a General encouraging his 
Soldiers, and giving Orders, crying out, There 
Boys, there the Enemis charge moſt on that Side, 
make good that Breach, ſecurethat Gate, down with 
thoſe Scaling-Ladders, fetch Fire- balls, more Gre- 
nadoes, burning Pitch, Rofin, and Kettles of ſcald- 
ing Oyl. Intrench your ſelves, get Beds, Quilts, 
Cuſhions, and barricadoe the Streets; in ſhort, 
call'd for all the Inſtruments of Death, and all the 
Engines us'd for the Defence of a City that is be- 
leg d and ſtorm'd. Sancho lay ſnug, though ſadly 
bruis'd, and while he endur'd all quietly, Oh! that 


it would pleaſe the Lord, quoth he to himſelf, that 


this Iſland were but taken, or that I were fair! dead 
or out of this Peck of Troubles. At laſt Heaven 
heard 
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heard his Prayers, and when he leaſt expected it, hy 
heard em cry, Victory, Victory! The Enemy! 
routed. Now my Lord Governor, riſe, come and 
enjoy the Fruits of Conqueſt, and divide the Spoil 
taken from the Enemy, by the Valour of your in. 
vincible Arms. Help me up, cry'd poor Sancho in 
doleful Tone; and when they had ſet him og his 
Legs, let all the Enemy I have routed, quoth he, 
be nail'd tomy Fore-head : III divide no Spoils of 
Enemies: But if I have one Friend here, I only beg 
he would give me a Draught of Wine to comfor 
ey and help to dry up the Sweat that I am in; for 
am all over Water. Thereupon they wip'd him, 
gave him Wine, and took off his Shields: after that, 
as he ſate upon his Bed, what with his Fright, and 
what with the Toil he had endur d, he fell into: 
Soon, inſomuch, that thoſe who acted this Scene 
began to repent they had carry'd it fo far. But 
Sancho recovering from his Fit ina little Time, they 
alſo recover'd from their Uneaſineſs. Being come 
to himſelf, he ask'd what 'twas a Clock ? They an» 
ſwer'd, 'twas now Break of Day. He ſaid nothing, 
but, without any Words, began. to put on his 
Cloaths. While this was doing, and he continu'd 
ſeriouſly ſilent, all the Eyes of the Company were 
fix'd upon him, wondring what could be the mean» 
ing of his being in ſuch Haſte to put on his Cloaths, 
Ar laſt he made an End of dreſſing himſelf, and 
creeping along ſoftly, (for he was too much bruis'd 
to go along very faſt) he got to the Stable, follow'd 
by all the Company, and coming to Dapple, he em- 
brac'd the quiet Animal, gave hima loving Kiſs on 
the Forehead, and with Tears in his Eyes, Come 
hicher, ſaid he, my Friend, thou faithful Compa- 
nion, and Fellow-ſharer in my Travels and Miſe- 
Ties; when thee and I conſorted together, and all my 
Cares were butto mend thy Furniture, and feed thy 
lictle Carcaſs, then happy were my Days, my 
| | Months, 


of the Renown'd Don Quixorx. 181 
Months, and Years. But ſince I forſook thee, and 
lamber'd up the Towers of Ambition and Pride, 
thouſand Woes, a thouſand Torments, and four 
houſand Tribulations have haunted and worry'd 
ny Soul, While he was talking thus, he fitted 
on his Pack-Saddle, no Body offering to ſay any 
hing to him. This done, with a great deal of Dif- 
culty he mounted his Aſs, and then addrefling 
imſelf ro the Steward, the Secretary, the Gentle- 
nan-waiter, and Doctor Pedrs Rezio, and many o- 
hers that ſtood by, Make Way, Gentlemen; faid 
e, and let me return to my former Liberty. Let 
ne go that I may ſeek my old Courſe of Life, and 
iſe again from that Death that buries me herealive, 
was not born to be a Governor, nor to defend 
lands nor Cities from Enemies that break in up- 
n'em. I know better what belongs to Plough- 
ng, Delving, Pruning and Planting of Vineyards, 
han how to make Laws and defend Countries 
nd Kingdoms. St. Peter is very well at Rome : 
That is as good as to ſay, let every one ſtick to 
he Calling he was bornto. A Spade does ber- 
et in my Hand than a Governor's Truncheon, and 
had rather fill my Belly with a Meſs of plain Por- 
idge, than lie at the Mercy of a coxcombly Phy- 
ick-monger that ſtarves me to Death. I had ra- 
her ſolace my ſelf under the Shade of an Oak in 
bummer, and wrap my Corps up in a double Sheep- 
kin in the Winter at my Liberty, than lay me 
lown with the Slavery of a Government in fine 
olland Sheets, and caſe my Hide in Furs and 
cheſt Sables. Heaven be with you, Gentlefolks, 
nd pray tell my Lord the Duke from me, thar 
aked I was born, and naked I am at preſent. I 
have neither won nor loſt, which is as much as to 
iy, without aPenny I came to this Government, 
ind without a Penny I leave it; quite contrary to 
what other Goyernors of Iſlands uſe to do, —_ 
, þ they 


they leave em. Clear the Way then, I beſeer) ere 
you, and let me paſs; I muſt get my ſelf wrappl 
up all dver in Sear-cloth; for I don't think Ty 
a ſound Rib left, thanks to the Enemies that hays 
walk'd over me all Night long. This muſt not be 
my Lord Governor, ſaid Doctor Rezio, for I vil 
ive your Honour a Balſamick Drink, that igt 
cifick againſt Falls, Diſlocations, Contuſiom 
and all manner of Bruiſes, and that will preſent} 
reſtore — to your former Health and Strength 
And then for your Diet, I promiſe to take 2 ne 
Courſe with you, and to let you eat abundantly of 
whatſoever you pleaſe. Tis too late, Mr. Dodo 
anſwer d Sancho; you ſhall as ſoon make me tum 
Tul as hinder me from going. No, no, theſe Tricky 
ſhan't paſs upon me again, you ſhall as ſoon mike 
me fly to Heaven without Wings, as get me to ſtay 
here, or ever catch me nibbling at a Government 
again, though it were ſerv'd up to me in 'a cover! 
Diſh. I am of the Blood of the Panta s, and we u 
all wallful and poſitive. - If once we cry odd, it 
ſhall be odd in ſpight of all Mankind, tho' it 
even. Go to then, Let the Piſmire leave behind 
him in this Stable thoſe Wings that lifted him uy 
in the Air to be a Prey to Martlets and Sparrows 
Fair and Softly. Let me now tread again on plain 
Ground, though I mayn't wear pink'd Cordova 
Leather Pumps, I ſhan't want a coarſe Pair d 
ackthread Sandals to my Feet. Every Sheep tc 
r Mate; Let not the Cobler go beyond his Laſt 
'and ſo let me go, for tis late. My Lord Govet 
nor, ſaid the Steward, though it grieves us top 
with your Honour, your Senſe and Chriſtian B 
haviour engaging us to covet your Company, yet 
we would nor prefume to ſtop you againſt your In 
Clination : But you know that every Governor 
before he leaves the Place he has govern'd, is bound 
to give an Account of his Adminiſtration: * 5 
Y erefore 
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erefore to do ſo for the ten Days you have been 
10ng us, and then Peace be with you. No Man 
% Power to call me to an Account, reply'd 
«cho, unleſs it be by my Lord Duke's Appoint- 
gent. Now to him it is that I atm going, and to 
im 'I give a fair and ſquare Account. And in- 
ted, going away fo bare as I do, there needs no 
rearer Signs that I have govern'd like an Angel. 
truth, ſaid Dr. Rez/o, the great Sancho is in the 
ht; and I am of Opinion, we oughr to let him 
; for certainly the Duke will be very glad to ſte 
im. Thereupon they all agreed to let him paſs, 
fering firſt to attend him, and ſupply him with 
htever he might want in his Journey, either for 
ntertainment or Conveniency. Sancho told 'em, 
it all he defir'd was a little Corn for his Aſs, and 
If a Cheeſe and half a Loaf for himſelf ; having 
ccaſion for no other Proviſions in ſo ſhort a Jour- 
ey. With that they all embrac'd him, and he 
brac'd them all, not withour Tears in his Eyes, 
wing em in Admiration of the good Senſe 
hich he diſcover'd both in his Diſcourſe and un- 
terable Reſolution. 


CHAP LIFT. 
Mich treats of Matters that relate to this. 
Hiſtory and no other. | 


HE Duke and Dutcheſs reſolv'd that Don 
Quixote 's Challenge againſt their Vaſſal ſhould 
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ot be ineffectual; and the young Man being 
ed into Flanders, to avoid having Donna Rodrigues, 
his Mother-in-Law, they made choice of aGaſtoin 
icquey, nam d Tyſilor, to foppy his Place, and 
we him Inſtructions how to act his Part. Two 
Jays after, the Duke acquainted Don 1 
within 
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within four Days his Antagoniſt would meet bit 
in the Liſts, arm'd at all Points like a Knight, u. 
maintain that the Damſel 1y*d through the Thron, 
and through the Beard, to ſay that he had ever pr; 
mis'd her Marriage. Don Quizote was might) 
leas'd with this News, promiſing himſelf to d 
onders on this Occaſion ;and eſteeming it an ex 
traordinary Happineſs to have ſuch an Opportuniꝝ 
to ſhew before ſuch Noble Spectators how exten 
ſive were his Valour and his Strength. Cheer d an 
elevated with theſe Hopes, he waited for the Eat 
of theſe four Days, which his eager Impatience 
made him think ſo many Ages. 

Well, now letting them paſs, as we do othe 
Matters, let us a while attend Sancho, who, dir 
ded betwixt Joy and Sorrow, was now on his Dy 
ple, making the beſt of his Way to his Maſter 
whoſe Company he valu'd more than the Goven 
ment of all the Iſlands in the World. He had ac 
gone far from his Iſland, or City, or Town (0 
whatever you will pleaſe to call it, for he never 
troubl'd himſelf to examine what it was) before 
met upon the Road ſix Pilgrims, with their walking 
Staves, Foreigners as they prov'd, and ſuch as us 
to beg Alms ſinging. As they drew near him, they 
plac'd themſelves in a Row, and fell a ſinging all to 
gether intheir Languageſomething that Sancho coul 
not underſtand, unleſs it were one Word, which 
plainly ſignify'd Alms ; by which he gueſs'd chat 
Charity was the Burthen and Intent of their Song, 
Being exceeding charitable, as Cid Hamet report 
him, he open'd his Wallet, and having taken on: 
half a Loaf and half a Cheeſe, gave em that, making 
Signs withal, that he had nothing elſe to give en 
They took the Dole with a good Will, but yet, not 
ſatisfi d, they cry'd, Guelt, Guelt. Good People 
— Sancho, I don't underſtand what you would 

ve. With that, one of them pull'd out a tl 

at 
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that was in his Boſom, and ſhew'd i t to Sancho, by 
which he underſtood that twas Money they want- 
ed. But he, putting his Thumb to his Mouth, and 
wagging his Hand with his four Fingers upwards, 
made a Sign that he had not a Croſsg and ſo clap- 
ping his Heels to Depple's Sides, he began to make 
way through the Pilgrims; but at the ſame time 
one of 'em, who had been looking on him very 
armneftly, laid hold on him, and throwing his Arms 
about his Middle, Bleſs me! (cry'd he in very good 
$niſþ) What do I ſee? Is it poſſible? Dol hold in 
my Arms my dear Friend, my good Neighbour Sancho 
pan ha? Yes, ſure, it muſt be he, for I am neither 
irunk nor. dreaming. Sancho wondring to hear 
himſelf call'd by his Name, and to fee himſelf 
ſo lovingly hugg d by the Pilgrim, ſtar'd upon 
him without | oy a Word; but, tho' he 
look'd ſeriouſly in his Face a good while, he could 
not gueſs who he was. The Pilgrim obſerving his 
\mazement, Whar, ſaid he, Friend Sancho, don't 
you know your old Acquaintance, your Neighbour 
dene the Moriſco, that kept a Shop in your Town? 
hen Sancho looking wiſtly on him again, began 
o call him to Mind, at laſt he knew. him again 
perfectly, and clipping him about the Neck with- 
ut alighting, Ricote, cry'd he, Who the Devil could 
ver have known thee tranſmogrify d in this Mum- 
ning Dreſs ! Prithee who has frenchify'd thee at 
his rate ? and how durſt thou offer ro come again 
nto Spain? Should*ſt thou come to be known, adad 
would not be in thy Coat for all the World. If 
hou doſt not betray me, ſaid the Pilgrim, I am 
ife enough, Sancho; for no Body can know me in 
his Diſguiſe. But let us get out of the Road, and 
tke to yonder Elm-Grove, my Comrades and I 
ave agreed to take a little Refreſhment there, and 
hou ſhalt dine with us. They are honeſt Souls 
il aſſure thee. There I ſhall have an Opportunity 
to 
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to tell thee how I have paſs'd my Time ſince IU 
forc'd to leave the Town in Obedience to theKing 
Edi, which as thou knoweſt, ſo ſeverely threat 
thoſe of our unfortunate Nation. Sancho conſei 

ed; and Ricote — ſpoke to the reſt of the N 
grims, they went all together to the Grove; xt 
good Diſtance from the Road. There they laid) 
Their Staves, and taking off their Pilgrims Week 
remain'd in Cuerpo ; all of em young handſon 
Fellows, except Ricete, who was ſomewhat ſtricky 
in Years. Every one carry'd his Wallet, whit 
feem'd well furniſh'd, at leaft with ſavoury x 
high-ſeafon'd Bits, the Provocative to the turnit 
down good Liquor. They fat down on 
Ground, and making the green Graſs their Tbk 
cloth, N there was a comfortable Appen 
ance of Bread, Salt, Knives, Nuts, Cheeſe, u 
ſome Bacon-Bones, on which there were ſtill ſor 
good Pickings left, or which at leaſt might 
ſuck'd, They alſo had a kind of black Meat call 
Caveer, made of the Roes of Fiſn, a certain Cha 
to keep Thirſt awake. They alſo had good Std 
of Olives, though none of the moiſteſt; butt 
chief Glory of the Feaſt, was ſix Leather Bottles 
Wine, every Pilgrim exhibiring one for his Sha! 
even honeſt Ricote himſelf was now transforn 
from a Moriſco to a German, and clubb'd his Bott 
his Quota making as good a Figure as the re 
They began to eat like Men that lik d mighty we 
their ſavoury Fare; and as it was very relithin 
they went leiſurely to work to continue the long 
taking but a little of every one at a time on the poi 
of a Knife. Then all at once they lifted up t 
Arms, and applying their own Mouths to 
Mouths of the Bottles, and turning up their Bt 
roms in the Air, with their Eyes fix'd on Heavy 
like Men in an Extaſy they remain'd in that Poltuge 
a good while, transfuſing the Blood and * 8 
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eſſelsinto their Stomachs,and ſhakingtheir Heads, 
zin a Rapture, to expreſs the Pleaſure they re- 
yd. Sancho admir'd all this extreamly ; he could 
ot find the leaſt Fault with it, quire contrary he 
s for making good the Proverb, When thin art at 
tome, do at they do at Rome; ſohe deſit d Rizoreto 
nd him his Bottle, and taking his Aim as well as 
e reſt, and with no leſs Satisfaction, ſhew d em he 
ranted neither Method nor Breath. Four times 
ey careſs'd the Bottles in that manner, but there 
as no doing it the Fifth; for they were quite ex- 
uuſted, and the Life and Soul of em departed, 
hich rurn'd their Mirth into Sorrow. But while 
ie Wine laſted all was well. Now and then one 
r other of the Pilgrims would take Sancho by the 
ight Hand, Spaniard and German all one now, and 
yd, Bon Campagne. Well ſaid, i' faith, anſwer d 
who; Bon Campagno, Perdie. And then he would 
urſt out a laughing for half an hour together, with- 
ut the leaſt Concern for all his late Misfortunes,or 
he Loſs of his Government ; for Anxieties uſe to 
ave but little Power over the time that Men ſpend 
n Eating or Drinking. In ſhore, as their Bellieg 
ere full, their Bones deſir'd to be at Reft, and fb 
nue of em dropp'd afleep, only S4ncho and Ricote 
ru bo had indeed eat more, but drank leſs, remain'd 
"ovike, and remov'd under the Cover ofa Beech at 

mall Diſtance, where while the other ſlept, Ricote 
hin 1good Spaniſh ſpoke to Sancho to this Purpoſe. 

Vo 1hou well knoweſt, Friend Sancho Panta. how 
note late Edict, thatenjoyn'd allthoſe of my Nation 
kene depart the Kingdom, alarm'd us all; at leaſt me 
tut did; inſomuch that the Time limited for our go- 
geg was not yet expir'd, but I thought the Law was 

geady to be executed upon me and my Children. 
\ccordingly I reſolv'd to provide betime for their 
8 curity and mine, as a Man does that knows his 
iſ iabitation will be taken away from him, and fo 

| ſecures 
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ſecures another before he is obliged to remove. 
I left our Town by my ſelf, and went to ſeek fon 
Place beforehand, where I might convey my Famil 
without expoſing my ſelf to the Inconveniency 
a Hurry, like the reſt that went; for the wiſeſt 
mong us were juſtly ———_— that the Py 
clamations iſſued out for the Baniſhment of gy 
Mooriſh Race were not only Threats, as ſome fly 
rer'd themſelves, but would certainly take Effel 
at the Expiration of the limited Time. I was 
rather inclin'd to believe this, being conſcious} 
our People had very dangerous Deſigns ; ſo that 
could not but think the King wasinſpir'd by Heare 
to take ſo brave a Reſolution, and expel tho 
Snakes out of the Boſom of the Kingdom: Nt 
that we were all guilty, for there were ſome ſou 
and real Chriſtians among us; but their Numb 
was ſo ſmall, that they could not be oppos dt 
thoſe that were otherwiſe, and it was nor ſaſe 
keep Enemies within Doors. In ſhort, it was ne 
ceſſary we ſhould be baniſh'd; but tho' ſome mig 
think it a mild and pleaſant Fate, to us it ſeems i 
moſt dreadful Thing that could befall us: Whe 
ever we are, we bemoan with Tears our Banil 
ment from Spain; for, after all, there we were bo 
and tis our native Country. We find no where t 
Entertainment our Misfortune requires, and eve 
in Barbary and all other Parts of 422 where 
expected to have met with the beſt Reception: 
Relief, we find the greateft — and i 
worſt Uſage. We did not know our Happind 
till we had loſt it; and the Deſire which moſtt 
us have to return to Spain, is ſuch, that the great 
Part of thoſe that ſpeak the Tongue as I do, wi 
are many, come back hither, and leave their Wi 
and Children there in a forlorn Condition; ſo ſtron 
is their Love for their native Place; and now 
know by Experience the Truth of the Saying, (wet 


of the Renown'd Don Quix OTE. 189 
the Love of one's Country. For my Part, having 

our Town, I went into France, and thought, we 
ere very wall receiv d there, yet I had a Mind to 
other Countries; and ſo paſſing through it, 1 
avell'd into Ttaly, and from thence into Germany, 
here methought one might live with more 
reedom, the Inhabitants being a good-humour'd 
xciable People, that love to live eaſie with one an- 
her, and every Body follows his own Way ; for 
deres Liberty of Conſcience allow'd in the great» 
Part of the Country. There, after I had taken a 
Iwelling in a Village near Augsburgb, I ſtruck in- 
the Company of theſe Pilgrims, and got to be 
of their Number, finding they were ſome of 
hoſe who make it their Cuſtom to go to Spain, 
any of em every Year to viſit the Places of De- 
otion, which they look upon as their Indies, and 
| Market and ſureſt Means to get Money. They 
wel almoſt the whole Kingdom over, nor is 
ere a Village where they are not ſure to get Meat 
nd Drink, and fix Pence at leaſt in Money. And 
hey manage Matters ſo well, that at the End of 
eit Pilgrimage they commonly go off with about 
hundred Crowns clear gains, which they change 
to Gold, and hide either in the Hollow of their 
yes, or the Patches of their Cloaths, and either 
us, or ſome other private Way convey it uſually 
to their own Country, in ſpight of all Searches 
their going out of the Kingdom. Now Sancho, 
y Deſign in returning hither is to fetch the Trea- 
ue that T left bury'd when I went away, which I 
iy do with the leſs Inconveniency, by reaſon it 
es in a Place quite out of the Town. That done, I 
tend to write or go over my ſelf from Yalencia to 
ly Wife and Daughter, who I know are in Algiers, 
nd find one Way or other to get 'em over to ſome 
ort of France, and from thence bring 'em over into 
many, Where we will ſtay, and ſee how — 

ence 
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dence will diſpoſe of us: For I am fure my Wi 
Franciſcs and my Daughter are good Cathol 
Chriſtians; and though I can't ſay I am as mug 
Believer as they are, yet I have more of the Chriſt 
than of the Mahometan, and make it my conſty 
Prayer to the Almighty to open the Eyes of n 
Underſtanding, and let me know how to ſerve hig 
What I wonder ar, is, that my Wife and Daught 
ſhould rather chuſe to go for Barbary than for Han 
where they might have liv'd like Chriſtians. 

Look you, Ricote, anſwer'd Sancho, may+ bapsth 
was none of their Fault, for to my Knowle 
John Tiopieyo, thy Wife's Brother, took em along wi 
him, and he be-like being a rank Moor, would 
where he thought beſt. And I muſt tell thee furthe 
Friend, that I doubt thoul't loſe thy Labour ing 
ing to look after thy hidden Treaſure ; for the 
port was hot among us, that thy Brother-in-lawa 
thy Wife had a great many Pearls, and a dealt 
Gold taken away from em, which ſhould have bet 
interr'd. That may be, reply'd Ricote, but I am ſu 
Friend of mine, they have not met with my Hor 
for I never would tell em where I had hid it, f 
fear of the worſt : And therefore, if thou wilt go 
long with me, and help me carry off this Money, 
will give thee two hundred Crowns, to make tht 
eaſier in the Word: Thou know ſt I can tell 
but low with thee. I would do it, anſwer d San 
but I an't at all covetous. Were in the leaſt given 
it, this Morning I quitted an Employment, whit 
had I bur kept, I might have got enough to ha 
made the Walls of my Houſe of beaten Gold;an 
before ſix Months had been at an End, I might hu 
eaten my Victuals in Plate. So that as well forthi 
Reafon. as becauſe I fancy it would be a Piece 
Treaſon to the King, in abetting his Enemies, 
would not go with thee, though thou wouldit He 
me down twice as much. And prithee, r la 

| Re 
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hat Sort of Emp] is it thou haſt [left ? 
Vby, quoth Sexcho, 1 have left the Goverument of 
| Lad, and ſuch an Iſland as i faith you'll ſcarce 
get with the like in haſte within a+ Mile of an 
Nik. And where is this Iſland, ſaid Ricore ? Where, 
goth Sancho, why ſome two Leagues off, and it is 
all'd che Iſland of Barataria. Prithee don't talk ſo, 
ply d Ricote; lands lie a great Way off in the 
there are none of em on the main Land. Why 
at, quoth Sancho? I tell thee, Friend Ricore, I came, 
om thence but this Morning, and Yeſterday I was 
here governing it at my Will and Pleaſure like 
Dragon; yet for all that I Cen left ir, for this 
me Place of a Governor ſeem'd to me but a tick» 
þ and perilous kind of an Office. And what didft 
jou get by thy Government, ask'd Ricote ? Why, 
wer d Sancho, I have got thus much Knowledge, 
to underſtand that I am not fit to govern any 
hing, unleſs it be a Herd of Cattle; and'that the 
Vealth that's got in theſe Kind of Governments 
ſts a Man a deal of Labour and Toil, Watching 
d Hunger; for in your Iſlands, Governors — 
at next to nothing, eſpecially if they have Phy- 
cians to look after their Health. I can make nei - 
her Head nor Tail of all this, ſaid Ricore ; it ſeems 
d me all Madneſs; for who would be ſuch a 
impleton as to give thee Iflands to govern? Was 
he World quite bare of abler Men, that they could 
ick out no Body elſe for a Governor? Prithee ſay 
more, Man, but come to thy Senſes, and con- 
der whether thou wilt go along with me, and help 
ſe to carry off my hidden Wealth, my Treaſure, 
Wor 1 may well give it that Name, conſidering 
ow much there is of it, and I'll make a Man of 


bee, as I have told thee. Hark you me, Ricore, an- 

's, Wver'd Sancho, I've already told thee my Mind: Let 

ſt Wt ſuffice that I will not betray thee, and fo a God's 

| ame go thy Way, and let me go mine; for fol 
we 
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well I wot, That what's honeſtly got may be bf, i, 
what ill got will — and the Owner too. Well, San 
ſaid Ritote, I'll preſs thee no further. Only prichs 
tell me, wert thou in the Town when my Wit 
Daughter went away with my Brother-in-law ? 41 
marry was I, quoth Sancho, by the ſame Token, th 
Daughter look'd ſo woundy handſome, that ther 
was old crouding to ſee her, and every Body fi 
ſhe was the fineſt Creature o God's Earth. Shy 
wept bitterly allthe Way, poor Thing,andembrac\ 
all her She-Friends and Acquaintance, and beyp! 
all of thoſe that flock'd about her to pray for her 
and that in fo earneſt and pitious a manner, that ſi 
e'en made me ſhed Tears, though I am none of the 
mer Blubberers. Faith and Troth, many then 
ad a good Mind to have got her away from 
Uncle upon the Road, and have hid her; but t 
Thoughts of the King's Proclamation kept em] 
Awe. But he that ſhew'd himſelf the moſt cor 
cern'd, was Don Pedro de Gregorio, that young rid 
Heir that you know. They ſay he was up to tl 


Ears in Love with her, and has never been ſeenili;; 
the Town ſince ſhe went. We all thought he ef 

one after her ro ſteal her away, but hitherto ee 

ave heard no more of the Matter. I have all alongW1; 
had a Jealouſy, ſaid Ricore, that this Gentle 
jov'd my Daughter: But I always had too goon 
Opinion of my Ricota's Vertue, to be uneaſie Wel 
his Paſſion; for thou know ſt, Sancho, very few, aum 
hardly any of our Women of Mooriſh Race, evi! 
marry'd with the old Chriſtians on the Account Mir 
Love; and fo I hope, that my Daughter, who o 
believe, minds more the Duties of a Chriſtian trie 
any Thing of Love, will but little regard this youu, 
Heir's Courtſhip. Heaven grant ſhe may, im 
Sancho, for elſe twould be the worſe for em bor}. 


And now honeſt Neighbour, I muſt bid thee goo 
b'ye, for I have a Mind to be with my Maſter L 


Quin 
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Q%ixore this Evening. Then Heaven be with thee, 
Friend Sate ho, faid'Ricore :'T ſind my Comrades have 
fetch'd out their Naps, and tis Time we fhould 
make the beſt of our Way. With that, after a kind 
Embrace, Sancho mounted his Dapple, Ricote lean d 
on his Staff, and fo they parted, «ES; 


— I" _ "I 
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CHAP. LV. 


Mat happen d to Sancho by the Way, with 
other Matters which you will have no more 
to do than to ſee. 


Ancho ſtaĩd ſo long with Nicote, that the Night 
overtook him within half a League of the Duke's 
aſtle. It grew dark; however as it was Summer 
ime, he was not much uneaſy, and choſe to go 
mt of the Road; with a Deſign to ſtay there till rhe 
orning. But as ill Luck wou'd have it, while he 
vas ſeeking ſome Place where he might reſt him- 
elf, he and Dapple tumbl'd of a ſudden into a very 
eep Hole, which was among the Ruins of ſome 
d Buildings, As he was falling, he pray'd with 
his Heart, fancying himſelf all the while ſinking 
own into the botromleſs Pit; but he was in no 
th Danger, for by that time he had deſcended 
mewhatlower than Eighteen Foot. Dapple made a 
1Stop at the Bottom, and his Rider found him- 
fſtill on his Back, without the leaſt Hurt in the 
orld. Preſently Sancho began to conſider the Con- 
tion of his Bones, held his Breath, and felt all a= 
but him, and finding himſelf ſound Wind and 
imb, and in a whole Skin, he thought he cou}; 

ver give Heaven ſufficient Thanks for his won- 
tous Preſervation ; for at firſt he gave himſelf 
er for loſt, and broken into a thouſand Pieces. 
OL. IV. I He 
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He grop'd with both Hands about the Walls ofthe 
Pit, to try if it were poſſible to get out without 
Help; but he found em all ſo plain, and ſo ſteeg 
that there was not the leaſt Hold or Fooring to get 
up. This griev'd him to the Soul, and to increaſe 
his Sorrow, Dapple began to raiſe his Voice in a ven 
iteous and doleful Manner, which pierc'd his 
aſter's very Heart; nor did the poor Beaſt make 
ſuch Moan without Reaſon ; for, to ſay the Truth, 
he was but in a woeful Condition. Woe's me, cry 
Sancho, what ſudden and unthought of Miſchance 
every Foot befal us poor Wretches that live in thi 
miſerable World! Who would have thought thit 
he, who but yeſterday ſaw himſelf ſeated in the 
Throne of an Iſland-Governor, and had Servant 
and Vaſſals at his Beck, ſhould to Day find himſe 
buried in a Pit, without the leaſt Soul to help hin 
or come to his Relief ! Here we are like to peril 
with deadly Hunger, I and my Aſs, if we don 
die beſore, he of his Bruiſes, and I of Grief u 
Anguiſh. At leaſt, I ſhan t be ſo lucky as wasn 
Maſter Don Quixote, when he went down into n 
Cave of the Inchanter Monteſinos, He found bett 
Fare there than he could have at his own Hou 
the Cloth was laid, and his Bed made, and he fi 
nothing but pleaſant Viſions: But I am like tok 
nothing here but Toads and Snakes. Unhappy Cre 
ture that I am ! What have my fooliſh Deſigns u 
Whimſies brought me to? If ever 'tis Heave 
bleſſed Will that my Bones be found, they'll bei 
ken out of this diſmal PJace bare, white and ſmoot 
and thoſe of my poor Dapple with 'em,by which, p 
haps, it will be known who we are, at leaſt, by th 
who ſhall have taken notice that Sancho Panta n 
ſtirred from his Aſs, nor his Aſs from Sancho Pat 
Unhappy Creatures that we are, I ſay again! 
we dy d at Home among our Friends, tho' weine. 
miſs'd of Relief, we ſhould not have wanted Fun 
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:nd ſome to cloſe our Eyes at the laſt Gaſp. Oh! 
my dear Companion and Friend, ſaid he to the Aſs, 
how ill have I requited thy faithful Services For- 
give me, and pray to Fortune the beſt thou can ſt 
to deliver us out of this Plunge, and | here promiſe 
thee to ſer a Crown of Lawrel on thy Head, that 
thou may'ſt be taken for no leſs than a Poet Lau» 
reat, 7 thy Allowance of Provender ſhall be 
doubl'd. Thus Sancho bewail'd his Misfortune, and 
is Aſs hearken d to what he ſaid, bur anſwer d not 
Word, ſo great was the Grief and in rae which 
he poor Creature endur'd at the ſame Time. | 
At length, after a whole Night's lamenting and 
omplaining at a miſerable Rate, the Day came on, 
nd its Light having confirm d Sancho in'his Doubts 
f the Impoſſibility of getting out of that Place 
ithout Help, he ſet up his Throat again, and made 
vigorous Outery, to try whether any Body might 
ot hear him. But alas! all his Calling was in vain, 
r all around there was no Body within hear- 
g; and then he gave himſelf over for Dead and 
uried, He caſt his Eyes on Dapple, and ſeeing 
im extended on the Ground, and ſadly down in 
te Mouth, he went to him, and try d to get him 
h his Legs, J with much ado, by means of 


is Aſſiſtance, the poor Beaſt did at laſt, being 
adly able to ftand. Then he took à Luncheon of 
read out of his Wallet, that had run the ſame 
ortune with em, and giving it to the Aſs, who 
Jok it not at all amiſs, and made no Bones of it; 
ere, ſaid Sancho, as if the Beaſt had underſtood him, 
fit Sorrow is better than a lean. At length he 
cce1v'd on one Side of the Pit a great Hole wide 
ough for a Man to creep through ſtooping: He 
ew to it, and having crawl thro' on all Four, 
und that it led into aVaultthatenlarg'd it ſelf the 
ther it extended, which he could eaſily perceive, 
dun ſhining in towards the Top ofthe Concavity. 

1 Having 
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Having made this Diſcovery, he went back to bit 
Aſs, and like one that knew what belong d to Dig. 
ging, with a Stone, began to remove the Earth thut 
was about the Hole, and labour d ſo effectuilhj 
that he ſoon made 4 Paſſage for his Companion 
Then taking him by the Halter, he ted him along 
fair and ſoftly through the Cave, 5 lie could 
not find a Way to get out on the other Side. Som. 
times he went in the Dark, and ſometimes withoyr 
Light, but never without Fear. Heaven defend 
me, faid he to himſelf, what a Heart of a Chicked 
have 11 This now, which to me is a ſad Diſaſter 
to my Maſter, Don Quixote, wou'd be a rare Ad. 
venture. He would look upon theſe Caves u 
Dungeons as lovely Gardens, and glorious Palace 
and hope to be led out of theſe dark narrow Cell 
into ſome fine Meadow; while I, luckleſs, helpleſ 
heartleſs Wretch that I am, every Step I take, e 
ped to ſink into ſome deeper Pit than this, and g 


down I don't know whither. Welcome itl Lud 
when it comes alone. Thus he went on, lame; 
ing and deſpairing, and thought he had gone ſom n 
what more than half a League, when, at laſt he pe pr 
ceiv'd a Kind of a confus'd Light, like that of DHR. 
breaking in at ſome open Place, but which to pooh; 
Sancho, 1cem'd a Proſpett of a Paſſage into anothacor 
World. me 


But here Cid Hamet Benengeli leaves him a whil 
and returns to Don Quixote, who entertain'd it 
pleas'd himſelf with the Hopes of a ſpeedy Comb 
between him and the Diſhonourer of Donna Rod 
gucz's Daughter, whoſe Wrongs he deſign'd to 
redreſs'd on-the appointed Day. 

It happen'd one Morning, as he was riding out 

repare and exerciſe againſt the Time of Bartle, 
6: was practiſing with Roſinante, the Horſe in 
Middle of his Manage pitch'd his Feet near the Tri 
ofa deep Cave; inſomuch that if Don Quixote 
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i WH not us d the baſt of his Skill, he myſt infallibly have 
tumbl'd into it. Having ſcap'd that Danger, he was 
tempted to look into the Cave without alighting, 
and wheeling about, rod up to it. Now whilg he 
was ſatisfying his Curioſ iy, and ſeriouſly muling, 
he thought he heard a Noiſe within, and thereupon 
lit'ning, he conld aiſtinguiſh-« eſe Wards, which 
ina doleful Tone aroſe out of the Cavern.; Ho! 


above there! Is there no good Chriſtian that hears 


ntl ne, no charitable Knight or Gentleman that will 
ei take Pity of a Sinner buried alive, a poor Governor 


without a Government. Don Ssixete fancy d he 
heard S auc ho s Voice, which did nat a little ſurpriſe 
him, and for his better Sat isfadtion, raiſing his Voice 
25 much as he could, Who's that below, cry'd he? 
Who's that Gomplains.? Who ſhop' d it be, to his 
Serrow, cd Sancho, hut the molt e 
alive, Sancho Penta, Covern a for his Sins, and 
bis ill Errantry, of the Iſland of Banatamia, formerly 
Squice to the famous Knight, Don Quixote de 1a 
Mancha ? Theſe Words redoubl d Don Quizets's Ad- 
miration, and encreasd his Amazement; for. he 
preſently ene that Sancho was dead, and that 
his Squl was chere doing Penance. Poſſeſod with 
that Fancy, I conjure thee, ſaid he, by all that can 
conjure thee, as-1 am a Catholick Chriſtian, to tell 
me who thou art ? and, if thou art a Soul in Pain, 
let me know what thou would'ſt have me do for 
thee ; for ſince. my Profeſſion obliges me to aſſiſt 
and ſuccour all that are afflicted in this World, 
certainly it will make me religve and help the 
Wicedy in the other World, who cannot help theme 
ſelves. Surely, Sir, #nſwer'd he from below, your 
lat ſpeak to me ſhould be my Maſter Don Qui xars: 
tle, y the Tone of your Voice it can be no Man elſe. 
in Name is Don Qgixere, reply d the Knight, and 
Bei think it my Duty to aſſiſt not * Living but 
e ic Dead in their path Tell me then _— 
3 thou 


4 
. by 
ul 
1 
LY : 
x 
, * 
0 
* 
- 
Oo 
Tt : 
. 
. 
a v , 
2 
þ 7 
A. „* - 
* f : 
4 
4 
: 
. : 
7 
_ 
* 
* 8 
„„ 1 
4 | 
. 
* v7 
9 - 
Z . 
a 1 


a a p 
3 


— 


— 
” - * 
- . _—_— — 7 
. S. * 4 PR; _ 
— — 0 


as a further Proof of what I ſay, he is here. No 


Sins, doubtleſs, have thrown thee. Make haſte, 
| beſeech you, Sir, quoth Sancho, and for Heaven 
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thou art, thou who fill'ſt me with Aſtoniſhment? 
for if thou art my Squire, Sancho Panta, and dead, 
if the Devil have not got thee, and through Hez. 
ven's Mercy thou art in Purgatory, our Holy Mo. 
ther, the Roman Catholick Church, has ſufficient 
Suffrages to redeem thee from the Pains thou en 
dur'ſt, and I my ſelf will ſollicite her on thy beh; 
as far as my Eſtate will go; therefore proceed, nt 
tell me quickly who thou art? Why then; reply{ 
the Voice, by whatever you'll have me ſwear by, | 
make Oath that I am Sancho Pans, your Squire, ind 
that TI never was dead yet in my Life. But only hay 
ing left my Government, for Reaſons and Cauſe 
which I han't leiſure yet to tell you, laſt Night u 
luckily I fell into this Cave, where I am ſtill, an 
Dapple with me, that will not let me tell aLye;f 


2 & 2 wee e wm en 


what's ſtrange, immediately, as if the Aſs had u 
derſtood what his Maſter ſaid, to back his Evidency 
he fell a Braying ſoobſtreperouſly, that he madetl 
whole Cave ring again. A notable Witneſs, cry 
Don 9sixote! I know this Bray, as if I were the! 
rent of it, and I own thy Voice, my Sancho, II 
thou art my real Squire; ſtay therefore till I go 
the Caſtle, which is hard by, and fetch more Cor 
— to help thee out of the Pit into which t 
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Sake come again as faſt as you can, for I can 
Jonger endure to be here buried alive, and I: 
een dying with Fear. Ren: 
Don Quixote went with all Speed to the Cal 
and gave the Duke and Dutcheſs an Account 
Sancho's Accident, whilſt they did not a little won 
at it, though they conceiv'd he might eaſily enou 
fall in at the Mouth of the Cave, which had ba 
there Time out of Mind. But they were migh 
ly ſurpriz'd to hear he had abdicated his Govenlſi 
* 
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ment before they had an Account of his coming 


away. 
la ; "RT they ſent Ropes, and other Conveninecies 
„by their Servants to draw him out, and at laſt with 
ll much Trouble and Labour, both he and his Dapple 
nM were reſtor d from that gloomy Pit, to the full En- 
joyment of the Light of the Sun. At the fame Time 
acertain Scholar ſtanding by, and ſeeing him hois'd 
up ; juſt ſo, ſaid he, ſhould all bad Governors come 
out of their Governments; juſt as this Wretch is 
dragg'd out of this profound Abyſs, pale, half. 
ſarv'd, famiſh'd, and, as I fancy, without a Croſs in 
his Pocket. Hark you, Goodman Slander, reply'd 
Sancho, tis now eight or ten Days fince I began to 
govern the Iſland that was given me, and in all that 
ime I never had my Belly-full but once; Phyſi- 
ans have perſecuted me, Enemies have trampl'd 
ver me, and bruis d my Bones, and I have had 
neWrneicher Leiſure to take Bribes, nor to receive my 
uſt Dues. Now all this conftder'd, in my Opinion 
did not deſerve to come out in this Faſhion? . 
But Man appoints, and God diſappoints. Heaven 
ao ws beſt what's beſt for us all. We muſt rake 
ime as it comes, and our Lot as it falls. Let no 
Man ſay, I'll drink no more of this Water; we 
dunt our Chickens before they are hatch d, and 
any go out for Wool and come home ſhorn. 
eaven knows my Mind, and I ſay no more, tho' I 
night, Ne er trouble thy ſelf, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Ivixote, nor mind what ſome will ſay, for then 
dou wilt never have done. So thy Confcience be 
kar, let the World talk at random, as it uſes to, 
0, One may as ſoon tye up the Winds as the 
ongues of Slanderers. If a Governor returns 
ch from his Government, they ſay he has fleec'd 
nad robb d the People; if poor, then they call him 
e Fool, and ill Husband. Nothing ſo ſure, then, 
lth Sancho, but this Bout they Il call me a ſhallow 
14 Fool 
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rainy Day. I deſign'd indeed to have iſſu'd out 


[ 

ſeveral wholeſame Orders, but did not, for fear 
© WY they ſhou'd not be kept, in which Caſe it ſignifies 
no more\tomake em than. if one made em nat. do, 
s Iſaid before, I.came away from the. land: with- 
cout any Company but BY Dapple. I fell into a Cave, 
nud went a good Way through it, till this Morning: 
by the Light of the Sun, I {py">he Way out, yet 
dot ſo eaſy, but that had not Heaven ſent my Maſter 
Don ul xm to _ me, there 1 might have ſtaĩd 
BY till Doom's-day. And nom, my Lord Duke, and 
ny oy Lady Datchefs, 1 Governor Sexcho 
WR „ again, who by a ten Days Government has: 
an By only pick'd-up ſo much Experience, as to knowhe 


would not give a Straw to be Governor not only 


0-H of an Iſland, but of the verſal World. This being 
a allow'd, kiffing your Honours Hands, and doing. 
el like the Boys they Play at Zrafſe or Fsile, who 
de. cry, Leap you, and then let me Leap; ſo I leap- 
die from the Government to my old Maſter's Service 
un gain. For after all, tho with him I oſten eat my 
i bread in bodily Fear, yet ſtill I filmy Belly: ;. and, 
well for my Part, o Thavebur that well ſtuff d, no mat- 
vl ter whether it be with Carrots or wich Partridge. 


Thus Sancho concluded his long Speech, and Don 
Virote, who all the while d he would have 
ind a Thouſand rtinencies, thank'd Heaven in: 
bis Heart, finding lim end with fo few. The Duke 
embrac d Sant ho, and told him, he was very ſorry 
he had quitted his Government ſoſoon, but that he 
would give him ſome other Employment that 
ſhould be leſs troubleſome, and more profitable. 
The Dutcheſs was no leſs kind, giving Order he 
hould want for nothing, for he ſeem'd ſadly; 
buis d and out of Order. II 
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Of the extraordinary and unaccountable Com. 

bate between Don Quixote de la Mancha, 


and the Lacquey Toſilos, in Vindication if 
the Matron Donua Rodriguez's Daughter. 


— E Duke and Dutcheſs were not forry tht 
the Interlude of Sanchi's Government had been 
play d, eſpecially when the Steward, who camethat 
very Day, gave em a full and diſtinft Account 
every Thing the Governor had done and ſaid, during 
his Adminiſtration, uſing his very Expreſſions, and 
repeating almoſt every Word he had ſpoke; con- 
cluding with a Deſcription of the Storming of the 
Hland, and Sancho's Fear and Abdication, whichpu 
ved no unacceptable Entertainment. 
And now the Hiſtory relates, that the Day 
3 for the Combate was come, nor had th 
uke forgot to give his Lacquey To all requiſite 
Inſtructions how to vanquiſh Don Quixote, and yet 
neither kill nor wound him; to which Purpoſe 
gave Order that the Spears or Steelheads of thei 


— K_ ; 3 TY ras 


Launces ſhould be taken off, making Don Quizs Th 
ſenſible that Chriſtianity, for which he had ſo gre by 
_ a Veneration, did not admit that ſuch Conflia ** 
Mould ſo much endanger the Lives of the Com 155 
tants, and that it was enough he granted him u on 
Liſts in his Territories, though it was againſt t! oth 
Decree of the Holy Council, which forbids ſu bed 
Challenges; for which Reaſons he deſir'd him n nd 
to puſh the Thing to the utmoſt Rigour. Der 
a reply'd, that his Grace had the ſole Diſpo np 
of all Things, and it was only his Duty to obey. <4 
9 


And now the dreadful Day being come, . n 
Duke caus'd a ſpacious Scaffold to be erected i 
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the Judges of the Field of Battel, and for the Ma- 
tron and her Daughter, the Plantiffs. 1 

An infinite Number of People flock d from all the 
neighbouring Towns and Villages to behold this 
wonderful new kind of Combate, the like to which 
had never been ſeen or ſo much as heard of in thoſe 
Parts, either by the Living or the Dead. The 
firſt that made his Entrance at the Barriers, was the 
Marſhal of the Field, who came to ſurvey the 
Ground, and rode all over it, thatthere might be no 
foul Play, no private Holes, or Contrivance to make 
one ſtumble or fall. After that, enter'd the Matron 
and her Daughter, who ſeated themſelves in their 
Places, all in deep Mourning, their Veils cloſe to 
their Eyes, and over their Breaſts, with no ſmall 
Demonſtrations of Sorrow. Preſently at one End 
of the liſted Field appeared the peerleſs Champion, 
Don 9 — de la Mancha: A while after, at the other, 
enter d the grand Lacquey, To/ilos, attended with a 
great Number of Trumpets, and mounted on a 
mighty Steed, that ſhook the very Earth. The Viſor 
of his Helmet was down, and he was armed Cap-a-pee 
in ſnining Armour of Proof. His Courſer was a Flea- 
bitten Horſe, that ſeem'd of Friezeland Breed, and had 
Quantity of Wool about each of his Fetlock's. 
The valorous Combatant came on, well tutor'd 
by the Duke his Maſter how to behave himſelf to- 
wards the valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha, being 
warn'd to ſpare his Life by all Means, and there- 
fore to avoid a Shock in his firſt Career that might 
atherwiſe prove fatal, ſhould he encounter him di- 
retly : Tuſilos ferch'd a Compaſs about the Barrier, 
and at laſt made a Stop right againſt the two Wo- 
men, caſting à leering Eye upon her that had de- 
manded him in Marriage. Then: the Marſhal of 
le Field call'd ro Don Quixote, and in the Preſence 
ot los ask d the Mother and the Daughter, whe- 


ther they conſented that Don Quixote de la Mancha 
| | ſhould- 
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mould vindicate their Right, and whether they 
would ſtand or fall by the Fortune of their Cham. 
pion ? They ſaid they did, and allow'd of whatever 
he ſhould do in their behalf, as good and valid. The 
Duke and Dutcheſs ——— Time were ſeated in 
Gallery that was over the Barriers, which werenſur. 
rounded by a vaſt Throng of Spectators, all waiting 
to ſee the unmerei fuland unparalelled Conflict. The 
Conditions of the Combat were theſe, Thataf Don 
Quixote were the Conqueror, his Opponent ſnduld 
marry Donnu Rodriguez's Duughter; but if the Knien 
were overcome, then the Victor ſhould be di ſchaqd 
from his Promiſe, and not bound to give her any « 
ther Satisfaction. Then the 'Marſhabof the Field 
Placed each of them on the Spot hence they ſhould 
ſtart, dividing equally between them the A — 
of the Ground, that neither of them might have the 
Sun in his Eyes. And now the Drums beat, and the 
Clangor ofthe Trumpets teſounded chroupgh rhe Air; 
the Earth ſhook under em; and the Hearts of "the 
numerous Spedtators were in Suſpenſe, ſome fear: 
ing, others expecting the good or bad Iſſue of the 
Battle. Don Qsixore recommending himſelf with all 
his Soul to Heaven and his Lady Dzternew del N 
Rood n when the preciſe Signal for the 
Onſet mould be given. — hut our Lacquey's 
Mind was other wiſe employ'd, and all his Thoughts 
were upon what I am going to tell you. 

It ſeems, as he ſtood looking on his Female Ene 
my, ſhe appear'd'to kim the moſt beautiful Woman 
he had ever ſeen in his whole Life; which being 
perceiv d by the little blind Archer, to whom thei 
World gives the Name of Love, he took his Ad 
vantage, and fond of improving his Triumph 
though it were but over the Soul of a Lacquey, b 
eame up to him ſoftly, and without being perceiv i 
by any one, he ſhot an Arrow two Yards long into 
the poor Footman's Side ſo ſmartly, that his Het 
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xs pierc'd through and througi : A thing which 
hemiſchievous Boy couldxatily-do';. for Love is 
inviſible, and has free Iugroſs or Egrefs Where be 
plesſes; at a moſt unsccountable Rate. Yow rhnft 
know then, „ wen the 3 Was 
ven, our Laoquey was in an. tranſporteũ 
rich the Thoughts of the Brauty of his lovely 
nemy, inſomuch that he took no manner of Notice 
f the Trumpot's Sound; quite contrary to Don 
ſajxore, r 
o lis Horſe, he began to mie towards His Enemy 
wth Ron heft ð peed. At tte ſame Time his 
pod Squire Sonne Paweſſtoing: him ſturt, Heaven 
e thy Guide, cry'd he aloudy thou Cream and 
lower of Chi valrxErranmt, Heaven give thee the 
ſittory, ſinoꝛ thou haſt Right on thy Side. Tflor 
1 Don Qui vott coming towards him, yet inſtead of 
king his Career to encounter him; without leav- 
the Place, he calfdas lend ag he conld to the 
irſhal ofthe Field, who thereupon rode up'to him 
ö ſee what he would have. Sir, ſaid Tyflory is not 
tis Duel tobe fought that I may marry yondet 
dung 8 or let it alone? Ves, anſwer'd the 
lirſnal. Why then, ſaid the Lacquey; I feel 
uden upon my Conſcience, and am ſenſible 
ould have a great deal to anſwer for, ſhould 1 
dcerd any further in this Combate; IJ 
field my ſelf vanquiſh d, and deſire 1 js 4 a 
e Lady this Moment. The 'Marfhal of Ties 
i ſurprizd; and; as he was privy to the Duke 
ntrivance of that Buſineſs; the Laeqney's unex. 
fed Submiſſion put him to fuch a Nonplus, that 
knew not what to anſwer. On the other Side 
Won 2uix0te ſtopt in the Middle of his Careerzſeei 
4Adverſary did not put himſelf in a Poſture o 
Wefence. The Duke could not imagine why the 
uineſs of the Field was at à Stand, bat the Marſha! 
ing inform d him; he was amaz'd . 
aſſion. 


| Maliceand Treachery not tobe endur d. Ladies,ſa 
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Paſſion. In the mean Time, fler approaching Do 
na Rodriguez, Madam, cry'd he, I am willingtom 
ry your Daughter, there's no need of Law-Suits, nu 
of Combats in the Matter, I had rather make an 
of it peaceably, and without the Hazard of Ba 
and Soul. Why.then, ſaid the valorous Don Quiz 
hearing this, ſince tis ſo, I am diſcharg'd of my bn 
miſe ; let them e en marry a God's Name, and He 
ven bleſs em, and give em Joy. At the ſame Tin 
the Duke coming down within the Liſts, and y 
plying himſelf to Tofiles, Tell me Knight, | ſaid be 
is it true, that you yield without Fighting. a 
that at the Inſtigation of your timerous Conſcier 
you are reſolv d to marry this Damſel? Yes, u 
pleaſe your Grace, anſwer'd Tofloz. Marry, and 
think tis the wiſeſt Courſe, quoth Sancho ; for whit 
ſays the Proverb, what the Mouſe would get, gi 
the Cat, and keep thy ſelf out of Trouble. In 
mean while Tyſilos began to unlace his Helmet, u 
call'd out that ſomebody might help him off withi 
quickly, as being ſo choak'd with his Armour, th 
ze was ſcarce able to breath. With that they took 
* Helmet with all Speed, and then the Lacquey' 
ace was plainly diſcover d. Donna Rodriguez at 
her Daughter perceiving it preſently, a Cheat, 
Cheat, cry'd they! They have got Toyfilos, my Lo 
Duke's Lacquey to counterfeit my lawful Husbar 
Juſtice of Heaven and the King. This is a Piece aM;,, 


Don Quixote, don't vex your ſelves, there's neithe 
Malice nor Treachery in the Caſe, or if there h 
the Duke is not in the Fault. No, thoſe evil-mir 
ed Necromancers that perſecute me, are the Tra 
tors, who envying the Glory I ſhould have got! 
this Combat, have transform'd the Face of my A 
verſary into this, which you ſee is the Duke's 
quey: But take my Advice, Madam, added be 
the Daughter, and in ſpight ef the . of ut 
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one another to pieces to make em Sport; accon 
ing to the Cuſtom of the young Rabble, to be ſorry 
when, after they have ſtaid in hopes to ſee a'Maj 
hang'd; he happens to be pardon d, eicher by t 
Party he had wrong d, or the rate. T| 
Cromid-heingGuipers d, the Duke and Dutcheſs u 
turn'd with Don Qaizore-intothe Caſtle, Tyfilor wy 
— kept —— —— — n 
her er, they were very we as d toi 
one Way or other that Buſineſs would end in M 
riage ;- and aße, flattered: himſelf with the li 


CHAP. LI. 

How Don Quixote too his Leave of the D 
and what paſi d herween him and the un 
wanton Altiſidora the Durcheſis Damſel, 


88 CTIA TUNES — f 11185 
"YON guinote thought it now Time to Jeave t 
idle Life lie led: in the Caſtle, believingi 
mighty Fault, thus to ſhut himſelf up, and induj 
his ſeaſual Appetite,among the tempting Varieti 
of Dainties and Dehghts,which-the Lord and at 
of the Place provided- far his Entertainment, u 
Knight-Errant ;. and he thought be was to give 
ftril & Account to Heayen ſor a Courſe of Life ſor 
lite'to his active F rafeſſon. Accordingly, off 
ay he acquainted tho Duke and Datcheſs wit 
They boch lter l very uns ling en part 
' th ſeem' very u ing to part wit t 
but yet at laſt yielded to his Entreaties The Dutt 
eſs gave Sau ho his Wife s Letters, which he con 
not hear read wit haut weeping. | Who: would be 


| ** 
N 


— 


thought, cry d he, that albthe mighty 
which my Wife ſwelFd cher ſelf up at 


— 
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fmy Preferment, ſhould come to this at laſt, and 
ow I ſhould be reduc'd again to trot after my 
ater Don Quixote de la Mancha, in Search of Hun- 
er and broken Bones! However, I am glad to ſee 
py Tereſa was like her ſelf, in ſending the Datcheſs 
he Acorns; Which if ſhe had not done, ſhe had 
bew d her ſelf a dirty uagrateful Sow, and I ſhould 
ye been con founded mad with her. My Comfort 
that no Man can ſay the Preſent was a Pribe; 
I had my Government before ſhe ſent it, and tis 
t thoſe who have a Kindneſs done em ſhould ſhew 
themſelves grateful, tho it be with a ſmall Matter. 
n ſhort, naked I came into the Government, and 
aked I went out of it 3 and ſo I may ſay for my 
omfort with a ſafe Conſcience, naked I came into 
he World, and naked I am ſtill; I neither won 
or loſt, that's no eaſie Matter as Times go, let 
je tell you. Theſe were Sancho's Sentiments at 
is Departure. ; * N 
Don Quixote having taken his ſolemn Leave of the 
Duke and Dutcheſs over- night, left his Apartment 
e next Morning, and appear'd in his Armour in 
e Court- yard, the Galleries all round abuut being 
d at the ſame Time witktiie People of the Mauſe; 
Duke and Dutcheſs being alſo got thither to ſee 
im: Sancho was upon his Depe-with his Cloak- bag, 
Is Wallet and his Proviſion, very brisk andiohear- 
for the Steward that acted the Part of Trifald? 
d given him a Purſe with tWo hundred Crowns 
Gold, to defray Expences, which war more than 
en Quixote knew at that Time. And nom while 
ery Body look d to ſee em ſet forward, on a ſud- 
the arch and witty Miffdora ſtarred from the 
ſt of the Dutcheſs's Damfels. ani Attendants that 
00d by among the reſt, and in a doleful Tone, 
dreſs'd her ſelf to him in the following Doggrel 


dimes, 
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I. 
Tay, eruel Don, 
Do not be gone, 
Nor give thy Horſe the Rowel: : 
For every Jag 
 Thon givſt thy Nag, 
Does prick me to the Bowel:s. 


Thou doft not ſhun 


Some butter d Bun, 

Or Drab without a Rag on: 
Alas! I am 
very Lamb, 

Tet love like any Dragon. 


Thou didft deceive, 
And now deft leave 
4 Laſs, & tight as any 

That ever flood, 

In Hill or Wood 


. Near Venus and Diana. 


Since thou, falſe Fimd, | 
When Nymph's thy Friend, 
Eneas like doft bob her; 
Go rot and die, 
Boil, roaſt, or fry, 
With Barrabas the Robber, 


II. 
Thos tak'f thy Flight, 
Like ray now Rite, 
That holds within his Pownces 
A tender Bit, 
A poor Tomstit, 
Then whit away he flounces. 
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The Heart of me, | 
And Night-Coifs three 

With Garters twain you plunder, 
Z 
White, black, and blue, 

$9 marbl'd dr you'd wonder. 


Two thouſand Groans, 

And warm Ahones, 
fre ſtuff d within thy Pillion: 

The leaſt of which, 

Like flaming Pitch, f 
Might have burn'd down old Ilion. 


ce thou, Falſe Fiend, _ 
When Nymph*s thy Friend, 
Eneas like deft bob her; 
Go, rot, and die, 
Boil, roaſt, or fry, 
With Barrabas the Robber. 


III. 
As ſour as Crab 
Againſt thy Drab, 
May be thy Sancho's Gizzard : 
And he ne'er thrum 
His brawny Bum, | 
To free her from the Wizzard. 


May all thy Flonts, 
And ſullen Doubts, 
Be ſcor d upon thy Dowdy ; 
And ſhe ne er free d, 
For thy Mi ſdeed, . 
Vm ruſty Phiz, and cloudy. 


May Fortune, Curl: 
From bad to worſe, 
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Turn all thy beſt Adventure: 5 
Thy Joys to Dumps, 
Thy Brags to Thumps, 
And thy beft Hopes to Banters. 


Since thou, falſe Fiend, 
When Nymphe thy Friend, 
Fineas like do'ft bob her; 
Go, rot, and die, CE wal 
Boil, roaft, and fr, 
With Barrabas the Robber. 

May ft thou Ing 
Sneak like a Dog, © MR” 
And o er the Mountains trudge it 3 

From Spain to Cafes, 

From Rome to Wales, 
Without a Croſs in Budget. 


If thour't ſo brick 
To play at Whisk, 
In hopes of winning Riches ; 
For want of Trump, 
Stir ev'n thy Rump, 


And loſe thy very Rreechere 


May thy Corns ake, 
Then Pen-knife take, 
And cut thee to the Raw. bone: 

With Tooth-ach mad, | 

No Eaſe be had, 1 
Tho Quacks pull out thy Jam - bons. 


Since thou, falſe Fiend, _ 
When Nymph s thy Friend, 

Eneas like doft bob her; 
Go, rot, and dye, 


Beil, roaft, or fry, 
With Barrabas the Robber. 
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Thus Altiſaers expreſi d her Refentments, and 
on Quixote, who: led om her ſeriouſly all the 
ile, would not anſwer a Word; but turning to 
«bo, Dear Sancho, ſaid he, by the Memory of thy 
ore · Fathers, Icenjure thee to tell me one Truth; 
y,haſt thou any Night- Coifs or Garters that belo 
this Love · ſick Damſel ? The three Night-Coifs 
we quot h Sancho · 3 but as for the Garters, T know, 
o more of em than the Man in the Moon. Th 
urcheſs being wholly; a Stranger to this Part 'of 
rifders's Frolick, Was ame d to fechor Breker { 
rin it, though ſhe knew. her to be of an arch a 

terry Diſpoſition. But the Duke being pleas'd with 
je Humour, reſolv d to carry it on. Thereupon 
drefling himſelf to Don Nuixote, Truly, Sir Knight 
d he, 1 do not take it kindly, that after ſuch vil 
ntertainment a you have had. here in my Caſtle, 
ſhould offer tu carry away three Night- Coifs, if 
it a pair of Garters: beſides, the proper Goods and 
ttels of this Damſel here preſent. This was not 

ne like a Gentleman, and does not make good the 
luracter you would maintain in the World: There - 
re reſtore her Garters, or Ichallenge you to a 
ortal Combate, without being afraid that your e- 
minded Inchanters ſhould alter my ace, as they 
d my Footman's. Heaven forbid, ſaid Don Quixate, 
ut I ſhould draw my Sword againſt your moſt j1- 
ſtrious Perſon, to whom I ſtand indebted for fo 
ny Favours. No, my Lord, as forthe Night- 
oifs I will cauſe em to be reſtor d, for Sancho tells 
e he has emʒ but as for the Garters tis impoſſible, 
neither he nor J ever had em; and if this Dam. 
| of yours will look carefully among her Things, 
ire ſay ſhe'Il find em. I never was a Pilferer, my 
rd, and while Heav'n forſakes me not, I never 
all be guilty of ſuch Baſeneſs. But this Damfel, 
you may perceive, talks like one that 1s in Love, 
d accuſes me of that whereof-I am innocent; = 
that 
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that not regarding her little Revenge; Ihave no ng 
to ask Pardon either of her or your Grace. L only be 
you'll be pleas'd to entertain a better Opinion of 
and once more permit me to depart. Farewell, N 
ble Don Quixote, ſaid the Dutcheſs; may Provideng 
ſo dire& your Courſe, that we may always be bleſi 
with the good News of your Exploits; and fo þ 
ven be with you, for the longer you ſtay them 
you encreaſe the Flames in the Hearts of the Du 

els that gaze on you. As for this young indiſen 
Creature, I'll take her to task fo ſeverely; ſhe þ 
not misbehave her ſelf ſo much as ina Word or Lu 
for the future. One Word more, I beſeech you, ( 
valorous Don Quixote, cry'd Altifideora. I beg ya 
Pardon for ſaying you had ſton my Garters, for 
my Conſcience I have'emon : But my Thoughts 
a * «nad, and I did like the Country-my 
who look'd for his Aſs while he was mounted-onh 
Back. Marry come up, cry d Sancho, whom did the 
take me for, trow ? A Concealer of ſtal'n Goods, ot 
indeed; had I been given that Way; I might hz 
had Opportunities enough in my Government. 

Don Quixote made a Bow, and after he had ma 
his Obeiſance to the Duke, the Dutcheſs,and all i 
Company, he turn'd about with Reſiuante ; al 
Sancho following him on Dapple, they left the 
ſtle, and took the Road for Saragoſſa. | 


R r 


CH AP. LVIII. 


Heu Adventures crouded ſo thick and threeji 
on Don Quixote, that they trod upon 
another g Heels. | 


ON Quixote no ſooner breath'd the Air int 
open Field, free from Alriſidora's a morous lt 
portunities, but he fancy d himſelf in his ownE 
| met 
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t; he thought he felt the Spirit of Knight-Er. 
try reviving in his Breaſt ; and turning to Sancho, 
iberty, ſaid he, Friend Sancho, is one of the moſt 
iuable Bleſſings that Heaven has beſtow'd on 
nkind. Not all the Treaſures conceal'd in the 
wels of the Earth, nor thoſe in the Boſom of the 
u can be compar'd with it. For Liberty, a Man 
, nay ought to hazard, even his Life, as well 
br Honour, accounting Cy the greateſt 
iſery he can endure. I tell thee this, my Sancho; 
uſe thou wert a Witneſs of the good Cheer and 
enty which we met with in the Caſtle; yer inthe 
dſt of thoſe delicious Feaſts, among thoſe tempt- 
o Diſhes, and thoſe Liquors cool d with Snow, 
thought | ſuffer d the Extremity of Hunger, be- 
uſe I did not enjoy them with that Freedom as if 
y had been my own : For the Obligations that 
upon us to make ſuitable Returns for Kindneſſes 
eiv d, are Ties that will not let a generous Mind 
free. Happy the Man, whom Heav'n has blefs'd. 
ich Bread, for which he is oblig'd to thank kind 
wen alone! For all theſe fine Words, quoth Sax- 
tis not proper for us to be unthankful for two 
ndred good Crowns in Gold, which the Duke's 
ward gave me in a little Purſe, which I have 
re, and cheriſh in my Boſom, as a Relick againſt 
ceſſity, and a comforting Cordial next my Heart 
unſt all Accidents. For we are not like alwaysro 
et with Caſtles, where we ſhall be made much 
A Peaſecods ont! we are more like to meet 
th damn'd Inns, where we ſhall be rib-roaſted. 

As the wandring Knight and Squire went dif- 
urſing of this and other Matters, they had not rid 
ch more than a League, ere they eſpy'd about a 
n Men, who look'd like Country-Fellowsſitting 
their Victuals, with their Cloaks under them, on 
green Graſs, in the middle of a Meadow. Near 
i they ſaw ſeveral white Cloaths or Sheets ſpread 
out 
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out and laid cloſe to one another, that ſeem d 
cover ſomething. Don Quixote rod up to the Pry 
and after he had civillyſaluted em, ask d what th 
had got under that Linnen? Sir, anſwer d one oft 
Company, they are ſome carv d Images that are ti 
ſet up at an Altar we are erett ing in our Town, \ 
cover em, leaſt they ſhould. be ſullied, and can 
em on our Shoulders for fear they ſhould be brok 
I you pleaſe, faid Don Qui xte, I ſhould be glad 
ſee em; for conſidering the Care you take oft 
they ſhould be Pieces of Value. Ay, marry 
they, quoth another, or elſe we re damnably che 
ed; for there s ne er an Image among em 15 if 
not ſtand us in more than fifty Ducats; and, thaty 
may know I'm no Liar, do but ſtay, and yon f 
ſee with your own Eyes. With that, getting up 
his Legs, and lezviag bis Victuals, he went 
took offthe Cover from one of the Figures, thath 
en d to be St. George on Horſeback, and under 
eet a Serpent coil d up, his Throat transfix'd wit 
Launce, with the Fierceneſs that is commonly ri 
ſented in the Piece; and all, as they uſe to 
ſpick and ſpan new, and ſhining like beaten Gt 
Don Quixote having, ſeen the Image, This, faid 
was one of the beſt; Knight-Errants the Divine 
fare or Church- Militant ever had: His Name 
Don St. George, and he was an extraordinary} 
tector of Damſels. What's the next? The Fel 
having uncover'd it, 3t-prov\d to be St. Martin 
Horſeback. This Knight too, ſaid Don Quin 
the firſt ſight, was one of the Chriſtian Adventur 
and I am apt to think he was more liberal 't 
valiant z and thou may'ft perceive it Sancho, by 
dividing bis Cloak with a poor Man; he gavel 
half, and doubtleſs 'twas Winter- time, or elſe 
would bave giv'n it him whole, he was ſo el 
table. Not ſo neither, I fancy, quoth Sant ho, bi 
gueſs he ſtuck to the Proverb : He n, 
: * 
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Breech muſt —you underſtand me. Don Quixote 
ſmil'd, and defir'd the Men to ſhew him the next 
nage; which appear'd to be that of the Patron of 
ku a Horſe-back, with his Sword bloody, tramp- 
ling down Moors, and treading over Heads. Ay, this 
$2 Knight indeed, (cry'd Don Qulvote, when he 
iv it / one of thoſe that fought in the Squadrons of 
he Saviour of the World: He is call'd Don Sau- 
lore, Mata-Moror, or Don St. James the Deſtroyer of the 
hers, and may be thought one of the moſt valorous 
ints and Profeſſors of Chivalry that the Earth for- 
nerly enjoy'd, and Heaven now poſſeſſes. Then 
ey uncover'd another Piece, which ſhew'd St. 
w falling from his Horſe, with all the Circum- 
ances uſually expreſed in the Story of his Conver- 
on, and repreſented ſo to the Life, that he look'd as 
he had been anſwering the Voice that ſpoke to him 
om Heaven. This, {aid Don Quixore, was the 
eiteſt Enemy the Church Militant had once, and 
ov'd afterwards the greateſt Defender it will ever 
ve. In his Life a true Knighr-Errant, and in his 
ath a ſteadfaſt Saint; and indefatigable Labourer 
the Vineyard of the Lord, a Teacher of the Gentiles, 
ho had Heaven for his School, and the Lord of 
iſdom for his Maſter and Inſtructer. Don Quixote 
ceiving there were no more Images, deſir'd the 
en to cover thoſe he had ſeen: And then, my 
d Friends, ſaid he to em, I cannot but eſteem 
Sight that I have had of theſe Images as a happy 
en; for theſe Saints and Knights were of the 
ne Profeſſion that I follow, which is that of Arms: 
e Difference only lies in this Point, that they 
te Saints, and fought according to the Rules of 
ly Diſcipline ; and I am a Sinner, and fight after 
Manner of Men. They conquer'd Heaven by 
ce, for Heaven is taken by Violence; bur I alas 
tot yet tell what I gain by the Force of my La- 


Irs: Let were my Dulcinea del Toboſo but free from 
OL. IV. K her 
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218 The Life and Atchievements | 
ber Troubles, by a happy Change in my Fortune 
and an Improvement in my Underſtanding, I might 
perhaps take a better Courſe than I do. Heaven 
— . it, quoth Sancho, and let the Devil do hi 


All this while the Men wonder d at Don Quiz; 
Diſcourſe as well as his Figure; for they could nf 
underſtand one Half of what he meant. So that af 
they had made an end of their Dinner, they got i 
their Images, took their Leaves of Don Qui 
and continu'd their Journey. 

Sanc ho remain'd full of Admiration, as if he h 
never known his Maſter; he wonder'd how 
ſhould come to know all theſe Things ; and fancy 
there was not that Hiſtory or Adventure in t 
World, but he had it at his Finger's Ends. Faith 
Troth, Maſter of mine, quoth he, if what has hay 
pen'd to usto Day may be call'd an Adventure, it 
one of the ſweeteſt and moſt pleaſant we ever n 
with in all our Rambles; for we are come off wit 
out a dry-bzſting, or the leaſt bodily Fear. Weh 
not ſo much as laid our Hands upon our Weapo 
nor have we beaten the Earth with our Carcaſſe 
but here we be ſafe, and ſound, neither a-drynt 
a- hungry. Heaven be prais'd, that I have ſeen 
this with my own Eyes! Thou ſay'ſt well, Sa 
ſaid Don Quixote, but I muſt tell thee, that Seaſt 
and Times are not always the ſame, but often take 
different Courſe ! and what the Vulgar call Fc 
bodings and Omens, for which there are no ratio! 
Grounds in Nature, ought only to be eſteem'd hip 
Encounters by the Wile. One of theſe ſuperſtiti 
Fools, going out of his Houſe betimes in 
Morning, meets a Friar of the Bleſſed Order of 
Francis, and ſtarts as if he had met a Griſſin, tu 
back, and runs home again, Another Wiſe 
happens to throw down the Salt on the T 
cloth, and thereupon is fadly caſt down his 


1 


if Nature Were oblig'd to give Tokens of enſuing 
Diſaſters, by ſuch flight and inconfiderableAccidents 
$ theſe. A wiſe and truly Religious Man ought 
ever to pry into the Secrets of Heaven. Scipio 
ding in Africa, ſtumbl'd and fell down as he leap d 
ore: Preſently his Soldiers took this for an 
| Omen, but he, embracing the Earth, cry'd, I 
ave thee faſt, rica, thou ſhalt not ſcape me. In 
is manner, Sancho, I think it a very bappyAccidenr, 
hat I met theſe Images: I think ſo too, quorh 
inch»; but I would fain know why the Spaniards 
il upon that ſame St. James the Deſtroyer of Mvors, 
ſt when they are going to give Battel, they cry, 
m Jago, and cloſe Spain. Pray is Spain open, that it 
ants to be clos'd up? What do yon make of that 
eremony ? Thou art a very ſimple Fellow, Sancho, 
iſwer'd Don Quixote. Thou muſt know that Hea- 
gave to Spain this mighty Champion of the 
ed-Croſs for its Patron and Protector, eſpecially in 
e deſperare Engagements which the Spaniards had 
ich the Moor-; and therefore they ihvoke him in 
| their martial Encounters, as their Protector; and 
ny times he has been perſonally ſeen cutting and 
Hing, overthrowing, trampling and deſtroying the 
racen Squadrons; of which I could give thee 
ny Examples deduc'd from authentick Spaniſh 
Itories. 

Here Sancho changing the Diſcourſe; Sir, quoth he, 
int but marvel at the Impudence of Alti dora the 
tcheſs's Damſel. I warrant you, that ſame Miſc 
ef-monger they call Love, has plaguily mawl'd 
t, and run her through without Mercy. The 
be's a little blind Urchin, and yet the dark 
uth, with no more Eye-ſight than a Beetle, will 
you a Heart as ſure as a Gun, and bore it through 
through with his Dart, if he undertakes to 
bot at it, However, I have heard ſay, that the 
its of Love are blunted and beaten back by the 
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220 The Life and Atchievements 
Modeſt and ſober Carriage of young Maidens. By 
upon this Altiſidora their Edge ſeems rather to} 
whetted than made blunt. You muſt obſerve, $a 
ſaid Don Quixote, that Love is void of Conſideratiq 
and diſclaims the Rules of Reaſon in his Procee 
ings. He is like Death, and equally affe&s 
Jotty Palaces of Kings, and the lowly Cottages 
Shepherds. Where-ever he takes entire Poſſeſion 
a Soul, the firſt Thing he does, is to diſmiſs all Bi 
fulneſs and Shame. So theſe being baniſh d fr 
Altiſidora's Breaſt, ſhe confidently diſcover'd her lot 
Deſires, which alas! rather fill'd me with Confuſ 
than Pity. Well, go to, quoth Sancho, you are c 
foundedly cruel; how could you be ſo hard-he: 
and ungrateful ? Had the poor Thing but made Lo 
to me, I dare ſay, I ſhould have come to at the 
Word, and have been at her Service. Beſhrew! 
Midriff, what a Heart of Marble, Bowels of B 
and Soul of Plaiſter you have! But I can't fort 
Blood of me imagine, what the poor Creature 
in your Worſhip, to make her doat on you and) 
zhe Fool at this Rate! Where the Devil was! 
ſparkling Appearance, the Briskneſs, the fine 
riage, the ſweet Face that betwich'd her? Ind 
and indeed, I often ſurvey your Worſhip from 
Tip of your Toe to the topmoſt Hair on yourCro 
and not to flatter you, I can ſee nothing in you, 
what's more likely to ſcare one, than to make 
fall in Love. I've heard that Beauty is the firſl 
chief Thing that begets Love ; now you not ha 
any, an't like your Worſhip, I can't gueſs whit 
poor Soul was ſmitten with. Take notice, &. 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, that there are rwo Sor 
Beauty, the one of the Sou), and the other of 
Body. That of the Soul lies and diſplays it fell 

the Underſtanding, in Principles of Honour & 
Virtue, in a handſome Behaviour, in Generoſit) 


good Breeding ; all which Qualities may be ft 
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a+ Perſon not ſo accompliſh'd in out ward Features. 
ind when this Beauty, and not that of the Body, is 
he Object of Love, then the Aſſaults of that Paſ- 
jon are much more fierce, more ſurprizing and 
fettual Now, Sancho, though I am fenfible I am 
ot handſome, I know ar the ſame time I'm not de- 
um' d; and provided an honeſt Man be poſſeſs'd of 
he Endowments of the Mind which I have men- 
on'd, and nothing appears monſtrous in him, tis 
ough to entitle him to the Love of a reaſonable 
reature. 

Thus diſcourſing they got into a Wood quite 
ut of the Road, and on a ſudden Don Quixote, be- 
re he knew where he was, found himfelf entangl'd 
ſome Nets of green Thread, that were ſpread a- 
roſs among the 1 1ees. Not being able to imagine 
bat it was, certainly, Sancho, cry'd he, this Ad- 
enture of the Nets muſt be one of the moſt unac- 
puntable that can be imagind: Let me die now if 
is be not a. Stratagem of the evil- minded Necro- 
uncers that haunt me, to entangle me ſo that I may 
Wt proceed, as it were, to revenge my Contempt of 
tifdora's Addreſſes. But let em know, that tho 
eſe Nets were Adamantine Chains, as they are 
y made of green Thread, and though they were 
onger than thoſe in which the jealous God of 
ackſmiths caught Venus and Mars, I wou'd break. 
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ake em with as much Eaſe as if they were weak 
| Waſhes, or fine Cotton-Varn. With that the Knight 
hat briskly forwards, reſolv'd to break through, 
bag make his Words good; but in the very Moment 


re ſprung from behind the Trees two moſt beauti- 
Shepherdeſſes, ar leaſt they appear'd to be ſo by 


[Wir Habits ; only with this Difference, that they 
Wc richly dreſs'd in Gold Brocade. Their flow-- 
out W Hair hung down about their Shoulders in Curls, 
fit) Mcharming as the Sun's Golden Rays, and circl'd 


their Brows wich A” x of green Bays and 
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Red-flower-gentle interwoven. - As for their Ape, 
It ſeem' d not leſs than fifteen; nor more than eighteen 
Years. This unexpected Viſion darzl'd and amazd 
Sanc ha, ſurpriz'd Don Quixote, made even the gazing 
Sun ſtop ſhort in his Career, and held the ſurpriz 
Parties a while in the ſame Suſpence and Silence 
till at laſt one of the Sheherdeſſes opening het 
Coral-Lips, hold Sir, ſhe cry'd ; pray do not tex 
thoſe Nets which we have ſpread here, not to © 
fend you, but to divert our ſelves; and becauſc 
"ris likely you'll enquire, why they are ſprei 
here, and who we are, I fhall tell you in fey 
Words. 
About two Leagues from this Place lies a Village 
where there are many People of Quality and god 
Eſtates; among theſe, ſeveral have made up 
Company, all of Friends, Neighbours and Relation 
ro come and take their Diverſion in this Place, whic 
is one of the moſt delightful in theſe Parts, T 
this purpoſe we defign to ſet up a new Arcadia. Tl 
young Men have put on the Habit of Shepherds 
and Ladies the Dreſs of Shepherdeſſes. We hay 
got two Eclogues by Heart; one out of the famot 
Garcilaſſ, and the other out of Cameen's, that mal 

excellent Portugueze Poet ; tho' the Truth is, 
have not yet repeated them, for Yeſterday was bi 
the firſt Day of our —_—_ hither. We have pitch 
ſome Tents among the Trees, near the Banks of 
large Brook that waters all thefe Meadows. 
laſt Night we ſpread theſe Nets, to catch fuch fimp 
Birds as our Calls ſhou'd allure into the Snare. No! 
Sir, if you pleaſe to afford us your Company, Yi 
mall be made very welcome, and handſomely ent 
tain'd ; for we-are all diſpos'd to paſs the Tin 
agreeably, and for a while baniſh Melancholy frat 
this Place. Truly, fair Lady, anfwer'd Don Quiz 
Aae cou'd not be more loſt in Admiration 1 
Amazement, at the Sight of Diane Bathing her i 
fl 
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than I was at the Appearance of your Beauty. I ap- 
plaud the Deſign of your Entertainment, and return 
jou Thanks for your obliging Offers; aſſuring you, 
that if it lies in my Power to ferve you, you may 
depend on my Obedience to your Commands: For 
ny Profeſſion is the very Reverſe of Ingratitude, and 
ums at doing Good to all Perſons, eſpecially thoſe of 
your Merit and Condition; fo that were theſe Nets 
read over the Surface of the whoſe Earth, I would 
erk out a Paſſage thro new Worlds, rather than E 
vod d break the ſmalleſt Thread that conduces to 
your Paſtime : And that you may give ſome Credit 
to this ſeeming Exaggeration, know that he who 
makes this Promiſe is no leſs than Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, if ever ſuch a Name has reach'd your Ears. 
Oh, my Dear, cry'd the other Shepherdeſs, what 
good Fortune this is! You fee this Gentleman be- 
fore us: I muſt tell you, he is the moſt valianr, the 
moſt amorous, and the moſt complaiſant Perfon it 
the World, if the Hiſtory of his Exploits already in 
print, does not deceive us. I have read it, my Dear, 
and I hold a Wager, that honeſt Fellow there by 
him is one Sancho Pana, his Squire, the moſt comi- 
al Creature that ever was.. You have nickd ir, 
moth Sancho, TI am that comical Creature, and that 
very Squire you wort of, and there's my Lord and 

aſter, the ſclf-ſame hiſt'rify'd, and aforeſaid Don 
Ouixote de la Mancha. Oh pray, my Dear, faid the 
ther, let us entreat him to ſtay, our Father, and our 
brothers will be mightily glad of it; I have heard of 
is Valour, and his Merit as much as you now cell. 
me; and what's more, they ſay he is the moſt con- 


ant and faithful Lover in the World; and that his- 


Miſtreſs, whom they call Dul:inea del Toboſo, bears the 
ze from all the Beauties in Spain. Tis not 
ithout Juſtice, ſaid Don Quixote; if your Peer- 
ls Charms do not diſpute her that Glory. But, 
dies, I beſeech ye do nog endeavour to detain 

+ me ; 
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224 The Life and Atchievements ' 
me; for the indiſpenſable Duties of my Profeſſion 
W1ll not ſuffer me to reſt in one Place. 

At the ſame Time came the Brother of one of 
the Shepherdeſſes, clad like a Shepherd, but in: 
Dreſs as ſplendid and gay as thoſe of the young 
Ladies. They told him that the Gentleman whom 
he ſaw with them was the valorous Don Quiz, 
de la Mancha, and that other, Sancho Pans, hit 
"Sq: ire, of whom he had read the Hiſtory, The 
gallant Shepherd having ſaluted him, — of him 
10 earneſtly to grant em his Company to their 
Tents, that Don Quixote was forc'd to comply, and 
go with them. 
About the ſame Time the Nets were drawn and 
fill'd with divers little Birds, who being deceiy'{ 
by the Colour of the Snare, fell into the Danger 
they wou'd have avoided. Above thirty Perſons, 
all gayly dreſs d like Shepherds and Shepherdeſles, 
got together there, and being inform'd who Don 
Quixote and his 'Squire were, they were not a little 
13 for they were already no Strangers to bit 

iſtory. In ſhort, they carry d em to their Tentz 
where they found a clean, ſumptuous, and plenti. 
ful Entertainment ready. They oblig'd the Knight 
to take the Place of Honour, and while they fat u 
Table, there was not one that did not gaze on him, 
and wonder at ſo ſtrange a Figure. Ar laſt, the 
Cloth being remov'd, Don Quixote, with a great 
deal of Gravity, lifting up his Voice; Of all the 
Sins that Men commit, ſaid he, none, in my Opi- 
nion, is ſo great as Ingratitude, tho' ſome think 
Pride a greater; and I ground my Aſſertion on 
this, That Hell is ſaid to be full of the Ungrateful. 


Ever ſince I have had the Uſe of Reaſon, I hav" 
us'd the utmoſt Endeavours to aveid this Crime I 
and if I am not able to repay the Benefits I receive 
in their Kind, at leaſt I am not wanting in real Inf" 


tentions of making ſuitable Returns; and if * al 
Ir 
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be not ſufficient, I make my Acknowledgments as 
publick as I can; for he that proclaims the Kind- 


> neſſes he has receiv'd, ſhews his Diſpoſition to re- 
no Wl 2oy em if he cou d; and thoſe that receive. are 
n generally inferiour to thoſe that give. The Sw- 
e preme Being, that is infinitely above all Things, 
his WY beſtows bis Bleſſings on us ſo much beyond the- 
he BY Capacity of all other BenefaQors, that all the Ac- 


knowledgments we can make can never hold Pro- 
portion With his Goodneſs, However, à thankfuB 
Mind in ſome meaſure ſupplies its Want of Power: 
vith hearty Deſires, and unfeign'd Expreſſions of @ 
anal enſe of Gratitude and ReſpeR. I am in this Con- 
dition as to the Civilities I have been treated withp 
here; for I am unable to make an Acknowledgment: 
equal to the Kindneſſes I have receiv'd. I ſhalt 
herefore only offer ye what is within the narrow 
Limits of my own Abilities ; which is, to maintain, 
or two whole Days together, in the Middle of the: 
Road that leads to Saragoſs, that theſe Ladies here 
liſguis d in the Habit of Shepherdeſſes, are the- 
aireſt and moſt courteous Damſels in the World, 
xcepting only the peerleſs Duleinea del Toboſo, ſole- 
liſtreſs of my Thoughts; without Offence to all 
hat hear me be it ſpoken. EM 
Here Sancho, who had with an uncommon Atten- 
ion all the while given Ear to his Maſter's Compli- 
tient, thought fir to put in a Word or two. Now” 
the Name of Wonder, quoth he, can there be any” 
ody in the World ſo impudent as to offer to ſwear, 
but to ſay, this Maſter of mine is a Mad-man # 
ray tell me, ye Gentlemen Shepherds, did you ever 
havefWoow any of your Country Parſons, though never ſo 
me Wile, or ſo good Scholards, that cou'd deliver them 
reine lves ſo finely? Or is there any of your Knight- 
rants, though never ſo fam d for Prowefs, that can 
ake ſuch an Offer as he here has done. Don Si 
un'd towards Sancho, and beholding him with 
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Eyes full of fiery Indignation: Can there be any 
Body in the World, cry d he, that can ſay thou ar 
not an incorrigible Blockhead, Sascha, a C 
of Folly and Knavery, of whom Malice is no ſmall 
Ingredient ? Who bits thee meddle with my Con- 
cerns, Fellow, or buſie thy ſelf with my Folly or 
Diſccetion ? Hold your ſaucy Tongue, Scoundre}! 
Make no Reply, but go and ſaddle Roſinante, if he ig 
unſaddl'd, x cl I may immediately 2 What! 
have offer d; for in ſo noble and ſo juſt a Cauſ 
thou may ſt reckon all thoſe who ſhall preſume to 
oppoſe me, ſubdu'd and overthrown. This ſaid, up 
he ſtarted, in a dreadful Fury, and with Marks of 
Anger in his Looks, to the Amazement of all the 
Company, who were at a Loſs whether they ſhould n. 
eſteem him a Mad-man or a Man of Senſe : They be 
endeavour'd to prevail with him to lay aſide his ir 
Challenges, telling him, they were Tufficiently 2. b. 
ſur'd of his grateful Nature, without expoſing him MW 1 
to the Danger of ſuch Demonſtrations ; and as for Ml r: 
his Valour, they were ſo well inform'd by the Hi : fc 
ſtory of his numerous Atchievements, that them h: 
was no need of any-new Inſtance to convince-'em of W v; 
it. But all theſe Repreſentations cou'd not-diffwade 
him from his Purpoſe ; and. therefore having moun- 
ted Roſnante, brac'd his Shield, and graſp'd his Eance, 
he. went and poſted himſelf in the Middle of the 
High-way, not far from the verdant Meadow, folk 
low'd by Sancho on his Dapple, and all the paſtoral 
Society, who were deſirous to ſee the Event of that 
arrogant and unaccountable Reſolution. And now: 
the Champion having taken his Ground, made the 
Neighbouring Air ring- with the following Chal 
lenge. O ye, whoe'er you are, Knights, "Squires, 
a'foor, or o'Horſe-back, that now paſs, or ſhall pals 
this Road within theſe two Days, know that Den 
or de Ia Mancha, Knight-Errant, ſtays here, to 
aſſert and maintain, that the Nymphs, who * 
theſe 
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theſe Groves and Meadows, ſurpaſs in Beauty and: 
courteous Diſpoſition, all thoſe in the Uni ſet- 
ting aſide the Sovereign of my Soul, the Eady Dul- 
tines del Toboſe. And he that dares uphold the con- 
trary, let him appear, for here Fexpett his Coming. 
Twice he repeated theſe. Iofry. Words, and twice 
they were repeated in vain, not being heard by any 
Adventurer. But his old Friend, Fortune, that hid: 
i ſtrange Hand at managing his Concerns, and al- 
ways mended upon it, ſhew'd him a jolly Sight, for 
by and by he diſcover'd on the Road a great Num 
ber of People a Horſe-back, many of em with Lances 
in their Hands, all trooping together very faſt, 
The Company that watch d Don Quixote s Motions,. 
no ſooner ſpy d ſuch a Squadron, driving the Duſt 
before'em, but they got out of Harm's Way, not judge 
ing it ſafe to be ſo near Danger: And as for Sancho; 
he ſhelrer'd himſelf behind Roſmante's Crupper; on- 
ly Don Quixote ſtood fix d with an undaunted Cous- 
nge. When the Horſemen came near, one of the 
foremoſt bawling to the Champion, 3 
he ! get out of the Way, and be hang d. The De- 
vil's in the Fellow ! Stand off, or the Bulls will: 


tread thee to Pieces. Go to, ye Scoundrels, anſwerd 


Don Quixote, none of your Bulls can avail with me, 


tho” the fierceſt that ever were Fed on the Banks of 


Murama. Acknowledge, Hang- dogs, all in-a Body, 
what I. have proclaim'd here to be Truth, or elſe: 
ſtand Combat with me. But the Cow-herd had not 
Time to Anſwer, neither had Don Quixote any left 
to get out of the Way, if he had been inclin'd to it; 
for the Herd of wild Bulls were preſently upon him, 
3s they pour d _ with ſeveral tame Cows, and a: 
huge Company of Drivers and People that went to a 
Town where they were to be baited: the next Day. 
do bearing down all before em, Knight and Squire, 
Horſe and Man, ans, mag em under Foot at an 
unmerciful Rate. There lay Sanche mawl'd, Don 


Quixote 


— — ſ — — — » #4 — —_— 
— 4 1220 — 
Fi by 
— 2 


228 The Life and Atchievements - | 


Quixote ſtunn'd, Dapple bruis'd, and Roſinante in very WM! 
indifferent Circumſtances. But for all this, after the WM 
whole Rout of Men and. Beaſts were gone by, uy Wl 
ſtarted Don Quixote, e re he was throughly come to M1 
himſelf; and ſtaggering, and ſtumbling, falling, WM} 
and getting up again, as faſt as he cou'd, he began WM] 
to run after them: Stop, Scoundrels, ſtop, cry'd he Ml 
aloud, ſtay, tis a ſingle Knight defies ye all, one WM 
who ſcorns the Humour of 8 a Golden Bridge 

for a Flying Enemy. Burt the haſty Travellers did 
not ſtop nor ſlacken their Speed for all his loud 
„ : and minded it no more than the laſt Year's 

w. 

At laſt Wearineſs ftopp'd Don Quixote; ſo that, 
with all his Anger, and no Proſpect of Revenge, 
he was forc'd to fit down in the Road till Sancho came 
up to him with Roſinante and Dapple. I hen the Ma 
fter and Mari made a ſhift to remount, and aſham't 
of their bad Succeſs haſten'd their Journey, without 
taking Leave of their Friends of the New Arcadia. Wt: 


CHAP. LIX. be 


Of an extraordinary Accident that happen d u 
Don Quixote, which may well paſs for and 
Adventure. ny 


A Clear Fountain, which Don Mts and Sanch ear 
found among ſome verdant Trees, ſerv'd wor 
refreſh em, beſmear'd with Duſt, and tir'd as the et 
were, after the rude Encounter of the Bulls. There Wuo! 
by the Brink, leaving Roſnante, and Dapple unbridld 
and unhalter'd, to their own Liberty, the two foi. 
Torn Adventurers ſate down. Sancho waſh'd his 
Mouth, and Don Quixote his Face. The Squire then 
went to his old Cupboard, the Wallet; and having 
zaken. out of it what he us'd to call rn 
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hid it before the Knight: Bur Don Quixote wou d 
at nothing for pure Vexation, and Sancho durſt not 
begin for pure good Manners, expecting that he 


] 

. would firſt ſhew him the Way. However, finding 
o, um ſo wrapp'd in his Imaginations as to have no 
n WThoughts of lifting his Hand up to his Mouth, the 
he WSquire, without letting one Word come out of his, 
ne laid aſide all Kind of good Breeding, and began to 
ge kuff his hungry Maw with what Bread and Cheeſe 
id e had before him. Eat, Friend Sancho, cry'd Don 
ud M9 uizore ; repair the Decays of Nature, and ſuſtain 
e, which thou haſt more Reaſon to cheriſk than I; 


leave me to dye abandon'd to my Sorrows, and the 
jolence of my Misfortunes. I was born, Sancho, 


ge, Mito Live Dying, and thou to Dye Eating. And that 
me thou may'ſt be convinc'd I tell thee Truth, do but 
{:-W:f:& upon me, famous in Hiſtories, dignify'd 
Wa rich the Honour of the Preſs, renown'd for Feats 


f Arms, courteous in Behaviour, reſpected by 
rinces, beJov'd and importun'd by Damſels; yet 
iter all this, when I at laſt flatter d my ſelf with 
Hopes of Laurels, Triumphs and Crowns, the Re- 
ard merited by my valorous Atchievements, be- 
old me trod under Foot, trampl'd like the High- 
day Dirt, kick'd and bruis d by the Hoofs of vile 
nd filthy Beaſts. The Thought dulls the Edge of 
ny Teeth, and of my Appetite; unhinges my Jaws, 
xnums my Hands, and ſtupifies my Senſes ; and 
ering more to live than to die, I am reſfolv'd. al- 
noſt to ſtarve my ſelf ; though to die with Hunger 
bey e the moſt cruel of all Deaths. So that belike, 
ere uoth Sancho (without loſing any Time in Chew. 
drag) you will not make good the Saying, '7is good to 
fore with a full Belly? For my Part, I am not fo ſimple 
hit as ro kill my ſelf, No, I am like the Cobbler, 
bent ſtretches his Leather with his Teeth : I am 
ringMor lengthening my Life by Eating, and III 
bet ch ic with my Grinders as far as Heaven will let 
Ja | it 
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it run. Faith and Troth, Mafter, there's no x 
Folly in the World than for a Man to deſpair 
and throw the Helve atter the Hatcher. Therefore 
take my Advice, fall to, and eat 3s I do, and whe 
you have done, lye down and take a —_ the fred 
Graſs here will do as well as a Feather-bed. I din 
ſay, by that Time you wake, you'll find your ſe 
betrer in Body and Mind 
Don Quixote follow'd Sancho's Counſel ; for he wy 
convinc'd the Squire ſpoke good Natural Philoſoph 
at that time However, in the mean While a Though 
coming into his Mind, Ah! Sancho, ſaid he, if tho 
would it but do ſumething that I am now going 1 
deſire thee, my Cares wou'd fir more eaſy on me 
and my Comfort wou'd be more certain. *Tis onl 
this; while, according to thy Advice, I try tocon 
poſe my Thoughts with Sleep, do thou bur ſte 
aſide a little, an 3 thy Back. Parts bare int! 
open Air, take the Reins of Roſmante's Bridle, an 
give thy ſelf ſome three or four Hundred ſm 
Laſhes, in Part of the three Thouſand and Odd tha 
art to receive to diſ-enchant Dulcinea; for, in Trutk 
tis a Shame, and a very great Pity that poor Lad 
fhould remain enchanted all this while, through th 
Careleſſneſs and Neglect. There's a great deal to 
ſaid, as to that, quoth Sanch-; but that will ker 
cold, firſt let's go ſleep, and then come what wil 
come: Heaven knows what will be done. Db yo 
think, Sir, 'tis nothing for a Man to flogg himſehß 
in cold Blood? I'd have you to know, tis a cru 
Thing, eſpecially when the Laſhes muſt light upon 
Body, ſo weak and horribly lin'd within as mine] 
Let my Lady Du/cinea have a little Patience; one 
theſe Days, when ſhe leaſt dreams on't, ſhe'll! ft 
my Skin pink'd and jagg'd like a ſlaſh'd Double 
with Laſhes. There's. nothing loſt that comes! 
laſt; whilſt there's Life there's Hopes ; which is 
good as to ſay, I live with an Intent to make gooiWic 
Pl 
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Promiſe. Don Quixere gave him, Thanks, eat 

mething, and Sancho a great deal; and then both 

took themſelves to their Reſt; Jeaving thoſe 
anftant Friends and Companions, Reſnante and 

ple, to their own Diſcretion, to repoſe or feed 
Random on the Paſture that abounded' in that 
eadow. | | 

The Day was now far gone when the Knight and 
e Squire wak'd ; they mounted, and held on their 
wraey, making the beſt of their Way to an Inn, 
ur ſeem d to be about a League diſtanr. I call it 
Inn, becauſe Don Quixote himſelf call'd it ſo, 
ntrary to his Cuſtom, it being a common Thing 
ith him to take Inns for Caſtles. 

being got thither, they ask d the Inn · kee per whe. 
rbe had got any Lodgings? Yes, anſwer d he, 
d as good Accommodation as you'd wiſh to 
din the City of Saragoſs. They alighred, and. 
"cho laid his Baggage in a. Chamber, of which 
> Landlord gave him the Key; and after he had 
n Roſenante and Dapple well provided for in the 
ible, he went to wait on his Maſter, whom he 


zuire bleſſing himſelf more than once, that the 
icht had not taken the Inn for a Caſtle. Supper- 


tment, and Sancho ſtaying with the Hoſt, 5 
n what he had to give em for Supper? What 


h or Fleſh, Butcher's Meat or Poultry, Wild- 
ul, and what not? Whatever, Land, Sea, and 
ford for Food, tis but ask and have, every. 


this, quoth Sancho, a Couple of roaſted Chickens 
do our Buſineſs; for my Maſter has a nice 
dmach, and eats but little; and as for me, I am. 
ne of your unreaſonable Trencher-Men, As for 
Wickens; reply'd the Inn-keeper, truly we have 
none 


nd ſitting upon a Seat made in the Wall, the 
ne approaching, Don Quixote retir'd to his Ap. 


u will, anſwer'd he, you may pick and, chuſe, 


ing is to be had in this Inn. There's no need aof 
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none; for the Kites have devour'd 'em. Why then 
quoth Sancho, Roaſt us a good handſome Pullet with 
Eggs. ſo it be young and render. A Pullet, Maſter 
anſwer d the Hoſt, Faith and Troth, I ſent above 
fifty yeſterday to the City ro ſell; but ſetting aſide 
Pullets, you may have any thing elſe. Why then 
quoth Sancho. e en give us a good Joynt of Veal, 
Kid: Cry Mercy, reply'd the Inn-keeper, now! 
remember me, we have none left in the Houſe, tl 
laſt Company that went, clear'd me quires. but hi 
next Week we ſhall have to ſpare. We are fine) 
holp'd up. quoth Sancho! Now will I hold a goof 
Wager, all theſe Defects muſt be made up with 
Diſh of Eggs and Bacon. Hey day! cry'd the Hob 
my Gueſt has a rare Knack at gueſſing e faith, I told 
him I had no Hens nor Pullets in the Houſe, an; 
et he would have me to have Eggs! Think d 
Smething elſe, I beſeech you, and let's talk no mon 
of that. Body of me, cry'd Sancho, let's come ti 
ſomething ; tell me what thou hoſt, good Mr. Land 
lord, and don't put me to trouble my Brains an 
longer. Why then, d'ye ſee, quoth the Hoſl, u 
deal plainly with you, I have a delicate Pair of Coy 
heels that look like Calves Feet, or a Pair of Calve 
Feet that look like Cow-heels, dreſs'd with Onion 
Peaſe and Bacon; a Dilh for a Prince, they are juf 
ready to be taken off, and by this Time they gy 
come eat me, come eat me. Cow-heels ! cry'd $ 
cho, I ſet my Mark upon em: Let no body toud 
'em. I'll give more for em than any other fhall 
There's nothing I love better. No body elſe ſhil 
have em, anſwer d the Hoſt; you need not fen 
for all the Gueſts I have in the Houſe beſides you 
ſelves are Perſons of Quality, that carry their Ste 
ward, their Cook, and their Proviſions along wit 
**m. As for Quality, quoth Sancho, my Maſter's 
Perſon of as good Quality, as the proudeſt he of en 
all, an you go to that; but his Profeſſion allows0 
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 Larders nor Butteries. We commonly clap us 


oon in the midſt of a Field, and fill our Bellies 
tui ich Acorns or Medlars. This was the Diſcourſe 
at paſs'd betwixt Sancho and the Inn-keeper ; for 
ves to the Hoſt's Interrogatories, concerning his Ma- 
deWer's Profeſſion, Sancho was not then at Leiſure to 


uke him any Anſwer. 
In ſhort, Supper- time came, Don _—__ went 
his Room, the Hoſt brought the Diſh of Cow- 
els, ſuch as it was, and fat him down fairly to 
per. But at the ſame Time, in the next 
dom, which was divided from that where they 
ere, by a ſlender Partition, the Knight overheard 
mmebody talking. Dear Don Jeroni mo, ſaid the un- 
en Perſon, I beſeech you, till Supper's brought 
let us read another Chapter of the Second Part 
Don Quixote. The Champion no ſooner heard him. 
Ifnam'd, but up he ſtarted, and liſten'd with at- 
ntive Ears to what was ſaid of him, and then he 
ard that Don Jeronimo anſwer, Why would you 
ve us read Nonſenſe, Seignior Don John? Me- 
inks any one that has read the firſt Part of Don 
ixite, ſhould take but little Delight in reading the 
ond, That may be, reply'd Don Jobn, however, 
mayn'tbe amiſs to read it; for there is no Book ſo 
d, as not to have ſomething that's good in it. What 
pleaſes me moſt in this Parr, is, that it repreſents 
dn 12 no longer in Love with Dulcinea del To- 
pon theſe Words, Don Quixote burning with 
ger and Indignation, cry'd out, Whoever ſays 
t Don Quixote de la Mancha has forgot, or can for- 


al Arms, that he deviates wholly from the Truth; 
the Peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo cannot be forgot- 
, nor can Don Quixote be guilty of Forgetfulneſs. 
fancy is his Motto; and to preſerve his Fidelity 
th Pleaſure, and without the leaſt Conſtraint, is 
Profe ſſion. Who's that anſwers us? crys one of 
WS 0 thoſe 
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thoſe in the next Room. Who ſhould it be, que 
Sancho, but Don Quixote de la Mancha his nown ſe 
the ſame that will make good all he has ſaid, and 
that he has to ſay, take my Word for't : For a ga 
Pay-maſter ne'er grudges to give Security. 

Sancho had no ſooner made that Anſwer, but! 
came the two Gentlemen (for they appear'd to ben 
leſs) and one of em throwing his Arms about Dt 
Qsixote's Neck, Your Preſence, Sir Knight, faid! 
does not belye your Reputation, nor can your Rep 
tation fail to raiſe a Reſpe& for your Preſence. . 
are certainly the true Don Quixote de la Mancha, i 
North-Star,and Luminary of or pg Errant, in 
ut gar him c hat has attempted to uſurp your Nan 
and annihilate your Atchievements, as the“ Auth 
of this Book, which I here deliver into your Hi 
has preſum' d to do. With that, he took the Book fre 
his Friend, and gave it to Don Quixote. The Knig 
took it, and without ſaying a Word, began to tu 
over the Leaves; and then returning it a while aft 
inthe little I have ſeen, ſaid he, I have found th 
Things in this Author, that deſerve Reprehenſi 
Firſt I find fault with ſome Words in this Prefac 
In the ſecond Place, his Language is 4rragonian, i 
ſometimes he writes without Articles: And t 
third Thing I have obſerv'd, which bet rays moſt 
Ignorance, is, he's out of the Way in o e of the pi 
cipal Parts of the Hiftory : For there he fays, ti 
the Wife of my Squire Sancho Panfe is call'd M 
Gutierrez, which is not true; for her Name is Te 
Panca; and he that errs in fo conſiderable a Paſſa 


may well be ſuſpected to have committed W gre 
rr 


— Le. 
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* An Arragonian publiſh'd a Book, which he cal d 
Second Part of Don Quixote. before our Author had pri 
ed thir. See the Preface of this Second Part, and | 
Account of Cervantes's Life. 
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rrors through the whole Hiſtory. A pretty impu- 
at Fellow, is this ſame Hifiory- Writer, cry'd Sancho: 
gre he knows much what belongs to our Concerns, 
p call my Wife Tereſa Pags, Mary Gutierrez, Pray 
nne the Book again an't like your Worſhip, and 
ze whether he ſays any thing of me, and whether 
has not chang'd my Name too. Sure, by whar 
ou've ſaid, honeſt Man, ſaid Don Jeronimo, you 
dould be Sancho Pan; a, Squire to Signior Don Quixete? 
dl am, quoth Sancho, and I am proud of the Of- 
ce, Well, ſaid the Gentleman, to tell you Truth, 
laſt Author does not treat you fo civilly as you 
em to deſerve, He repreſents you as 2 Glutton 
de Fool, without the leaſt Grain of Wit or Hu. 
our, and very different from the Sancha we have 
(the firſt Part of your Maſter's -Hiſtory, Heaven 
give him, quoth Sancho; he might have left me 
here I was, without offering to meddle with me. 
very Man's Noſe won't make a Shoeing-Horn. 
t's leave the World as it is. St. Peter is very well 
Rome. Preſently the two Gentlemen invited Don 
kixote to ſup with em in their Chamber; for they 
new there was nothing to be got in the Inn fit for 
Entertainment. Don Quixate, who was always 
xy complaiſant, could not deny their Requeſt, and 
ent with em. So Sancho remain'd Lord and Ma- 
t, with his Fleſh-Por before him, and plac'd him» 
If at the upper-End of the Table, with the Inn- 
eper for his Meſs-Mate ; for he was no leſs a Lover 
Cow- Heels than the Squire. | 
While Don Quixote was at Supper with the Gen- 
men, Don John ask'd him, when he heard of 
Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo? Whether ſhe were 
aried? Whether ſhe had any Children, or were 
th Child or no? Or whether continuing ſtill in 
Maiden State, and preferving her Honour and 
eputation unſtain'd, ſhe had a grateful Senſe of 
Love and Conſtancy of Signior Don Quixote? 


Dulcines 
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Dulcinea is ſtill a Virgin, anſwer'd Don Quixote, ant 
my amorous Thoughts more fix d than ever; 00 
Correſpondence after the old Rate, not frequent, bu 
her Beauty transform'd into the homely Appearand 
of a Female Ruſtick. And with that, he told th 
Gentlemen the whole Story of her being inchantet 
what had befallen him in the Cave of Monrefy 
and the Means that the Sage Merlin had preſcrih{ 
to free her from Inchantment, which was Sanch 
Penance of three Thouſand three Hundred Laſh 
The Gentlemen were extremely pleas'd to he 
from Don 2uixore's own Mouth the ſtrange Pf 
ges of his Hiſtory, equally wondring at the Naty 
of his Extravagancies, and his elegant Manner. 
relating 'em. One Minute they look'd upon hi 
to be in his Senſes, and the next, they thought 
had loſt em all ; ſo that they could not reſolve v 
Degree to aſſign him between Madneſs and ſow 

Judgment. 
By this Time Sancho having eat his Supper, u 
left his Landlord, mov'd to the Room where 
Maſter was with the two Strangers, and as he bolt 
in, Hang me, quoth he, Gentlemen, if he that ma 
the Book your Worſhip's have ſeen, could have 
Mind that he and I ſhould ever take a loving Ct 
together: I wiſh, as he calls me Greedy - gut, he d 
not ſer me out for a Drunkard too. Nay, ſaid I 
Feronimo, he does not uſe you better as to thatPoin 
though I cannot well remember his Expreflia 
Only this I know, they are ſcandalous and falſe, 
I perceive by the Phyſiognomy of ſober Sancho 
preſent. Take my Word for't, Gentlemen, qu 
the Squire, the Sancho and the Don Quixote in y( 
Book, I don't know who they be, but they arer 
the ſame Men as thoſe in Cid Hamet Benengeli's 

ſtory, for we two are they, juſt ſuch as E 
makes us; my Maſter valiant, diſcreet, and F< 
Love, and I a plain, merry-conceited | Fellow, 
neil 
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neither a Glutton, nor a Drunkard. I believe you, 
aid Don John, and I could wiſh, were ſuch a Thing 
poſſible, that all other Writers whatſoever were for- 
idden to record the Deeds of the great Don Quixote, 
xcepr Cid Hamer, his firit Author; as Alexander did 
forbid all other Painters to draw his Picture except 
les. Let any one draw mine, if he pleaſes ſaid 
Don Quixote; but let him not abuſe the Original 
pr when Patience is loaded with Injuries, many 
imes 1t ſinks under its Burden. No Injury, reply'd 
Jon John, can be offer'd ro Signior Don Quixote but 
phat he is able to revenge, or at leaſt ward off with 
te Shield of his Patience, which, in my Opinion, 
great and ſtrong. 
In ſuch Diſcourſe they ſpent a good Part of the 
ght, and chough Don John endeavour'd to per- 
wade Don Quixote to read more of the Book, to ſee 
ow the Author had handl'd his Subject, he could 
no means prevail with him, the Knight givin 
m to underſtand, he had enough of it, and as muc 
if he had read it throughout, concluding it to be 
lofa Piece, and Nonſenſe all over; and that he 
ould not encourage the Scribbler's Vanity ſo far, 
to let him think he had read it, ſhould it ever come 


bis Ears that the Book had fallen into his Hands; 
dell knowing we ought to avoid defiling our Ima- 
| Dfination, and with the niceſt Care, our Eyes with 


le and obſcene Matters. 
They ask'd him, which Way he was travelling ? 
told 'em he was going for Saragoſa, to make one 
the Tournaments held in that City once a Year, 
the Prize of Armour. Don John acquainted him, 
t the pretended ſecond Part of his Hiſtory gave 
Account how Don Quixote, whoever he was, had 
en at Sarageſa at a publick Running at the Ring, 
e Deſcription of which was wretched and defe- 
ve in the Contrivance, mean and Jow in the Style 
d Expreſſion, and miſerably poor in Devices, and 
| in 
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in other Show, but all made up of fooliſh idle 
For that Reaſon, ſaid Don Nulxote, I will not fer 
Foot in Sarageſa, and ſo the World ſhall ſee whit 
notorious Lye this new Hiſtorian is guilry of, x 
all Mankind ſhall perceive I am not the Don Quizy 
he ſpeaks of You will do very well, ſaid Don) 
nimo ; beſides there is another Tournament at Be 
celona, where you may ſignalize your Valour. I 
ſign to do ſo, reply'd Don Quixote: And fo Genth 
men, give me Leave to bid you good Night, i 
permit me to go to Bed (for tis Time;) and pn 
Place me in the Number of your beſt Friends,: 
moſt faithful Servants. And me too, quoth Sach 
for mayhap you may find me good for ſomething, 

Having taken Leave of one another, Don Quiz 
and Sancho retir d to their Chamber, leaving the ti 
Strangers inAdmiration,to think what a Medleyd 
Knight had made of good Senſe and Extravagantt 
But fully ſatisfied however, that theſe two Perſa 

were the true Don Quixote and Sancho, and n 
thoſe obtruded upon the Publick by the 4rragmi 
Author. | 

Early in the Morning Don Qaixote got up, it 
knocking at the thin Wall that parted his Chamb 
from that of the Gentlemen, he took his Leave 
'em. Sancho pay'd the Hoſt nobly, but advis'd hi 
either to keep better Proviſion in his Inn, ort 
commend it leſs. 8 


x 
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CHAP. LX. 


What happen d to Don Quixote going 
Barcelona. 


3 Morning was cool, and ſeem'd to 
miſe a temperate Day, when Don 2 
left the Inn, having firſt mform'd himſelf, wh 
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the readieſt Way to Barcelona ; for he was re- 
ud he would not ſo much as fee Saragoſa, that he 
ght prove that new Author a Liar, who (as he was 
d] had ſo miſrepreſented him in the pretended 
cond Parr of his Hiſtory. For the Space of fix 
ys he travell' d, without meeting any Adventure 
orcthy of Memory ; but the ſeventh, having loſt 
Way, and being overtaken by the Night, he was 
lig'd co ſtop in a T hicker, either of Oaks or Cork- 
res; for in this Cid Hamer does not obſerve the 
me Pun&tuality he has kept in other Matters. 
ere both Maſter and Man diſmounred, and laying 
mſelves down at the Foot of the Trees; Sancho, 
jo had handſomely fill d his Belly that Day, eaſily 
ign' d himſelf into the Arms of Sleep. But Don 
rte, whom his Chimera's kept awake much more 
n Hunger, could not ſo much as cloſe his Eyes; 
working Thought being hurry'd to a thouſand 
er] Places. This Time he fancy'd himſelf in 
eſno's Cave, fancy d he ſaw his Dulcinea ( perver- 
| 2s ſhe was into a Country-Hoyden) jump at a 
gle Leap upon her Aſs- Colt. The next Moment 
thought he heard the ſage Merlins Voice, heard 
n in aweful Words relate the Means requir'd to 
dt her Diſ.inchantment. Preſently a Fit of Deſ- 
({ciz'd him: He was ſtark mad to think on Sau- 
sRemiſſneſs and Want of Charity; the Squire 
ing not given himſelf above five Laſhes, a ſmall 
| inconſiderable Number in Proportion to the 
untity of the Penance ſtill behind. This Reflection 
nett! d him, and ſo aggravated his Vexation, that 
could not forbear thinking on ſome extraordinary 
hods, If Alexander the Great, thought he, when 
could not untie the Gerdian Knot ſaid, tis the 
e Thing to cut, or to undoe, and fo flaſh'd it 
nder, and yet became the Sovereign of the World, 
may not I free Dulcines from Inchantment, by 
pping Sancho my ſelf, whether he will or - ? 

or 
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lingly : For I am reſolv'd, while we are here alu 
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all: Let it ſuffice that J promiſe you to firk: 
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For if the Condition of this Remedy conſiſt in a 6; 


cho's receiving three thouſand and odd Laſhes, vi. 
does it ſignify to me, whether he gives himſM;. 
thoſe Blows, or another gives em him, ſince t 70 
Streſs lies upon his receiving 'em, by what me 

ſcever they are given? Full of that Conceit he can 1] 
up to Sancho, having firſt taken the Reins of pix; 
nantes Bridle, and fitted 'em to his Purpoſe of li 

ing him with 'em. He then began to untruſs Sant 
Points, and 'tis a receiv'd Opinion, he had but « 
that was us d before, and held up his Breeches; h 
he no ſooner fell to work, but Sancho ſtarted out 
his Sleep, and was throughly awake in an Inſtall. 
What's here, cry'd he? Who's that fumbles about u 
and untruſſes my Points? 'TisI, anſwer d Don 9s 


ore, I am come to repair thy Negligence, and to ſe 4 

the Remedy of my Torments. I come to u 

thee, Sancho, and to diſcharge, in Part at leaſt, th o 

Debt for which thou ſtand'ſt engag'd. Du. 

es, while thou liveſt careleſs of her Fate, e 
ie with Deſire. Untruſs therefore freely and v 


in this Receſs, to give thee at leaſt two Thoul, 
Stripes. 

Hold you there, quoth Sancho, Pray be quit 
will you. Body of me, let me alone, or I prott 
deaf Men ſhall hear us. The Jirks I'm bound 
give my ſelf are to be voluntary, and not forc( 
and at this Time I have no Mind to be whipp 


{ſcourge my ſelf, when the Humour takes me. \ 
ſaid Don Quixote, there's no ſtanding to thy Co 
teſy, Sancho; for thou art hard-hearted ; and, fl 
a Clown, yet thou art tender of thy Fleſh ; and 
ſaying, he ſtrove with all his Force to untie 0 
Squire's Points. Which, when $archo perceiv'l, 
ſtarted up on his Legs, and ſetting upon his M. 
clos'd with him, tripp'd up his Heels, —_— 
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fairly upon his Back; and then ſet his Knee upon 

his Breaſt, and held his Hands faſt, ſo that he could 

hardly ſtir, or fetch his Breath. Don Quixote over- 
power d thus, cry'd, How now Traitor! What, 
rebel againſt thy Maſter, againſt thy natural Lord, 
wainſt him that gives thee Bread! I neither marr 
Ling, nor make King, quoth Sancho, I do but de- 
fend my ſelf, that am Lord of my ſelf. If your 
Worſhip will promiſe to let me alone, and give 
wer the Thoughts of Whipping me at this Time, III 
et you riſe, and will leave you at Liberty; if not, 
ere thou dy iſt, Traytor to Donna Sancha. Don Quix- 
gave his Parole of Honour, and ſwore by the Life 
f his beſt Thoughts, not to touch ſo much as a Hair 
f Sancho's Coat, but intirely to leave it to his Diſ- 
retion to whip himſelf when he thought fir. With 
it, Sancho got up from him, and remov'd his 
Quarters to another Place at a good Diſtance, but as 
ewent to lean againſt another Tree, he perceiv'd 
mething bobbing at his Head, and lifting up his 
ands, found it to be a Man's Feet with Shoes and 
tockings on : quaking for fear, he mov'd off ro 
other Tree, where the like impending Horrour 
ingl'd over his Head. Straight he call'd out to Don 


que for Help. Don Quixote came, and _—_— 
Mn to the Occaſion of his Fright, Sancho anſwer'd, 
_ it all choſe Trees were full of Men's Feet and Legs. 
„en Quixore began to ſearch and grope about, and 
18 ling preſently into the Account of the Buſineſs, 
p ir nothing, Sancho, ſaid he, there's no Danger at 
wo | for what thou feel'ſt in the Dark are certainly 
# feet and Legs of ſome Banditti and Robbers, 


it have been hang'd up on theſe Trees; for here 
Officers of Juſtice hang em up by Twenties and 
ties in Cluſters, by which I ſuppoſe we cannot 
far from Barcelona; and indeed he gueſs'd right. 

ind now Day breaking, they look'd up, and plain- 
liſcern d the Bodies of the High-way-men hanging 
VOL. IV. L on 
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on the Trees: But if the Dead ſurpriz'd 'em, how 
much more were they diſturb'd at the Appearance 
above forty live Banditti, who pour'd upon 'em, and 
ſurrounded 'em on a ſudden, charging 'em in the 
Catalan Tongue, to ſtand till their Captain came. 
Don Quixote found himſelf on foot, his Horſe u 
brid1'd, his Launce againſt a Tree at ſome Diſtance 
and in ſhort, void of all Defence; and therefore he 
was forc'd to put his Arms a-croſs, hold down hi 
Head, and ſhrug up his Shoulders, reſerving himſel 
for a better Opportunity. The Robbers preſent| 
fell to Work, and began to rifle Dapple, leaving « 
his Back nothing of what he carry d, either in t 
Wallets or the Cloak-bag ; and 'twas very well f 
Sancho, that the Duke's Pieces of Gold, and tho 
he brought from home, were hid in a Girdle abo 
his Waſte ; though for all that, thoſe honeſt Gy 
tlemen would certainly have taken the Pains to hi 
ſearch'd and ſurvey'd him all over, and would ha 
had the Gold, tho they had ſtripp'd him of his g 
to come at it. But by good Fortune their Cap 
came in the Interim. He ſeem'd about four at 
thirty Years of Age, his Body robuſt, his Stam 
tall, his Viſage auſtere, and his Complexion ſv 
thy. He was mounted on a luſty Horſe, wore 
Coat of Steel, and no leſs than two Piſtols on e 
Side. Perceiving that his Squires (for ſo they 
Men of that Profeſſion in thoſe Parts) were gol 
to ſtrip Sancho, he order'd em to forbear, and 
inſtantly obey'd, by which means the Girdle eſcay 
He wonder d to ſee a Lance rear'd up againſt a n 
a Shield on the Ground, and Don Quixote in Ar 
and penſive, with the ſaddeſt melancholick Co 
tenance that Sadneſs it ſelf could frame. Con 
up to him, be not ſo ſad, honeſt Man, ſaid he; 
have not fall'n into the Hands of ſome cruel By 
but into thoſe of Roque Guinart, a Man rather « 
Paſſionate than ſevere, I am not ſad, anſwer i 
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3 Quixote, for having fall'n into thy Power, valorous 
ue, whoſe boundleſs Fame ſpreads thro' the Uni- 
ele, but for having been fo remiſs as to be ſur« 
I prizd by thy Soldiers with my Horſe unbridl'd, 

whereas, according to the Order of Chivalry-Errant, 

which I P. I am oblig'd to live always upon 
<= my Guard, and at all Hours be my own Centinel ; 
sor let me tell thee, great Roque, had they met me 
ul nounted vn my Steed, arm'd with my Shield and 
Launce, they would have found it no eaſie Task to 
make me yield; for, know, I am Don Quixote de Ia 
ancha, the ſame whoſe Exploits are celebrated 
brough all the habitable Globe. 

Roque Guinart found out immediately Don Quixote's 
ind Side, and judg'd there was more Madneſs than 
our in the Caſe : Now, though he had ſeveral 
Times heard him mention'd in Diſcourſe, he could 
ever believe what was related of him to be true, 
or could he be perſwaded that ſuch a Humour 
bould reign in any Man; for which Reaſon he was 
ery glad to have met him, that Experience might 
onvince him of the Truth. Therefore addreſſing 
mſelf to him, Valorous Knight, ſaid he, vex not 
our ſelf, nor tax Fortune with Unkindneſs, for it 
ay happen, that what you look upon now as a ſad 
ccident, may redound to your Advantage; for 


e een, by ſtrange and unaccountableWays, beyond 
eie Reach of humane Imagination, uſes to raiſe up 
00 ele hat are fall'n, and fill the Poor with Riches. 


on 2uixote was going to return him Thanks, when 
m behind 'em they heard a Noiſe like the tramp. 
g of ſeveral Horſes, though it was occaſion'd but 
one, on which came full ſpeed a Perſon that look'd 
ea young Gentleman, about twenty Years of Age. 
was clad in green Damask edg'd with Gold Gal- 
on ſuitable to his Waſtecoat, a Hat turn'd up be- 
d, ſtraight Wax d- leather Boots, his Spurs, Sword 
Dagger gilt, a light Bird-piece in his Hand, 

2 : and 
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and a Caſe of Piſtols before him. Rogde having 
turn'd his Head at the Noiſe, diſcover'd the hand. 
ſome Apparition, which approaching nearer, ſpoke 
to him in this manner. 

You are the Gentleman Tlook'd for, valiant Rai; 
for with you I may perhaps find ſome Comfort, 
though not a Remedy in my Affliction. In ſhorr, not 
to hold you in Suſpence (for I am ſenſible you don't 
know me) I'll tell you who I am. My Name! 
Claudia Jeronima; I am the Daughter of your parti 
cular Friend Simon Forte, ſworn Foe to Clawquel Ty 
rellas, who is alſo your Enemy, being one of you 
adverſe Faction. You already know, this Torre 
had a Son whom they call Don Vucente Torrellar, 
leaſt he was call'd ſo within theſe two Hours. Thy 
Son of his, to be ſhort in my ſad Story, I'll tell yo 
in four Words what Sorrow he has brought met: 
He ſaw me, courted me, was heard, and was bt 
lov'd,. Our Amour was carried on with ſo mu 
Secrecy that my Father knew nothing of it; f 
there is no Woman, though ever ſo retir'd and clok 
ly look'd to, but can find Time enough to comp 
and fulfil her unruly Deſires. In ſhort, he maden 
a Promiſe of Marriage, and I the like to him, | 
without proceeding any further. Now Yeſterdi 
underſtood, that, forgetting his Engagements ton 
he was going to wed another, and that they v 
to be marry'd this Morning; a Piece of News ti 

uite diſtracted me, and made me loſe all Patien 

herefore, my Father being out of Town, I to 
the Opportunity of equipping my ſelf as you ſee, 
by the Speed of this Horſe overrook Don Vun 
about a — hence, where, without urging! 
Vrongs, or ſtaying to hear his Excuſes, I fir'd at hi 
not only with this Piece, but with both my Piſt 
and, as I believe, ſhot him through the Body, t 
with his Heart's-Blood waſhing away the Stains 
my Honour. This done, thece I left him 5 
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Fervants, who neither dard nor could prevent the 


tion, that by your Means I may be conducted into 
France, where I have Relations to entertain me; and 
vithal to beg of you to defend my Father from 
Don Yincente's Party, who might otherwiſe revenge 
his Death upon our Family.. : 

Roque admiring at once the Reſolution, agreeable 
Deportment, and handfome Figure of the beautiful 
claudis; come, Madam, faid he, let us firſt be aſ- 
fur d of your Enemyfs Death, and then conſider 
what is to be done for you. Hold, cry'd Don Quixote, 
who had hearken'd with great Attention to all this 


this Affair; the ence of the Lady is my Province, 
Give me my Horſe and Arms, and ſtay for me here, 
} will go and find out this Knight, and, dead or 
ire, force him ro perform his Obligations to ſo 
great 2 Beauty. Ay, ay, quoth Savcho, you may take 
us Word fort; my Maſter has a rare Stroke at 
king Matches: Tis but t'other Day he made a 
loeoung Rogue yield to marry a Maid whom he would 
have left in the Lurch, after be was promi d to her; 
ind had it not been for the Inchanters, that plague 
is Worſhip, who tranſmogrify'd the Bridegroom 


dino a Foorman, and broke off the Match, the faid 
o aid had been none by this Time. | 
| Roque was fo much taken up with the Thoughts of 


laudis's Adventure, that he little minded either 
aſter or Man; but ordering his Squires to reſtore 
hat they had taken from Dapple to Sancho, and to re- 
Ire to the Place where they had quarter d the Night 
fore, he went off upon the Spur with Claud's, to 
nd the expiring Don Vincente. They got to the 
ce where Claudia met him, and found nothing. 
ut the Marks of Blood newly ſpilt 3 but looking. 
dund about em; they diſcover'd a Company of Peo- 
e at a Diſtance on the Side of a Hill, and ꝑreſentiy 


ſudden Execution; and came to ſeek your Prote- 


Diſcourſe, none of ye need trouble your ſelves witty , 


L 3 judg- d-. 
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judg'd 'em to be Don Vicente np © by his Ser. 
vants either to his Cure or Burial: They haſted to 
overtake em, which they ſoon effected, the others 
going but ſlowly ; and they found the young Gen. 
tleman in the Arms of his Servants, deſiring em 
with a ſpent and fainting Voice to let him die in that 
Place, his Wounds paining him ſo that he could not 
bear going any further. Claudia and Rogue diſmoun- 
ring, haſtily came up to him. The Servants were 
ſtartl'd at the Appearance of Rohue, and Claudia wi 
troubl'd at the Sight of DonvFincente, and divided 
between Anger and Compaſſion, had you given me 
this, and made good your Promiſe, (faid ſhe to him, 
laying hold of his Hand) you had never brought 
this Misfortune upon your ſelf. The wounded Gen. 
tleman lifting up his languiſhing Eyes, and knowing 
Claudia, now do I ſee; ſaid he, my fair deluded Mi 
ſtreſs, tis you that have given me the fatal Blow, z 
Puniſhment never deſerv'd by the innocent unfort 
nate Vincente, whoſe Actions and Defires. knew a 
End, beyond the Service of his Claudia. What, Sir 
anſwer'd ſhe preſently, can you deny that you wen 
this Morning to marry Leonors, the: Daughter ol 
wealthy Belvaſtro? Tis all a falſe Report, anſwer 
he, rais d by my evil Stars to encreaſe your Jealouſit 
againſt my Life, which ſince I leave in your fi 
Hands, I give well diſpos'd of ; and to conſim 
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this Truth, give me your Hand and receive mine 
the laſt Pledge of Love and Life, and take me fo 
your Husband ; tis the only Satisfaction I have tt 
give for the imaginary Wrong you ſuſpe 1 ha 
committed. Claudia preſs d his Hand, and beit 
Pierc'd at once to the very Heart, dropp'd on hi 
bloody Breaſt into a Swoon, and Don Vincente fainte 
away into a deadly Trance. «3 - + 
Rogues Concern ſtruck him ſenſeleſs, and the Set 
vants ran for Water to throw in the Faces of the un 
happy Couple; by which at laſt Claudia came to he 
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ſelf again, but Don Yincente never wak'd from his 
NW Trance, but breath'd out the laſt Remainder of his 
+ Wife. When Claudia perceiv'd this, and could no 
WW onger doubt but that her dear Husband was irreco- 
rerably dead, ſhe burſt the Air with her Sighs, and 
wounded the Heavens with her Complaints. She 
tore her Hair, ſcatter'd it in the Wind, and with her 
mercileſs Hands disfigur'd her Face, ſhewing all the 
lively Marks of Grief that the firſt Sallies of Deſpair 
can diſcover. O cruel and inconſiderate Woman, 
cry'd ſhe, how eaſily waſt thou ſer on this barbarous 
xecution! Oh madding Sting of Jealouſie, how 
leſperate are thy Motions, and how tragick the Ef- 
ſelts! Oh my unfortunate Husband, whoſe ſincere 
ove and Fidelity to me have thus for his nuptial 
Bed brought him to the cold Grave? Thus the poor 
dy went on in ſo ſad and moving a Strain, that 
ven Roque's rugged Temper now melted into Tears, 
hich on all Occaſions had ſtill been Strangers ro his 
yes, The Servants wept and lamented, Claudia 
elaps'd into her Swooning as faſt as they found 
jeans to bring her to Life again; and the whole 
ppearance was a moſt moving Scene of Sorrow. At 
lt Roque Guinart bid Don Yincente's Servants carry 
5s Body to his Father's Houſe, which was not far 
iſnt, in order to have it buried. Claudia commu- 
cated to Roque her Reſolution of retiring into x 
onaſtery, where an Aunt of hers was Abbeſs, there 
ſpend the reſt of her Life, wedded to a better 
id an immortal Bridegroom. He commended her 
ous Reſolution, offering to conduct her whither 
e pleas'd, and to protect her Father and Family 
om all Aſſaults and Practices of their moſt dange- 
us Enemies. Claudia made a modeſt Excuſe for 
elining his Company, and took Leave of him weep- 
Ws. Don Yincente's Servants carry'd off the dead 
Wy, and Roque return'd to his Men. Thus ended 
audi Feronima's Amour, brought to ſo lamentable- 
L .4 a Ca- 


248 The Life and Atchievements |, 
a Cataſtrophe by the prevailing Force of a cruel and 
deſ. —. ealouſie. 

Roque Gui nart found his Crew where he had ap. 
pointed, and Don Quixeze in the Middle of em, 
mounted on Roſnante, and declaiming very copiouſly 
againſt their Way of living, at once dangerous te 
their Bodies, and deſtructive to their Souls; but hi 
Auditory being chiefly compos'd of Geſcoigny, a will 
unruly Kind of People, all his Morality was thrown 
way upon em: Roque upon his Arrival ask d Sanchy 
f they had reſtor'd him all his Things; every Thing 
Sir, anſwer'd Sancho, but three Night-Caps, that are 
worth a King's Ranſome. What ſays the Fellow 
cry'd one of the Robbers ? Here they be, aud th 
are not worth three Sices. As to the intrinſick v 
hue, reply'd Don Quixote, they may be worth nt 
more, but tis the Merit of the Perſon that gave en 
me that raiſes their Value to that Price. 

Roque order'd em to be reſtor'd immediately; an 
commanding his Men to draw up in a Line, he caus( 
all the Cloaths, Jewels, Money, and all the oth 
Booty they had got ſince the laſt Reparation, to 
brought before him; then readily appraiſing eve 
Particular, and reducing into Money what couldne 
be divided, he caſts up the Account of the Who 
and then makes a juſt Dividend into Parts, paying tt 
every Man his exact and due Proportion with 
much Prudence and Equity, that he fail'd not int 
leaſt Point of diſtributive Juſtice. The Booty thu 
fhar'd to the general Satisfaction; if it were not ft 
this punctual Management (ſaid Roque, turning 
Don Qeixete) there would be no living among 1 
Well, quoth Sancho, Juſtice muſt needs be a got 
Thing, and the old Proverb ſtill holds good, Thien 
are never Rogues among themſelves. One of ti 
Banditti over hearing him, cock'd his Gun, u 
would certainly have ſhot him through the Heat 
had not the Captain commanded him to hold. Po 
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gunc ho was ſtruck at mute as 2 Fiſh, and reſolv'd not 
to open his Lips once more, till he got into better 
oe + A ot Sees 
By this, came one or two of their Scouts that lay 
rds on the Road, and inform'd their Captain, that 
they had diſcover'd a great Company of Travellers 
on the way to Bzrcelons. Are they fuch as we look 
for, ask'd Roque, or ſuch as look for us? Suchas we 
book for, Sir, anſwer'd the Fellow; away then, cry d 
Roque, all of ye, my Boys, and bring em me hither” 
ſtraight, let none eſcape. The Squires preſently 
obey'd the Word of Command, and left Don Quizvre,, 
Reque and Sancho to wait their Return. In the mean 
Time Roque entertain'd the Knight with ſome Re- 
marks on his 1 Living. I ſhould not wonder, 
laid he, Senior uizote, that our Life ſhould 
pear to you a reſtteſs Complication of Hazards and 
Diſquiets; for tis no more than what daily Expe- 
nence has made me ſenſible of. You muſt know, 
that this Barbarity and auſtere Behaviour which E 
iffe& ro ſhew, isa pure Force upon my Nature ;.being: 
urg d to this Extremity by the Reſentment of ſome- 
ſevere Injuries, which I could not put up without a 
fatisfaQtory Revenge, and now I am in, I muſt go 
through; one Sin draws on another, in ſpight of my 
better Deſigns ;. and I am now involv'd in ſuch 2 
Chain of Wrongs, Factions, Abetters, and Engage- 
ments, that no leſs than the Divine Power of Pro- 
vidence can free me from this Maze of Confuſion ; 
Nevertheleſs I defpair not ſtill of a ſuccefsful End of 
ay Misfortunes. ; 
Don Quixote, being ſurpriz'd'to hear fuch ſound 
enſe and ſober Refleftion come from one, whoſe, 
bſorderly Profeſſion was ſo oppoſite to Diſcretion 
d Politeneſs; — ſaid he, tis a great Step 
0 Health for a Man to underſtand his Diſtemper, and 
de Compliance of the Patient to the Rules of Phy. 
k is reckon d half the Cure; You appear feaſible- 
of 
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and a Horſe- back, beſides twoMuleteers that belong 
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of the Malady, and therefore may reaſonably expe 


a Remedy, though your Diſeaſe being fix'diby along 
Inveteracy, muſt ſubjeQ you (I'm afraid) to a tediou 
Courſe. The almighty Phyſician. will apply effe. 
ctual Medicines: Therefore be of good. Heart, and 
do your Part towards the Recovery of your ſick 
Conſcience. If you have a Mindto take the ſnorteſt 
Road to Happineſs; immediately abandon the fati 
Profeſſion you now follow, and come under my, Tui. 
tion, to be inſtruQted in the Rules of Kni ghr-Errantry, 
which will ſoon expiate your Offences, and intith 
you to Honour, and true Felicity. Roque. ſmil'd to 
hear Don Quixote 's ſerious Advice, and changing the 
Diſcourſe, gave him an Account of Claudia Jermbi 
mas tragical Adventure, which griev'd Sancho to 
the Heart ; for the Beauty, Life and Spirit of the 
Young Damſel had not a little wrought upon his Af 
ions. | | | 

By this Time Roque's Party had brought in their 
Prize, conſiſting of two Gentlemen on, Horſeback, 
and too Pilgrims on Foot, and a Coach full of We 
men, attended by ſome half a dozen Servants a- foot 


to the two Gentlemen. They were all condutte 
in ſolemn Order, ſurrounded by the Victors, botl 
they and the vanquiſh'd ſilent, and expecting the 
definitive Sentence of the Grand Roque. He firſt 
ask'd the Gentlemen who they were ? Whithe 
bound ? And what Money they had about. 'em? 
They anſwer'd, that they were both Captains 0 
Spamiſb Foot, and their Companies were in Nanu: 
and they deſign'd to embark on the four Gal 
lies, which they heard were bound for Sicily, and 
their whole Stock amounted to two or three hur 
dred Crowns, which they thought a pretty Sum a 
Money for Men of their Profeſſion, who ſeldom uſt 
to: hoard up Riches. The Pilgrims being examin! 
in like manner, ſaid, they intended to embark for 
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Rome, and had about ſome threeſcore Reals between 
em both. Upon examining the Coach, he was in- 
form'd by one of the Servants, that my Lady Donna 


en WY Guiomar de Quinonnes, Wife to a Judge of Naples, with 
nd WF her little Daughter, a Chamber-maid, and Duena, 
> WM together with fix other Servants, had among em all 
elt W about fix hundred Crowns. So then, ſaid Roque, 


we have got here in all nine hundred Crowns and 
fixty Reals; I think I have got about threeſcore Sol- 
diers here with me. Now among ſo many Men how 
much will fall to each particular Share? Let me ſee, 
for I am none of the beſt Accomptants. Caſt it up, 
Gentlemen. The Highway- men hearing this, cry'd, 
long live Roque Guinart, and damn the Dogs that ſeek 
his Ruin. The Officers look'd ſimply, the Lady 
was ſadly de jected, and the Pilgrims were no lefs 
caſt down, thinking this a very odd Confiſcations 
of their little Stock. Roque held 'em a while in ſuſ- 
pence to obſerve their Humours, which he found all 
very plainly to agree in that Point, of being melan- 
cholick for the Loſs of their Money: Then turning to 
the Officers, do me the favour, Captains, ſaid he, to 
Jend me threeſcore Crowns; and you, Madam, if 
your Ladyſhip pleaſes/ſhalloblige me with fourſcore, 
to gratify theſe honeſt Gentlemen of my Squadron; 
tis our whole Eſtate and Fortune ; and you know, 
the Abbot dines, of what he Sings for. Therefore: 
| hope you will excuſe our Demands, which will 
free you from any more Diſturbance of this Nature, 
being ſecur'd by a Paſs, which I ſhall give you, di- 
refted to the reſt of my Squadrans that are poſted 
in theſe Parts, and who, by virtue of my Order, will 
let you $0 unmoleſted; for I ſcorn to wrong a Sol- 
ier, and I muſt not fail in my Reſpe&s Madam, to 
the fair Sex ef} — to Ladies of your Quality. 
The Captains with all the Grace they could, 
thank d him for his great Civility and Liberality, for 
Wo they eſteem'd his letting them keep their owa 
Money. 
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Money. The Lady would have thrown her ſelf out 
of the Coach at his Feet, but Roque would nor ſuffer 
it, rather excuſing the Preſumption of his Demands, 
which he was forc'd to, in pure Compliance withthe 
Neceſſity of his Fortune. The Lady then order d 
one of her Servantsto pay immediately the fourſeore 
Crowns. The Officers disburſed their Quata, and 
the Pilgrims made an Oblation of their Mite; but 
Roque ordering em to wait a little; and turning to 
his Men, Gentlemen, faid he, here are two Crowns 
a: piece for each of you, and twenty over and above. 
Now let us beſtow ten of em on theſe poor Pil. 
rims, and the other ten on this honeſt Squire, that 
— may give us a good Word in his Travels. So cal. 
ling tor Pen, Ink and * of which he always 
went provided, he wrote a Paſſport for em, directed 
to the Commanders of his ſeveral Parties, and ta. 
king his Leave, diſmiſs'd them, all wondring at his 
Greatneſs of Soul, that ſpoke rather an Alexander than 
a profeſy'd Highway. man. One of his Men began to 
mutter in his Catalan Language: This Captain of 
ours is plaguy charitable, he would make a better 
Frier than a Pad; come, come, if he has a Mind to 
be fo liberal forſooth, let his own Pocket, not ours 
pay for it. The Wretch ſpoke not ſo low, bur he 
was overheard by Roque, who whipping out his 
Sword, with one ſtroke almoſt cleft his Skull in two. 
Thus it is I puniſh Mutiny, ſaid he. All the reſt 
ſtood motionleſs, and durſt not mutter one Word 
ſo great was the Awe they bore him. Rogue then with 
grew a little, and wrote a Letter to a Friend of hit 
in Barcelona, to let him know, that the famous Knight 
Errant Don Quixote, of whom ſo many ſtrange 

Things were reported, was with him; that he mig 
be ſure to find him on Midſummer-aay on the great 
Key of that City, arm'd at all Points, mounted on 
F oſinante, and his Squire on an Afs; that he was 4 
moſt. pleaſant ingenious Perſon, and would give 
great 
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feat datisfaction to him and his Friends the Marror, 
or which Reaſon he gave them this Notice of the 
Don's Coming; adding, that he ſhould by no means 
kt the Cadellt, his Enemies, partake of this Plesſure, 
„ being unworthy of it; but how was it poſſible 
o conceal from them, or any Body elſe the Folly 
d Diſcretion of Don Nsixere, and the Buffoonery 
if anche Pars. He deliver'd the Letter to one of 
is Men, who changing. his Highway-Cloaths to a 
ountry-man's Habit, went to Barceloxs, and gave 
tas directed. = 
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CHAP. LXI. 


n Quixote's Entry into Barcelona, with other 
Accidents that have le Wiſdem than Truth 
in em. | 


» 
. 


ON Quixote ſtay d three Days and three Nights 
with Reque, and had he tarried as many hun- 

ed Vears, he might have found Subject enough 
Ad miration in that Kind of Life. They flept 
zone Place, and eat in another, ſometimes fear- 
they knew not what, then laying in wait for 
ey knew not whom. Sometimes fore d to ſteal a 
ap ſtanding, never enjoying a ſound Sleep. Now 
[this Side the Country, then-preſently in another 
wrter ;. always upon the Watch, Spies hearkning, 
couts iſtening, Carabines preſenting; though of 
ch heavy Guns they had but few, being arm'd 
erally with Piſtols. Roque bimfelf ſlept a- part 
om the reſt, making no Man privy to his Lodg- 
gs; for ſo many were the Proclamations againft 
im from the Viceroy of Barceluna, and fuch were 
Diſquiets, and Fears of being betrazy d by fome 
his Men for the Price of his Head, that „ 

tru 
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truſt no Body. A Life moſt miſerable and uneiſ 
At length, by Croſs-roads, and By-ways, Rogue 
Don Quixote, and Sancho, attended by ſix othe 
Squires, got to the Strand of Barcelona on Midſum 
Eve at Knight; where Roque, having embrac'd Dy 
Quixote, and preſented Sancho with the ten Crow 
he had promis'd him, took his Leave of 'em bat! 
after ory Compliments on both Sides. Roque n 

turn'd to his Company, and Don Quixote ay dd 
waiting the Approach of Day, mounted as Rogue | 
him. Not long after the fair Aurora began to pet 
thro' the Balconies of the Eaſt, cheering the Flow 
Fields, while at the ſame Time a melodious Soun 
of Hautboys and Kettle-Drums cheer'd the Ears, u 
preſently was joyn'd with Jangling of Morrice-Be 
and the trampling of Horſe, as if coming from t 
City. Now Aurora uſher'd up the Jolly Sun, vl 
look'd big on the Verge of the Horizon, with ! 
broad Face as ample as a Target. Don Quixote, ar 
Sancho, caſting their Looks abroad, diſcover'd t 
Sea, which they had never ſeen before. To 'em 
made a noble and ſpacious Appearance, far bigy 
than the Lake Ruydera, which they ſaw in la Man 
The Gallies in the Port taking in their Awning 
made a pleaſant Sight with their Flags and Stre 
mers, that wav'd in the Air, and ſometimes kiſs 
and ſwept the Water. The Trumpets, Hautbo) 
and other warlike Inftruments that reſounded fro 
on board, fill'd the Air all around with revivi 
and martial Harmony. A while after, the Gall 
moving, began to joy on the calm Sea in a counte 
feit Engagement; and at the ſame Timea vaſt Nut 
ber of Gentlemen march'd out of the City nob 
A with rich Liveries, and gallantly moun 
„and in like manner did their Part on the Lu 
to compleat the warlike Entertainment. The M 
rines diſcharg'd numerous Vollies from the Gall 
which were anſwer'd by the great Guns from 
| Battleme! 
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hattlements of the Wall and Forts about the City, 
nd the mighty Noiſe eccho d from the Galliesagain 
ly a Diſcharge of the long Pieces of Ordinance in 
ir Fore · caſtles. The Sea ſmil'd and danc'd, the 
Land was gay, and the Sky ſerene in every Quarter 
Lit where the Clouds of Smoke dimm'd it a while: 
Freſh Joy fate ſmiling in the Looks of Men, and 
adneſs- and Pomp were diſplay'd in their Glory. 
ur;ho was mightily puzzel d though, to diſcover” 
ow theſe huge bulky Things that mov'd on the Sea 
dould have fo many Feet. . 
By this Time the Gentlemen that maintain'd the 
ports on the Shore, galloping up to Don Quixote 
ich loud Acclamations, the Knight was not a little 
ſtoni ſnud: One of em amongſt the reſt, who was 
e Perſon to whom Reque had written, cry'd our 
loud ; Welcome, the Mirror, the Light, and North- 
ur of Knight -Errantry! Welcome, I ſay, Valo- 
us Don Quixote de la Mancha, not the Counterfeit 
dd Apocryphal, ſhewn us lately in falſe Hiſtories, 
it the true, legitimate, and identick he, deſcrib'd 
Cid Hamet, the Flower of Hiſtoriographers! Don 
uixote made no Anſwer, nor did the Gentleman 
for any, but wheeling about with the reſt of 
;Companions, all prancing round him in token of 
A, they encompaſs'd the Knight and the Squire. 
In Quixote turning about to Sancho, it ſeems, ſaid 
,theſe Gentlemen know us well. I dare engage 
ey have read our Hiſtory, and that which the . 
mian lately publiſh'd. The Gentleman that ſpoke 
the Knight, returning, Noble Don Quixote, ſaid 
ve entreat you to come along with the Company 
 nobWing all your humble Servants, and Friends of Rogue 
inart, Sir, anſwer'd Don Quixote, your Courteſy 
ars ſuch a Likeneſs to the great Roque's Generoſity, 
could Civility beget Civility, I thould take yours 
the Daughter or near Relation of his. I ſhall 
ton you where you pleaſe to command, for I 
am 
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am wholly at your Devotion: The Gentleman 
turn'd his Compliment, and fo all of em encloſine 
him in the middle of their Brigade; they conduge;tl 
him towards the City, Drums beating, and Haut 
boys playing before em all the Way. But as the 
Devil and ill Luck would have it, or the Boys, who 
are more unlucky than the Devil himſelf, two miſ 
chievous young Baſtards made a ſhift ro get throug| 
the Croud of Horſemen, and one of em lifring i 
R tes Tail, and the other that of Dapple; the 
thruſt a Handful of Briars under each of em I 
poor Animals feeling ſuch unuſual Spurs apply dt 
their Poſteriors, clapp'd their Tails cloſe, and en 
creas'd their Pain, and began to wince, and flounee 
and kick ſo furiouſly, that at aft they threw: thei 
Riders, and laid both Maſter and Man ſprawling i 
the Street. Don Qa#ixoze, out of Countenance, ni 
nettl'd at his Diſgrace, went to diſ- engage his Horſ 
from his new Plumage, and Sho did as much ft 
Dapple, while the Gentlemen rurn'd to chaſtiſe th 
Boys for their Rudeneſs. But the young R 
were ſafe enough, being preſently loſt among a hug 
Rabble that follow'd. The Knight and Squire tbet 
mounred again, and the Muſick and Proceſſion wen 
on, till they arriv'd at their ConduQor's Hoeuſs 
which, by its Largeneſs and Beauty, beſpoke t. 
Owner Maſter of a great Eſtate; where we le 

him for the preſent, becatiſe tis Cid Hamer's Wil 
and Pleaſure it ſhould be fo, l 
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CHAP. LXII. 


1 The Adventure of the Inchanted Head, with 
other Impertinences not to be omitted. 


HE Perſon where Don Quixote lodg'd, was 
call'd Don Antonia Moreno, a Gentleman of 
ood Parts, and plentiful Fortune, loving all choſe 

3 that may innocently be obtain d without 

Prejudice to his Neighbours, and not of the Hu- 
nour of thoſe, who wou'd rather loſe their Friend 

than their Jeſt. He therefore reſolv'd to make his 

Advantage of Don Quixate's Follies without Detri- 

nent to his Perſon. | 

In order to this, he perſwaded the Knight to take 
of his Armour, and in his ſtraight-lac'd Chamois- 
Cloaths (as we have already ſhewn him) to ſtand in 
a Balcony that look'd into one of the principal 
ſtreets of the City, where he ſtood expos'd to the 
lubble that were got together; eſpecially the Boys, 
who gap'd and ſtar'd on him, as if he had been ſome 
overgrown Baboon. The ſeveral Brigadesof Cava- 
liers in their Liveries, began afreſh to fetch their 
Careers about him, as if the Ceremony were rather 
perform'd in Honour of Don Qaixete than any So- 
mnity of the Feſtival. Sanebo was hugely pleas'd, 
ncying he had chopp'd upon another Comachio's 
Wedding, or another Houſe like that of Don Drege 
t Miranda, or ſome Caſtle like the Duke's. 

Several of Don Antonio's Friends din'd with him 
bat Day, and all of em honouring and reſpecting 
Von Quixote as a Knight-Errant, they puff'd up his 
anity to ſuch a Degree, that he could ſcarce con- 
the Pleaſure he took in their Adulation. As for 
unc ho, he made ſuch Sport to the Servants of the 
Houſe, and all that heard him, that they watch'd 
very Word that came from his Mouth. Being all 


very 
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very merry at Table, Honeſt Sancho, ſaid Don Av 
nio, I am told you admire Capons and Sauſages fo 
much, that you can't be ſatisfied with a Belly-full 
and when you can eat no more, you cram the re 
into your Breeches againſt the next morning. No 
Sir, an't like you, anſwer'd Sancho, tis all a Story, l 
am more cleanly than greedy, Id have you to know; 
here's my Maſter can tell you, that many Times he 
and I uſe to live for a Week together upon a hand 
ful of Acorns and Walnuts. Truth is, I am notoy 
nice; in ſuch a Place as this I eat what's give 
me; for a Gift-Horſe ſhould not be look'd in the 
Mouth. But whoſoever told you I was a Greedy 
Gur and a Sloven, has told you a Fib, and wereit 
not for Reſpe& to the Company, I would tell tin 
more of my Mind, ſo I would: Verily, ſaid Do 
Quixote, the Manner of Sancho's Feeding ought to b. 
deliver'd to ſucceeding Ages on brazen Monument 
as a future Memorial of his Abſtinence and Clear 
Iineſs, and an Example to Poſterity. "Tis true, whet 
he ſatisfies the the Call of Hunger, he ſeems to doit 
fomewhat ravenouſly ; indeed he ſwallows apace 
uſes his Grinders very notably, and chews with bot 
Jaws at once. But in ſpight of the Charge of Sle 
venlineſs now laid upon him, I muſt declare he 
ſo nice an Obſerver of Neatneſs, that he ever mak 
a a clear Conveyance of his Food; when he was Ge 
vernor, his Nicety in Eating was remarkable, for he 
us ' d to pick even Grapes and Pomegranate- Seeds witl 
the Point of his Fork. How, cry'd Don Antonio, ha 
Sancho then been a Governor? Ay, marry has he 
anſwer'd Sanchs, Governor of the Iſland of Barataris 
Ten Days 1 govern'd, and who but I ! But IwWasſt 
broken of my Reſt all the Time, that all I got by! 
was to learn to hate the Trade of Governing fron 
the Bottom of my Soul. So that I made ſuch Haſteti 
leave it, I fell into a deep Hole, where I was bur 
alive, and ſhould have lain rill now, had not Prov! 
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lence pull'd me out of it; Don Quixote then related 
the Circumſtances of Sancho's Government; and the 
loth being taken away, Don Antonio took the 
Knight by the Hand, and carried him into a private 
amber, wherein there was no Kindof Furniture 
uta Table that appear'd to be of Jaſper, ſupported 
Feet of the. ſame, with a brazen Head ſet upon 
t, from the Breaſt upwards like the Effigies of one 
the Roman Emperors. Don Antonio having walk'd 
ith Don Quixote ſeveral Turns about the Room, 
ignior Don Quixote, ſaid he, being aſſur d that we 
every private, the Door faſt, and no Body liſtning, 
hall communicate to you one of the moſt ſtrange 
xd wonderful Adventures that ever were known, 
ovided you treaſure it up as a Secret in the clo- 
Apartment of your Breaſt: I ſhall be as ſecret 
the Grave, ianſwer'd the Knight, and will clap a 
[omb-ſtone over your Secret, for further Seeurity ; 
efides, afſure your ſelf Don Antonio, continu'd he, 
for by this Time he had learn'd the Gentleman's 
ame) you converſe with a Perſon, whoſe Ears are 
pen to receive what his Tongue never betrays. So 
lat whatever you commit to my Truſt, thall be 
ried inithe-Depth of bottomleſs Silence, and lye 
ſecure as in your own Breaſt. 
In Confidence of your Honour ſaid Don Antonio, I 
wubt not to raiſe your-Aſtoniſhment,. and disbur- 
n my own Breaſt of a Secret, which has long lain 


wy pon my Thoughts, having never found hitherto 
, WF) Perſon worthy to be made a Confident in Mat- 
1 be rs to be conceal'd. This cautious Proceeding rais'd 


Jon Qurxore's Curioſity ſtrangely ; after which, Don 
tinio led him to the Table, and made him feel and 
amine all over the Brazen Head, the Table, and 
e Jaſper Supporters, Now, Sir, ſaid he, know 
at this Head was made by one of the greateſt In- 
lanters or Necromancers in the World. If I am 
t miſtaken, he was à Polander by Birth, and the 

Diſciple- 
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Diſciple of the celebrated Eſcotillo, of whom ſo man 
Prodigies are related. This wonderful Perſon u 
here in my Houſe, and by the Interceſſion of 
thouſand Crowns, was wrought upon to frame m 
this Head, which has the wonderful Property of u 
ſwering in your Ear to all Queſtions. After long 
Study, ere&ingof Schemes, caſting of Figures, Con 
fulcations with the Stars, and other Mathematicy 
Operations, this Head was brought to the aforeſa 
Perfection, and to morrow (for on Fridays it neve 
ſpeaks) it ſhall give you Proof of its Knowledg 
till when you may conſider of your moſt puzzlin 
and im portant Doubts, which will have à full u 
fatisfatory Solution. Don Quixoce was amaz'd 1 
this ſtrange Virrue of the Head, and could hard! 
credit Don Antonio's Account; but confidering th 
Shortneſs of the Time that deferr'd his full Sari 
ction in the Point, he was content to ſuſpend h 
Opinion till next Day; and only thank'd the Ge 
tleman for making him ſo great a Diſcovery. Soc 
of the Chamber they went, and Don Artenic havin 
lock'd the Door very carefully, they return d int 
the Room where the reſt of the Company were d 
verted by Saenche's relating to em ſome of his 
ſter's Adventures. 5 80 
That Afternoon they carry d Don Quixote abrou 
without his Armour, mounted, not on Rebe 
but on a large eaſie Mule, with genteel Fu 
niture, and himſelf dreſs'd after the Ciry-Faſhic 
with a long Coat of Tawny-colour'd Cloth, whit 
with the preſent Heat of the Seaſon, wasenough 
ut Froſt ir ſelf into a Sweat, They gave privi 
rders that Sancho ſhould be entertain'd wit! 
doorsall that Day ; leſt he ſhould fpoil their Sport! 
going out. The Knightbeing mounted, they pinn 
to his Back without his Knowledge a Piece of Parc 
ment, with theſe Words written in large Lette 
This is Don Quixote de la Manche. As * | 
> 
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began their Walk, the Sight of the Parchment drew 
vi tee Eyes of every Body to read the Inſcription; ſo 
that che Knight hearing ſo many People repeat the 
Words, This is Don Quixote de la Mancha, wonder'd 
0 hear himſelf nam'd and known by every one that 
aw him: Thereupon turning to Don Antenis that 
rode by his Side, How great, ſaid he, is this ſingle 
deihererogative of Knight-Errantry, by which its Pro- 
ſeſſors are known and diſtinguiſh'd, through all the 
eVeWConfines of the Univerſe. Don't you hear, Sir, con- 
nu'd he, how the very Boys in the Street, Who 
hive never ſeen me before, know me? Tis very 
we, Sir, anſwer'd Don Antonio, like Fire that always 
liſcovers it ſelf by itsown Light, ſo Virtue has that 
uſtre that never fails to diſplay it ſelf, eſpecially 
hat Renown which is acquir d by the Profeſſion of 
ms. 
During this Proceſſion of the Knight, and his ap- 
luding Followers, a certain Caftilian reading the 
Ecroll at Don Quixote s Back, cry d out aloud, Now 
he Devil take thee for Don Quixote de la Mancha! 
tho would have thought to have found thee here, 
d ſtill alive, after ſo many hearty Drubbings that 
ave been laid about thy Shoulders. Can't you be 
nid in private, and among your Friends, with a 
ox to you, but yon muſt run about the World at 
his Rate, and make every Body that keeps you 
ompany as Errant-Coxcombs as your ſelf ? Ger 
ou home to your Wife and Children, Blockhead, 
dok after your Houſe, and leave playing the Fool 
d diſtracting thy Senſes at this Rate with a Parcel 
f nonſenſical Whimſeys. Friend, ſaid Don Antonio, 
o about your Buſineſs, and keep your Advice for 
hem that want it. Signior Don Quixore is a Man of 
do much Senſe not to be above your Counſel, and 
e that bear him Company know our Buſineſs with. 
Wt your intermeddling. We only pay the Reſpect 
Ive to Virtue. So, in the Name of ill-luck, go 
your 
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our Ways, and don't meddle where you have g 
Buſineſs. Truly now, ſaid the Caftilian, you're i 
the Right, for tis but ſtriving againſt theStreamt, 
ive him Advice, though it grieves me to thin 
this Whim of Knight-Errantry ſhould ſpoil all th 
good Parts which they ſay this Mad-man has. By 
T11-Juck light on me, as you'd have it, and all m 
Generation, if e er you catch me adviſing him oran 
one elſe again, though I were deſir d, and were 1 
live to the Years of Methuſalem. So ſaying, the Ad 
viſer went his Ways, and the Cavalcade continu'd 
but the Rabble preſs d ſo very thick to read the] 
ſcription, that Don Antonio was forc'd to pulli 
off, under Pretence of doing ſomething elſe. 
Upon the Approach of Night they return d hom 
where Don Antonio's Wife, a Lady of Quality, ani 
every Way accompliſh'd, had invited ſeveral of hi 
Friends to a Ball, to honour her Gueſt, and har 
in the Diverſion his Extravagances afforded. After 
Noble Supper the Dancing began abour ten a Cloc 
at Night. Among others, were two Ladies of aj 
airy, wageiſh Diſpoſition, ſuch, as though vertuoy 
enough at the Bottom, would not ſtick to ſtrain 
Part of Modeſty for the Diverſion of good Compan 
Theſe two made their Court chiefly to Don Quizy 
and ply'd him ſo with Dancing one after anothe 
that they tir'd not only his Body but his very Sou 
But the beſt was to ſee what an uns ccountable Fi 
gure the grave Don made, as he hopp'd and ſtalk' 
about, a long ſway-back'd, ſtarv'd-look'd, thin 
flank d, two-legg'd Thing, Wainſcot-Complexion'd 
ſtuck up in's cloſe Doublet, aukward enough 1 
conſcience, and certainly none of the lighteſt at 
Saraband. The Ladies gave him ſeveral private Hint 
of their Inclination to his Perſon, and he was no 
behind-hand in intimating to themas ſecretly, tha 
they were very indifferent to him, till at laſt bein 
almoſt teiz'd to Death, Fagite partes adverſe, on 
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aloud, and avaunt Temptation. Pray Ladies, 
your amorous Pranks with ſomebody. elſe, 
we me to the Enjoyment of my on Thoughts, 
dich are employ'd and taken up with the peer- 
fs Dulcinea del Toboſo, the ſole Queen of my Af. 
ion; and ſo ſaying, he fat himſelf down in the 
idle of the Room to reſt his wearied Bones. 
bon Antonio gave Order that he ſhould be taken up 
xd carry d to Bed; and the firſt who was ready to 
ad a helping Hand was Sancho, and as he was lift- 
ghim up, By r Lady, Sir Maſter of mine, you have 
ok your heels moſt feriouſly. Do you think we 
p are ſtout and valiant muſt be Caperers, and that 
ery Kniqht · Errant muſt be a Snapper of Caſtiners ? 
you do, you're woundily deceiv'd, let me tell you. 
Adzookers, ſome would rather undertake the kill- 
g of a Giant, than the Cutting of a Caper. Had 
vu been an Antick, I'd have done your Buſineſs for 
u, for I can jigg it and hop it about like any 
wk; but as for your fine Dancing, the Devil 
him that knows any thing of it for me. This 
ade Diverſion for the Company, till Sancho led 
ut his Maſter, in order to put him to Bed, where 
lefr him cover'd over Head and Ears that he 
tight ſweat out the Cold he had caughr by Dancing, 
The next Day Don Antonio reſolving to make his 
tended Experiment on the inchanted Head, con- 
ited Don Quixote into the Room where it ſtood, 
beether with Sancho, a Couple of his Friends, and 
e two Ladies that had ſo teaz d the Knight at the 
all, and who had ſtaid all Night. with his Wife, 
ad having carefully lock'd the Door, and enjoyn'd | 
hem Secrecy, he told them the Virtue of the Head, 
d that this was the firſt Time he ever made Proof 

f ir; and except his two Friends, no Body did 
ow the Trick of the Inchantment, and, had not 
hey been told of it before, they had been drawn in- 
o the ſame Error with the reſt; for the Contri- 
Vance 
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vance of the Machine was ſo artful and fo cunning 
ly manag d, that it was impoſſible to diſcover th 
Cheat. Don Antenio himſelf was the firſt that ma 
his Application to the Ear of the Head, cloſe to whi 
ſpeaking in a Voice juſt loud enough to be heard} 
the Company; tell me, O Head, ſaid he, by th 
myſterious Virtue wherewith thou are endu'd, wh 
are my Thoughts at preſent? The Head in a diſtinl 
and intelligible Voice, though without movin 
the Lips, anſwer'd, I am no Judge of Thoughts. The 
were all aſtoniſh'd at the Voice, being lenſible n 
Body was in the Room to anſwer. How many, 
us are there in the Room ſaid Don Antonio apain 
The Voiceanſwer'd in the ſame Key, Thou andth 
Wife, two of thy Friends, and two of hers, a famoy 
Knight call'd Don Quixote de Ia Mancha, and-h 
Squire Sancho Pania by Name. Now their Aſtoni 

ment was greater than before, now they wonder 
indeed, and the Hair of ſome of em ſtood an en 
with Amazement. Tis enough, ſaid Antonio, ſts 
ping aſide from the Head, I am convinc'd 'twas 

Impoſtor ſold thee to me, Sage Head, diſcourſin 
Head, Oraculous, Miraculous Head! Now let ſom 
Body elſe try their Fortunes. As Women are gent 
rally moſt curious and inquiſitive, one of the Du 
cing Ladies venturing up to it, tell me, Head, fi 
ſhe, what ſhall I do to be truly beautiful. Be hn 
anſwer d the Head. I have done, reply'd the Lad 
Her Companion then came on, and with the ſan 
Curioſity, I would know, ſaid ſhe, whether n 
Husband loves me or no? The Head anſwer d, 0 
ſerve hi; Uſage, and that will tell thee. Truly (ſaid th 
marry'd Lady to her ſelf as ſhe withdrew) th 
Queſtion wasneedleſs ; for indeed a Man's Actio 
are the ſureſt Tokens of the Diſpoſition of h 
Mind. Next came on one of Don Antonio's Friend 
and ask'd, who am I ? The Anſwer was, Thou know! 
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That's from the Queſtion, reply d the Gentleman . 
wou 
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vould have thee tell me whether thou know'ſt me: 

Id, anſwer dithe Head, hon art Don Pedro Noris. 

Tis enough, O Head, ſaid the Gentleman, thou 

haſt convinc'd me, that thou knoweſt all Things. 

do making Room for ſome Body elſe, his Friend ad- 
vanc'd, and ask'd the Head what his eldeſt Son and 

Heir deftr'd, I have already told thee, ſaid the Head, 
that I was no Judge of Thoughts ; however, I will 
tell chee, that what thy Heir deſires, is to bury thee. 
Tis ſo, reply d the Gentleman, What I ſee with my 
Lye, I mark with my Finger; I know enough. 

Don Antonio's Lady ask d the next Queſtion : I 
don't well know what to ask thee, ſaid ſhe to the 
Head. only tell me whether I ſhall long enjoy my 
dear Husband? Thou ſhalt, anſwer'd the Head, for 
his healehy Conſtitution and Temperance promiſe 
Length of Days, while thoſe who live too faſt, are 
ot like to live long. Next came Don Quixote: Tell 
ne thou Oracle ſaid he, was what Treported of my 
dventures in Monteſino's Cave, a Dream or Reality? 
NillSancho my Squire fulfil his Promiſe, and ſcourge 
imſelf effectually? And ſhall Dulcinea be dif-in- 
inted? As for the Adventures in the Cave, an- 
ver'd the Head; there's much to be ſaid; they 
ve ſomething of both; Sancho's Whipping ſhall 
Bon but leiſurely ; however, Dulcinea Mall at laſt be 
ally fred from Inchantment. That's all I deſire 
0 know, ſaid Don Quixote, for the whole Streſs of my 
bod Fortune depends on DaleineasDiſ- inchantment. 
ben Sancho made the laſt Application; An't pleaſe 
ou, Mr. Head, quorh he, ſhallI chance to have an- 


aid thiWiber Government 7 Shall I ever get clear of this 
) th wing Squire-Erranting ? And ſhall I ever ſee my 
a ion n Fire- ſide again? The Head anſwer'd, thou 
of Milt be a Governor in thine own Houſe; if thou 


vſt home, thou may'ſt ſee on own Fire- ſide 
in; and if thou leav'ſt off thy Service, thou 
It get clear of thy Squireſhip. Gadzookers, 
VOL. IV. M cry d 
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cry'd Sancho, that's a very good one, trow ! a Horſe 
head might ha' told all this; I could have proph 
tied thus much my ſelf. How now, Brute, ai 
Don Quixote, what Anſwers wouldſt thou han 
but what are pertinent to thy Queſtions ? Nay 
quoth Sancho, ſince you'll have it ſo, it ſhall be ſo 
I only wiſh Mr. Head would have told me a lit 
more concerning the Matter. 

Thus the Queſtions propos d, and the Anſy 
return'd were brought to a Period, but the Amar 
ment continu'd among all the Company, excer 
Don Antonio's two Friends, who underſtood the M 

Nery, which Benengeli is reſolv'd now to diſcover, th 

the World ſhould be no longer amaz'd with ank 
roneus Opinion of any Magick or Witchcraft or 

rating in the Head. He therefore tells you, th 
Don Antonio Moreno, to divert himſelf, and ſurpri 
the Ignorant, had this made in Imitation of ſuch ar 
ther Device, which he had ſeen contriv'd by a $t 
tuary at Maarid. 

The manner of it was thus: The Table andt 
Frame on which it ſtood, the Feet of which 
ſembl'd four Eagles Claws, were of Wood, pain 
and varniſh'd like Jaſper. The Head, which look 
like the Buſt of a Roman Emperor, and of a Br 
Colour, was all hollow and ſo were the Feet oft 
Table, which anſwer'd exactly to the Neck: 
Breaſt of the Head; the whole ſo artificially fir 
that it ſeem'd to be all of a Piece; through 
Cavity ren a Tin-Pipe, convey'd into it by a Paſla 
through the Ceiling of the Room under the Tal 
He that was to anſwer ſet his Mouth to the End 
the Pipe in the Chamber underneath, and byt 
Hollowneſs of the Trunk receiv'd their Queſt 
and deliver'd his Anſwers in clear and articu 
Words, ſo that the Impoſture could ſcarcely bet 
cover'd. The Oracle was manag'd by a young 


genious Gentleman, Don Autonio's nn 
| ) 
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being his Inſtructions before-hand from his Uncle, 
vis able to anſwer readily and dire&ly to the firſt 
WM Queſtions, and by Conjectures or Evaſions, make a 
return handſomely to the reſt, with the Help of his 
lugenuity. Cid Hamer informs us further, that du» 
ling ten or twelve Days after this, the wonderful 
Machine continu'd in mighty Repute, but at laſt the 
Noiſe of Don Antonios having an inchanted Head in 
his Houſe, that gave Anſwers to all Queſtions, be- 
ran to fly about the City; and as he fear'd this 
would reach the Ears of the watchful Centinels of 
cur Faith, he thought fit to give an Account of the 
rhole Matter to the Reverend Inquiſitors, who or- 
ler d him to break it to Pieces, left it ſhould give 
Occaſion of Scandal among the ignorant Vulgar. 
But ſtill the Head paſs'd for an Oracle and a Piece of 
Inchantment with Don Quixote aud Sancho, though 
be Truth is, the Knight was much better ſatisfied 
1 the Matter than the Squire... 
The Gentlemen of the Town in Complaiſance 
Don Antonio, and for Don Quixote s more ſplendid 
ntertainment, or rather to make his Madneſs more 
ublick Diverſion, appointed a Running at the Ring 
bout ſix Days after, but this was broken off upon 
1 Occaſion that afterwards happen'd. 

Don Quixote had a Mind to take a Turn in the Ci- 
on Foot, that he might avoid the Croud of Boys 
at follow'd him when he rode. He went our 
ith Sancho and two of Don Antonio's Servants, that 
tended by their Maſter,s Order; and paſſing thro? 
certain Street, Don Quixote look'd up, and ſpy d 
titten over a Door in great Letters theſe Words, 


| by Wi”: printing · Houſe. This Diſcovery pleas'd the 
eſt0Wnight extremely, kaving now an Opportunity of 
tIcuting a Printing-Preſs, a Thing he had never {een 
be fore; and therefore to ſatisfy his Curioſity, in he 


Dt with all his Train. There he ſaw ſome work- 
$ off the Sheets, others correcting the Forms, 
2 ome 
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ſome in one Place picking of Letters out of th, 
Caſes, in another ſome looking over 2 Proof; 
Mort, all the Variety that is to be ſeen in gre 
Printing-Houſes. He went from one Workman te 
another, and was very inquiſitive to know what e 
very Body had in Hand; and they were not bacl 
ward to ſatisfy his Curioſity. At length coming uit 
one of the Compoſitors, and asking him what þ 
was about; Sir, ſaid the Printer, this Gentlemy 
here {ſhewing a likely ſort of a Man, ſomethin 
grave, and not young) hastranſlated a Book out 
Italian into Spaniſh, and I am ſetting ſome of it he 
for the Preſs. What is the Name of it prop ſa 
Don Quixote? Sir, anſwer'd the Author, the Title 
it in Italian is Le Bagatele. And pray, Sir, ask'd Do 
Quixote, what's the Meaning of thit Word in 
niſb? Sir, anſwer'd the Gentleman, Le Bagatele is 
much as to ſay Trifes ; but though the Title promiſe 
fo little, yet the Contents are Matters of Importanc 
I am a little converſant in the Italian, ſaid the Knigt 
and value my ſelf upon ſinging ſome Stanzas ( 
Arioſto ; therefore, Sir (without any Offence, ar 
not doubting of your Skill, but meerly to fat 
my Curioſity) pray tell me, have you ever met wi 
ſuch a Word as Piunata in Italian? Yes very ofte 
Sir, anſwer'd the Author. And how do you render: 
it pray? ſaid Don Quixote. How ſhould I render Wt} 
Sir, reply'd the Tranſlator, but by the Word fe, 
ridee-Pot ? Body of me, cry'd Don Quixote, you 
Maſter of the Italian Idiom? I dare hold a good Mon 
ger, that where the 7ralian ſays Piaccie, you tranllM:i; 
it pleaſe; where it ſays piu, you render it more; Miel 
above, and giu, beneath. Moſt certainly, Sir, er 
ſwer'd t'other, for ſuch are their proper Signific 

ons. What rare Parts, ſaid Don Quixote, are loſt ſpe 
Mankind for want of their being exerted and knn 
dare ſwear, Sir, that the World is backward in Mou 
couraging your Merit, But tis the Fate of all ii 
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nous Men: How many of em are crampt up and 
liſcountenanc d by a narrow Fortune! And how 
many, in Spight of the moſt laborious Induſtry, diſ- 
courag'd ! Though by the Way, Sir, I think this 
kind of Verſion, from one Language to another, 
except it be from the nobleſt of Tongues, the Greek 
ind Latin) is like viewing a Piece of Flemiſh Tapi- 
try on the wrong Side, where, though the Figures 
ne diſtinguiſhable, yet there are ſo many Ends and 
Threads, that the Beauty and ExaQtneſs of the Work 
50bſcur'd, and not ſo advantagioully difcern'd as on 
the right Side of the Hangings. Neither can this 
barren Employment of tranſlating out of eaſy Lan- 
guages ſheweither Wit or Maſtery of Style, no more 
than copying a Piece of Writing by. a Precedent; 
though ſtil] rhe Buſineſs of Tranflating wants not its 
Commendations, ſince Men very often may be worſe: 
employ' d. As a further Proof of its Merits, we 
have Doctor Chriſtovel de Figueros's Tranſlation of 
Poor Fido, and Don Juan de Xaurigui's Aminta, Pieces 
ſo excellently well done, that they have made em 
purely their own, and left the Reader in Doubt 
which is Tranflation and which Original. But tell 
ne, pray Sir, do you print your Book at your own 
Charge, or have you ſold the Copy to a Book-ſeller? 
Why truly, Sir, anſwer'd the Tranſlator, I publiſh it 
upon my own Account, and I hope to clear at leaſt 
ithouſand Crowns by this firſt Edition; for I deſign 
o print off two thouſand Books, and they will go 
f at fix Reals apjece.in a Trice. I'm afraid you'll 
ome ſhort of your Reckoning, ſaid: Don Qui vote; 
Wis a ſign you are ſtill a Stranger to the Tricks of 
heſe Bookſellers and Printers, and the Juggling. 
here is among them. I dare engage you will find 


hugo thouſand Books lie very heavy upon your Hands, 
loſt Weſpecially if the Piece be ſomewhat tedious, and: 
no" ants Spirit. What. Sir, reply'd the Author, would 


ou have me ſell the Profit of my Labour to a Book - 
M 3 _— 
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feller for three Maravedis a Sheet ? For that's the 
moſt they will bid, nay, and expect too I ſhould thank 
'em for the Offer, No, no, Sir, I print not my 
Works to get Fame in the World, my Name is up 0 
already; Profit, Sir, is my End, and without it what 
fignifies Reputation? Well, Sir, go on and proſper 
faid Don Quixote; and with that moving to another 
Part of the Room, he ſaw a Man correcting a Sheet 
of a Book call'd, The Light of the Soul. Ay, now thig) 
is ſomething, cry'd the Knight, theſe are the Boch 
that ought to be printed, though there are a gren 
many of that Kind; for the Number of Sinners 
prodigions in this Age, and there is Need of an in 
finite quantity of Lights for fo many dark Souls; 
we have among us. Then paſling on, and enqui 
ring the Title of a Book of which another Workmar 
was correcting a Sheet, they told him 'twas the be 
cond Part of that ingenious Gentleman Don Quizx 
de la Mancha, written by a certain Perſon, a Native 
of Tordefillas. I have heard of that Book before, ſai 
Don Quixote, and really thought it had been burnt 
and reduc'd to Aſhes for a fooliſn impertinent Libe 
bur all in good Time, Execution-day will come 
laſt : For made Stories are only ſo far good and agree 
able as they are profitable, and bear the Reſemblanc 
of Truth; and true Hiſtory the more valuable, th 
farther it keeps from the fabulous. And fo fayingh 
flung out of the Printing-houſe in a Huff. 
That very Day Don Antonio would needs the 
Don Quixote the Gallies in the Road, much to Sanch 
Satisfaction, becauſe he had never ſeen any in I 
Life. Don Antonio therefore gave Notice to the Com 
mander of the Gallies, that in the Afternoon 
would bring his Gueſt, Don Quixote de la Manchat 
ſee em, the Commander and all the People of th 
Townbeing by thatTimeno Strangersto the Knight 
” CharaQer. But what happen'd in the Gallies mu 


he Import of the next Chapter. 
* 1 
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CHA P: LXIII. 


0 Sancho's Misfortune on Board the Gallies, 
with the ſtrange Adventures of the beautiful 


Moriſca. 
Moy and ſerious were Don Quixote's Reflecti- 
ons on the Anſwer of the inchanted Head, 
tho none hit on the Deceit, but center d all in the 
rromiſe of Dulcineas Diſinchantment ; and expe» 
ing it would ſpeedily be effected, he reſted joyfully 
Ctisfy'd. As for Sancho, tho' he hated the Trouble 
f being a Governor, yet ſtill he had an itching 
mbition to rule, to be obey'd, and appear great: 
for even Fools love Authority. : 
In ſhort, that Afternoon Don Antonio, his two 
Friends, Don Quixote, and Sancho, ſect our for the 
allies. © The Commander being advertis'd of their 
oming, upon their Appearance on the Key, order'd 


bell the Gallies to ſtrike Sail; the Muſick play'd; and 
e Pinnace ſpread withrich Carpets and Crimſon-Vel- 
greeet Cuſhions was preſently hoiſted our, and ſent to 


uch em abroad. As ſoon as Don Quixote ſer his 
cot into it, the Admiral-Galley diſcharg'd her Fore- 
iſtle-Piece, and the reſt of the Gallies did the like. 
hen Don Quixote got over the Gunnel of the 
alley on the Starboard- ſide, the whole Crew of 
laves, according to their Cuſtom of ſaluting Perſons 
e Quality, welcom'd him with three, hu, hu; hux, 
WW buzzahs. The General (for ſu we muſt call him) 
Birth a Yalencian, and a Man of Quality, gave 
im his Hand, and embrac'd him. This Day, ſaid 
de, will I mark as one of the happieſt I expe& to 
te in all my Life, ſince I have the Honour now to 
ee Senior Don Quixate de la Mancha; this Day; I ſay, 
lat ſets before my Eyes the Summary of wandring 

M 4 Chivalry 


272 The Life and Atthievemettts 
Chivalry collected in one Perſon. Don Quixote re- 


turn'd his Compliment with no leſs Civility, and aq 
-peared overjoy'd to fee himfelf ſo treated like ; 
Grandee. Preſently they all went aft on the Deck 
which was handſomely adorn'd, and there they tock 
their Places. The Boatſwain went to the For 
caſtle, and with his Whiſtle or Call gave the Signto 
the Slaves to ſtrip, which was obey'd in a Moment 
Sancho was ſcar'd to ſee ſo many Fellows in their nz 
ked Skins, but moſt of all when he ſaw 'em hoiſt up 
the Sails ſo incredibly faſt, as he thought could neve 
have been done but by ſo many Devils. He had plac'd 
himſelfa Mid-ſbips, nextthe hindmoſt Rower on the 
Star board- ſide; who being inſtructed what to do 
caught hold of him, and giving him a Horſt, handed 
him to the next Man, who tofs'd him to a third 
and ſo the whole Crew of Slaves, beginning on th 
Starboard-ſide, made him fly ſo faſt from Bench tc 
Bench, that poor Sancho loſt the very Sight of hi 
Eyes, and verily believed all the Devils in Hell were 
carrying him away to rights. Nor did the Slaves 
give over bandying him about, till they had handed 
im in the ſame Manner over all the Larboard-fide 
and then they ſet him down where they had take 
him up, but ſtrangely diſordered, out of Breath, in 
a cold Sweat, and nor truly ſenſible what it was thit 
had happen'd to him. | 

Don Quixote ſeeing his Squire fly at this Rate 
without Wings, ask d the General if that were a Ce 
remony us'd to all Strangers aboard the Gallies ; for, 
if it were, he muſt let him know, that as he did not 
deſign to take up his Reſidence there, he did not 
like ſuch Entertainment ; 'and vow'd to Heaven, 
that if any of 'em came to lay hold on him to tols 


ha A - am aon wa aolÞlÞmÞ$®| own oi. 


a= —" — _ - yy mtv cos © 


him at that Rate, he would ſpurn their Souls out (: 
of their Bodies; and with this ſtarting up; he 10% n 
his Hand on his Sword. | | m 


At 
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At the ſame Time they lower'd their Sails, and 
with a dreadful Noiſe let down the Main-yard ;- 
which ſo frighted Sancho, who thought the Sky was 
off the Hinges, and falling upon him, that he duck d 
and thruſt his Head between his Legs far Fear. Don: 
Quixote was a little Sea-ſick too, he began to ſhiver, . 

2nd ſhrug up his Shoulders, and chang'd Colour. 
The Slaves hoiſted the Main-yard again with the: 


fame Force and Noiſe that they had lower dit withal. 


But all this with ſuch Silence on their Parts, as if they 
had neither Voice nor Breath. The Boatſwain then 
gave the Word to weigh Anchor; and leaping a top 


of the Fore-caſtle among the Crew, with his Whip* 
or Bull's-Pizzle, he began to duſt and fly-flap their 


Shoulders, and by little and little to put off co Sea. 
When Sancho ſaw ſo many colour'd Feet moving at 
once, for he took the Oars to be ſach; beſhrew my 
Heart, quoth he, here is Inchantment in good Ear-- 
reſt; all our Adventures and Witchcrafts have been 
nothing to this. What have theſe poor Wretches 
done, that their Hides muſt be curry'd at this Rate ? 
And how dares this plaguy Fellow go whiſtling about” 
here by himſelf, and mawl thus ſo many People? 
Well, I ſay, this is Hell, or Purgatory at leaſt: | 
Don Quixote obſerving how earneſtly Sancho look d 
on theſe Paſſages; ah! dear Sancho, ſaid he, what an 
eaſy Matter now were it for you to ſtrip to the 
Waſte, and clap your ſelf among theſe Gentlemen, 
and ſo compleat Dulcines's Diſinchantment; among 
ſo many Companions in Affliction, you wou'd not 
be ſo ſenſible of the Smart; and beſides, the ſage 
Merlin perhaps might take every one of theſe Laſhes, 
being ſo well laid on, for ten of thoſe which you 
muſt certainly one Day inflic on your ſelf. The: 
General of the Gallies was going to ask what he 
meant by theſe Laſhes, and Dulcinea's Diſinchant- 
ment; when a Mariner cry d out, they make Signs 
to us from Monjou, that * a Veſſel ſtanding one” 
5 &- 
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der the Shoar to the Weſtward. With that the] Gg. 
neral leaping uponthe Courſey, cry'd, pullaway my 
Hearts, let her not eſcape us; this Brigantine is an 
Argiercen, I warranther. Preſently the three other 
Gallies came up with the Admiral to receive Or. 
ders, and he commanded two of em to ſtand out to 
Sea, while he with the other would keep along the 
Shoar, that ſo they might be ſure of their Prize. 
The Rowers tugg'd fo hard, that the Gallies ſcud. 
ded away like Lightning, and thoſe that ſtood to 
Sea, diſcover'd about two Miles off, a Veſſel with 
fourteen or fifteen Oars, which, upon Sight of the 
Gallies, put her ſelf in Chace, hoping by her Light- 
neſs to eſcape ; bur all in vain, for the Admiral's 
Galley being one of the ſwifteſt Veſſels in thoſe 
Seas, gain'd ſo much Way upon her, that the Maſter y 
of the Brigantine ſeeing his Danger, was willing the «| 
Crew ſhould quit their Oars and yield, for fear of ir 
exaſperating their General. But Fate order'd it other- k 
wiſe; for upon the Admiral's coming up with the y 
Brigantine ſo near as to hale her, and bid them ſtrike, r: 
two Toraquis, that is, two drunken Turks, among V 
twelve others that were on Board the Veſſel, dif b 
charg'd a couple of Muskets, and kill'd two Soldi- to 
ers that were upon the Wale of the Galley. The A 
General ſceingthis, vow'd he would not leave a Mf 
of 'em alive; and coming up with great Fury tl th 
grapple with her, ſhe {lipp'd away under the Oars oi n 
the Galley. The Galley ran a-head a good way, andi Y 
the little Veſſel finding her ſelf clear for the pre-. G 
ſent, tho' without hopes to get off, crouded all the at 
Sail ſhe could, and with Oars and Sails began tl B 
make the beſt of her Way, while the Galley tack IL. 
round. But all their Diligence did not do em ſe c. 
much Good as their Preſumption did 'em Harm; 
for the Admiral coming up with her after a ſhor 
Chace, clapp'd his Oars in the Veſſel, and fo took 
ker and every Man in her alive. : 
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By this Time the other Gallies were come up, and 
al four return'd with their Prize into the Harbour, 
where great Numbers of People ſtood waiting, to 
know what Prize they had taken. The General came 
to an Anchor near the Land, and perceiving the 
Viceroy was on the Shoar, he mann d his Pinnace 
to fetch him aboard, and gave Orders to ſling up the 
Main- yard, to hang up the Maſter of the Brigantim, 
with the reſt of the Crew, which conſiſted of about 
ſix and thirty Perſons, all proper luſty Fellows, and 
moſt of em Turkiſh Musketeers. The General ask d 
who commanded the Veſſel ; whereupon one of the 
Priſoners, who was afterwards known to be a Spani- 
ard, and a Renegado, anſwer'd him in Spaniſh, This 
was our Maſter, my Lord, ſaid he, ſhewing him a 
young Man not twenty Years of Age, and one of 
the handſomeſt Perſons that could be imagin'd. You 
inconſiderate Dog, faid the Genera], what made you 
kill my Men, when you ſaw 'twas not poſſible for 
you to eſcape? Is this the Reſpe& due to an Admi- 
ra]? Don't you know that Raſhneſs is no Courage? 
While there is any Hope, we are allow'd to be bold, 
but not to be defperate. The Maſter was offering 
to reply, but the General could not ſtay to hear his 


Anſwer, being oblig'd to go entertain the Viceroy, 


who was juſt come aboard with his Retinue, and o- 
thers of the Town. You have had a lucky Chace, 
my Lord, ſaid the Viceroy. What have you got. 
Your Excellency ſhall ſee preſently, anſwer'd the 
General, I'll ſhew 'em to you immediately hanging 
at the Main-yard-arm. How ſo, reply'd the Viceroy ? 
Becauſe, ſaid he, they have kilFd me, contrary to all 
Law of Arms, Reaſon and Cuſtom of the Sea, two 
cf the beſt Soldiers I had on board; for which 1 
have ſworn to hang them every Mother's Son, eſ- 
pecially this young Rogue, the Maſter. Saying 
thus, he ſhew'd him a Perſon with his Hands al. 
ready bound, and the Halter about his Neck, ex- 
petting 
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pecting nothing but Death. His, Youth, Beauty, 
and Reſignation began to plead much in his behalf 
with the Viceroy, and making him inclinable to 
ſave him; Tell me, Captain, ſaid he, Art thou born 
a Turk, or a Moor,. or art thou a Renegado? None of 
all theſe, anſwered the Youth in as good Sponiſb. 
What then, ſaid the Viceroy ? A Chriſtian Woman, 
replyed the Youth. A Woman, and a Chriſtian, 
though in theſe Cloaths, and in ſuch a Poſt ; but 
"tis a Thing rather to be wonder d at, than believ'd. l 
humbly beſeech ye, my Lords, continued the Youth, 
to defer my Execution till I give you the Hiſtory 
of my Life, for the delay of your Revenge will be 
but ſhort. This Requeſt was urg d ſo piteouſly, that 
no Body could deny it; whereupon theGeneral bade 
him proceed, aſſuring him, nevertheleſs, that there 
was no hopes of Pardon for an Offence ſo great 1 
. that of which he was guilty. Then the Youth 
gan. 

Iam one of that unhappy and imprudent Nation, 
whoſe Miſeries are freſh in your Memories. My 
Parents being of the Moriſco-Race, the current of their 
Misfortunes, with the Obſtinacy of two Uncle, 
hurried me out of Spain into Barbary. In yain ] 
profeſs'd my ſelf a Chriſtian, being really one, and 
not ſuch a ſecret Mahomet an as too many of us were; 
this could neither prevail with my Uncles to leave 
me in my native Country, nor with the Severity of 
thoſe Officers that had Orders to make us evacuate 
Spain, to believe it was not a Pretence. My Mother 
was a Chriſtian, my Father a Man of Diſcretion, 

rofeſſed the ſame Belief, and I ſuck'd the Catholick 
Faith with my Milk. I was handſomly educated, 
and never betray'd the leaſt Mark ofthe Moriſco-Breed, 
either in Language or Behaviour. With theſe En- 
dowments, as I grew up, that little Beauty I had, 
ſuch as it was, began to bloom, and for all my te- 


tir d Life, and the Reſtraint upon my appearing 
abroad, 
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abroad, a+ young Gentleman, call'd Don Gaſper Gre. 
gorio got a View of me. He was Son and Heir to a 
Knight that liv'd in the next Town: Twere tedious 
torelate, how he got an Opportunity to converſe 
with me, fell deſperately in Love, and affected me 
with a Senſe of his Paſſion. I muſt be ſhort, leaſt 
this Halter cut me off in the Middle of my Story. 
| ſhall only tell you, that he would needs bear me 
Company in my Baniſhment, and accordingly, by 
the Help of the Moriſco Language, of which he was a 
perfect Maſter, he ming} d with the Exiles, and ger. 
ting acquainted with my two Uncles that conducted 
me, we all went together to Barbary, and took up 
our Reſidence at Argiers, or rather Hell it ſelf. 

My Father, in the mean time, had very prudently, 
upon the firſt News of the Proclamation to baniſh 
us, withdrawn to ſeek a Place of Refuge for us in 
ſome Foreign Country, leaving a conſiderable Stock 
of Money and Jewels hidden in à private Place, 
which he diſcover'd to no Body but me, with Or- 
ders not to move it till his Return. | . 

The King of Argiers, underſtanding I had ſome 
Beauty, and alſo that I was Rich, (which after- 
wards turn'd to my Advantage) ſent for me, and 
was very inquiſitive about my Country, and what 
Jewels and Gold I bad got. I ſatisfied him as to 
the Place of my Nativity, and gave him to under. 
ſtand, that my Riches were buried in a certain 
Place where I might eaſily recover 'em, were I 
permitted to return where they lay. 

This I told him, that, in Hopes of ſharing in my 
Fortune, his Covetouſneſs ſhould divert him from 
injuring my Perſon. In the midſt of theſe Queſtions, 
the King was inform'd, that a certain Youth, the 
handſomeſt and lovelieſt in the World, had come 
over in Company with us. I was preſently con- 
ſcious that Don Gregorio was the Perſon, his Beauty 
anſwering ſo exactly their Deſcription, The _ 
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of the young Gentleman's Danger was now more 
—.— to me than my own Misfortunes, havin 
een told that thoſe barbarous Turks are much fon. 
der of a handſome Youth, than the moſt beautiful 
Woman. The King gave immediate -Orders he 
ſhou'd be brought into his Preſence, asking me 
whether the Youth deſerv'd the Commendations 
they gave him. I told him, inſpir'd by ſome good 
Angel, that the Perſon they ſo much commended, 
was no Man, but of my own Sex, and withal begg'{ 
his Permiſſion to have her dreſs'd in a Female 
Habit, that her Beauty might ſhine in its natur 
Luſtre, and ſo prevent her Bluſhes, if ſhe ſnou d ap. 
ear before his Majeſty in that unbecoming Habit. 
e conſented, promiſing withal, to give Order next 
Morning for ay Return to- Spain, to recover my 
Treaſure. I ſpoke with Don Gaſpar, repreſented to 
him the Danger of 22 a Man, and prevail 
with him to wait on the King that Evening in the 
Habit of a Mooriſh Woman. The King was fo 
leas'd with her Beauty, that he reſolv'd to reſerve 
r as a Preſent for the Grand Seignior, and fearing 
the Malice of his Wives in the Seraglio, and the 
Sollicitations of his own Deſires, he gave her in 
Charge to ſome of the principal Ladies of the City, 
to whoſe Houſe ſhe was immediately conducted. 
This Separation was grievous to us both ( for! 
cannot deny that I love him.) Thoſe who have 
ever felt the Pangs of a parting Love can beſt im- 
gine the Affliction of our Souls. Next Morning, 
by the King's Order, I embark'd for Spain in this 
Veſſel, accompany'd by theſe two Turks that kill'd 
your Men, and this Spaniſb Renegado that firſt ſpoke 
to you, who is a Chriſtian in his Heart, and came 
along with me with a greater Deſire to return to 
Spain than to go back to Barbary, The reſt are all 


Moors and Turks, who ſerve for Rowers. Their Or- 


ders were to ſet me on Shoar with this Renegado, - 
| t 
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the Habits of Chriſtians, on the firſt Spaniſb Ground 
they ſhould diſcover ; but theſe two ravenous and 
ſolent Turks, muſt, contrary to their Order, firſt 
cruiſe upon the Coaſt, in hopes of taking ſome 
Prize ; being afraid, that if nr ſhould firſt ſet us 
thoar, ſome Accident might happen to us, and 
make us diſcover that the Brigantine was not far off 
n Sea, and ſo expoſe 'em to the Danger of being 
taken, if there were Gallies upon the Coaſt. In the 
Night we made this Land, not miſtruſting any 
— lying ſo near, and ſo we fell into your 
Hands. wes | E: / 
To conclude, Don Gregorio remains in Womens 
Habit among the Moors, nor can the Deceit long 
rotect him from Deſtruction; and here I ſtand ex- 
reſting, or rather fearing my Fate, which yet can - 
not prove unwelcome, I being now weary of living. 
Thus, Gentlemen, you have heard the unhappy 
Pages of my Life; I have told you * but 
what is true, and all I have to beg is, that I may 
lie as a Chriſtian; ſince I am innocent of the 
Crimes of which my unhappy Nation is accus'd; 
Here ſhe ſtopp'd, and with her Story and her Tears 
melted the Hearts of many of the Company. : 
The Viceroy, being mov'd with a tender Com- 
raſſion, was the firſt ro unbind the Cords that ma- 
nac'd her fair Hands, when an ancient Pilgrim, who 
came on board with the Viceroy's Attendants, having 
vith a fix'd Attention minded the Damſel during 
her Relation, came ſuddenly, and throwing himfelf 
it her Feet, Oh! Ama Felix, cry'd he, my dear un- 
fortunate Daughter! Behold thy Father Ricore, that 
return'd to ſeek thee, being unable to live withour 
thee, who art the Joy and Support of my Age. 
Upon this, Sancho, who had all this while been ſul- 
lenly muſing, vex'd at the Uſage he had met with 
ſo lately, lifting up his Head, and ſtaring the Pil- 
grim in the Face, knew him to be the ſame — 
a 
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had met on the Road the Day he left bis Govern M* 
ment, and was likewiſe fully perſwaded, that thi” 
was his Daughter, who being now unbound, en 
brac'd her Father, and joynd with him in his Jo 
and Grief. My Lords, ſaid the old Pilgrim, this ji" 
my Daughter, Auna Felix, more unhappy in Fortund 
than in Name, and fam'd as much for her Beauty" 
as for her Father's Riches. I left my Country t 
ſeek a Sanctuary for my Age, and having fix'd upo 
a Reſidence in Germany, return d in this Habit wit? 
other Pilgrims to recover my Wealth, which 1 h. 
effeQually done, but I little thought thus unexiM 
pectedly to have found my greateſt Treaſure, n Wi 
deareſt Daughter. My Lords, if it can conſiſt wii” 
the Integrity of your Juſtice, to pardon our {mal 
Offence, I joyn my Prayers and Tears with her's, tc 
im 3 your Mercy on our behalf; ſince we nevet 
deſign'd you any Injury, and are innocent of thoſ 
Crimes for which our Nation has juſtly been baniſh't 
Ay, ay, cry'd Sancho, (putting in) I know Ricore 
well as the Beggar knows his Diſh, and ſo far: 
concerns Anna Felix's being his Daughter, I kno 
that's true too; but for all the Story of his Going 
out and Comings-in, and his Intentions, whethe 
they were good, or whether they were bad, I 
neither meddle or make, not I. 

So uncommon an Accident fill'd all the Compan 
with Admiration, ſo that the General turning to thi 
fair Captain, your Tears, ſaid he, are ſo prevailing 
Madam, that they compel me now to be forſwom 
Live, lovely Anna Felix, live as many Years 1 
Heaven has decreed you; and let thoſe raſh and in 
ſolent Slaves, who alone committed the Crim 
bear the Puniſhment of it. With that he gave Or 
der to have the two delinquent Turks hang d up u 
the Yard-Arm : But, at the Interceſſion of thi 
Viceroy, their Fault ſhewing rather Madneſs th 
Deſign, the fatal Sentence was revok'd ; the Gener: 
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confidering at the ſame time, that their Puniſhment 
in cold Blood wou'd look more like Cruelty than 
uſtice. 1 nen | 
Then they began to conſider how they might re- 
tie ve Don Gaſper Gregorio from the Danger he was 
in; to which purpoſe Ricore offer d to the Value of 
ibove a Thouſand Duckets which he had about him 
in Jewels, to purchaſe his Ranſom. But the readieſt 
Expedient was thought to be the Propoſal of the 
$aniſb Renegado, who offer d with a ſmall Bark and 
half a dozen Oars mann'd by Chriftizns to return to 
giert, and ſet him at Liberty, as beſt knowin 
when and where to land, and being acquainte 
with the Place of his Confinement. The General 
nd the Viceroy demurr'd to this Motion, thro' a 
Diſtrut of the Renegado's Fidelity, ſince he might 
erhaps betray the Chriſtians that were to go along 
rich him. But Anna Felix engaging for his Truth, 
nd Ricote obliging himſelf to ranſom the Chriſtians 
If they were taken, the Deſign was reſolv'd upon. 
The Viceroy went aſhoar, committing the Moriſcs 
ind her Father to Don Antonio Moreno's Care, deſiring 
dim at the ſame time to command his Houſe for any, 
hing that might conduce to their 1 + 


uch Sentiments of Kindneſs and good Nature 

he Beauty of Ama Felix infus'd into his Breaſt. 
W ___ | . 
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F an unlucky Adventure which Don Quixote 
laid moſt to Heart of any that had yet befallen 


him. 


| [YON Antonio's Lady was extremely pleas'd: 

with the Company of the fair — whoſe 

tenſe being as exquiſite as her Beauty, drew all — 
mo 
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moſt conſiderable Perſons in the City to viſit her; 
Don Quixote told Don Antonio that he could by no 
means approve the Method they had taken to re- 
leaſe Don Gregorio, it being full of Danger, and little 
or no Probability of Succeſs; but that their ſureſt 
Way would be to have him ſet aſhoar in Barban, 
with his Horſe and Arms, and leave it to him to 
deliver the Gentleman in ſpight of all the Mori 
Power, as Don Gayferos had reſcu'd his Wife Meliſan- 
dra. Good your Worſhip, quoth Sancho, hearing 
this, look before you leap. Don Gayferos had no- 
thing but a fair Race for't on dry Land, when he 
Carried her to France. But here, an't pleaſe you, 
tho we ſhould deliver Don Gregorio, how the Devil 
ſhall we bring him over to Spain croſs the broad 
Sea. There's a Remedy for all Things bur Death 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, tis but having a Bark ready 
by the Sea-ſide, and t hen let me ſee what can hinder 
our getting into it. Ah, Maſter, Maſter, quot 
Sancho, there's more to be done than a Diſhtowaſh 
Saying is one Thing, and Doing is another, and for 
my Part, Llike the Renegade very well, he ſeems to me 
a good honeſt Fellow, and cut out for the Buſineſs 
Well, ſaid Don Antonio, if the Renegado fails, then 
the Great Don Quixote ſhall embark for Barbary. 
In two Days the Renegado was diſpatch'd away 
in a fleet Cruiſer of ſix Oars aſide, mann'd witt 
brisk luſty Fellows, and two Days after that, the 
Gallies with the General left the Port, and ſteerd 
their Courſe Eaſtwards, The General having firſt 
engag'd the Viceroy. to give him an Account di 
Don Gregorio's and Anna Felix's Fortune. oY 
Now it happen'd one Morning that Don Quiz: 
going abroad to take the Air upon the Sea-ſhoar 
arm'd at all Points, according to his Cuſtom {his 
Arms, as he ſaid, being his beſt Attire, as Combi 
was his Refreſhment) he ſpy-d a Knight riding to 
wards him, arm d like himſelf from Head to "my 
Will 
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with a bright Moon blazon'd on his Shield, who 
ming within Hearing, call d out to him, II- 
otrious, and never ſufficiently extoll'd Don 2Qui- 
„ l Mancha, I am the Knight of the White Moor, 
hoſe incredible Atchievements, perhaps, have 
reach'd thy Ears. Lo, I am come to enter into Com- 
bite with Thee, and to compel thee by Dint- of 
word, to own and acknowledge my Miſtreſs, (by 
whatever Name and Dignity ſhe be diſtinguiſh'd) 
to be, without any Degree of Compariſon, more 
eautiful than thy Dulcinea del Toboſo. Now if 
hou wilt fairly confeſs this Truth, thou freeſt thy 
ſelf from certain Death, and me from the Trouble 
taking or giving thee thy Life. If not, the 
onditions of our Combat are theſe. If Victory 
de on my Side, thou fhalt be oblig'd immediately 
oforſake thy Arms, and the Queſt of Adventures, 
ind to return to thy own Home, where thou ſhalt 
be engag'd to live quietly and peaceably for the 
Srace of one whole Year, without laying Hand 
mn thy Sword, to the Improvement of thy Eſtate, 
nd the Salvation of thy Soul. But if thou com ſt 
f Conqueror, my Life is at thy Mercy, my 
WHo:ſe and Arms ſhall be thy Trophy, and the 
ime of all my former Exploits, by the lineal 
Deſcent of Conqueſt, be veſted in thee as Victor. 
onfider what thou haſt to do, and let thy An- 
ver _ quick; for my Diſpatch 1s limited to this 
ery Day. F 
Don Quixote was amaz'd and ſurpriz d as much 
the Arrogance of the Knight of the White 
lon's Challenge, as at the Subject of it; ſo with. 
ſolemn and auſtere Addreſs; Knight of the 
bite Moon, faid he, whoſe Atchievements have 
yet been kept from my Knowledge, 't:s more 
ban probable, that yon have never ſeen the il- 
oſtrious *Dulcinea; for had you ever view'd her 
er fections, you had there found Arguments 
enough 
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enough to convince you that no Beauty, paſy' 


preſent, or to come, can parallel hers ; and there 
ore without giving you directly the Lie, I on 


tell thee, Knight, thou art miſtaken; and this 


Poſition I will maintain by accepting your Cha! 


lenge, on your Conditions, except that Article 
of your Exploits deſcending to me; for, not 


knowing what Character your Actions bear, l 
{hall reſt ſatisfied with the Fame of my own, b 
which, ſuch as they are, I am willing to abide 
And ſince your Time is ſo limited, chuſe you 
Ground, and begin your Career as ſoon as you 
will, and expect to be met with: A fair Field anc 
no Favour. 
- While the two Knights were thus adjuſting 
the Preliminaries of Combat, the Vice-Roy whe 
had been inform'd of the Knight of the White Mn 
Appearance near the City Walls, and his parlying 
with Don Qui xore, haſten'd ro the Scene of Battle 
not ſuſpecting it to be any thing but ſome new D 
vice of Don Antonio Moreno, or ſome others. Seven 
Gentlemen, and Don Antonio, among the reſt, accom 
pany'd him thither. They arriv'd juſt as Don Quiz 
was wheeling Roſinante to fetch his Career; and ſee 
ing em both ready for the Onſet, he interpos d, de 
firing to know the Cauſe of the ſudden Combat. Tt 
Knight of the White Moon told him there was a Lad 
in the Caſe, and briefly repeated to his Excellenc 
what paſs'd between him and Don Quixote II 
Vice-Roy whiſper'd Don Antonio, and ask d hin 
whether he knew that Knight of the White Mon, ant 
whether their Combat was not ſome jocular Dt 
vice to impoſe upon Don Quixote. Don Anim 
anſwer'd poſitively, that he neither knew t! 
Knight, nor whether the Combat were in Jelt « 
in Earneſt. This put the Vice-Roy to ſome Dou 
whether he ſhould not prevent their Engage 
ment, but being at laſt perſwaded that it = 
a jc 
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1 Jeſt ar the Bottom, he withdrew. Valorous 
Knights, ſaid he, if there be no Medium between 
Confeſſion and Death, but Don Ruzizere be ſtill re- 
ſolv'd to deny, and you the Knight of the White 
ion as obſtinately to urge, I have no more to 
lay; the Field is free, and the Lord have Mercy on 


e. 

"The Knights made their Compliments to the + 
Vice- Roy for his gracious Conſent ; and Don Quixote, 
making ſome ſhort Ejacy/ations to Heaven and his 
Miſtreſs, as be always us d upon theſe Occafions, be- 
ran his Career, without either Sound of Trumpet or 
my other Signal. His Adverſary was no lefs for- 
vard; for ſetting Spurs to his Horſe, which was 
nuch the ſwifter, he met Don Qui xote before he had 
ran half his Career, ſo forcibly, that without mak. 
ing uſe of his Lance, which tis thought he lifted 
won Purpoſe, he overthrew the Knight of la Mancha 
and Roſenante, both coming to the Ground with a 
terrible Fall. | 
The Knight of the White Moon got immediate- 
ly upon him, and clapping the Point of his Lance 
to his Face, Knight, cry'd he, you are van- 
quiſh'd, and a dead Man, unleſs you immediate- 
ly fulfil the Conditions of your Combat. Don 
Quixote bruis'd and ſtunnd with his Fall, with. 
out lifring up his Beaver, anſwer'd in a fainr 
hollow Voice, as if he had ſpoke out of a Tomb, 
Dulcines del Toboſo is the moſt beautiful Woman 
in the World, and I the moſt unfortunate Knight 
upon the Earth. Twere unjuſt that ſuch Per. 
ſection ſhould ſuffer through my Weakneſs. No, 
pierce my Body with thy Lance, Knight, and 
ket my Life expire with my Honour. Not ſo ri. 
— neither, reply'd the Conqueror, let the 
ame of the Lady Dulcines del Toboſo remain en. 
tire and unblemiſh'd; provided the Great Don 
Mixote return home for a Year, as we agreed he. 
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fore the Combate, I am ſatisfied. The Vice-Ro 
and Don Antonio with many other Gentlemet 
were Witneſſes to all theſe Paſſages, and. part 
cularly to this Propoſal; to which Don Quiz 
anſwer'd, that upon Condition he ſhould be er 
joyn'd nothing to the Prejudice of Dulcines, h 
would, upon the Faith of a true Knight, be pundy 
al in the Performance of every Thing elſe. Thi 
Acknowledgment being made, the Knight of t 
White Moon turn d about his Horſe, and ſaluting th 
Vice-Roy rode at a hand. Gallop into the City, whi 
ther Don Antonio follow'd him, at the Vice-Roy 
Requeſt, to find who he was, if poſſible. 
n Quixote was lifted up, and upon taking 9 
his Helmet, they found him pale, and in a co 
Sweat. As for Reſnante he was in ſo ſad a Plight 
that he could not ſtir for the preſent. Then asf 
Sauc ho, he was in ſo heavy a taking, that he knen 
not what to do, nor what to ſay ; he was ſometime 
perſwaded he was in a Dream, ſometimes he far 
cy d this rueful Adventure was all Witchcraft and 
Inchantment. In ſhort, he found his Maſter dil 
comfited in the Face of the World, and. bound ti 
good Behaviour, and to lay aſide his Arms for if 
whole Year. Now he thought his Glory eclips' 
his Hopes of Greatneſs vaniſh'd into Smoak, and hi 
Maſter's Promiſes, like his Bones, put out of Joy 
by that curſed Fall, which he was afraid had at one 
crippl'd Reſnante and his Maſter. At laſt the van 
quiſh'd Knight was put into a Chair, which tt 
ice-Roy had ſent for, for that Purpofe, and the 
carry'd him into Town, accompany &d by the Vic 
Roy, who had a great Curioſity to know who thi 
Knight of the White Moon was, that had left Dai 
Quixote in fo ſad a Condition. 
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CHAP. LXV. 


n Account of the K tight of the White Moon, 
Don Gregorio's Enlargement, and other 
Paſſages. | 22 Js 


| ON Antonio Moreno follow'd the Knight of 

the bite Moon to his Inn, whither he was at- 
mded by a troubleſome Rabble of Boys. The 
[night being got to his Chamber, where his Squire 
aited to take off his Armour, Don Antonio came 
, declaring that he would not be ſhook off, till 
be had diſcover'd who he was. The Knight find» 
ag that the Gentleman would not leave him; Sir, 
id he, ſince I lie under no Obligation of conceal- 
ug my ſelf, if you pleaſe, while my Man diſ- 
ms me, you ſhall hear the whole Truth of the 
cory. RR Be | 


You muſt know, Sir, I am call'd the Batchelor 


raſce ; T live in the ſame Town with this Don 
qe, whoſe unaccountable Frenzy has mov'd 
for ll his Neighbours, and me among the reſt, to 
ipsFodeavour ſome Means to cure his Madneſs ; in 


nder to which, believing that Reſt and Eaſe 
ould prove the ſureſt Remedy, I bethought my 
If of this preſent Stratagem ; and about -three 
lonths ago, in all the Equipage of a Knight 
Errant, under the Title of the Knight of the 
Irours, I met him on the Road, fix d a Quarre! 
on him, and the Conditions of our Combat 
rere as you have heard already. But Fortune 
en declar'd for him, for he unhorgd and van- 
Viſh'd me, and ſo I was diſappointe$#: 
uted his Adventures, and I r& 
ame fully, very much hurt with My Fall. But 
A Pilling to retrieve my Credit, I Made this ſe- 


— 


we 
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cond Attempt, and now have ſucceeded. For 
know him to be Ae nicely punctual in whateyg 
his Word and Honour is engag'd for, that þ 
will . yndoubtegly. perform his Promiſe, Thi 
Sir, is the Sum of the. whole Story, and I de 
the Favour of eU te gonceal me from Don Quiz 
that my Project may not be ruin'd the ſece 
Time, and that the honeſt Gentleman, who 
naturally a Man: gf geod Parts, may t Covert 
Underſtandjng, . Oh! 102 reply d Don aun 
What have yop to de foe, in frobbing d 
World of the moſt diverting. Folly, that er 
was expos' d among Mankind. | Conſider, Sir, th 
his Cure can never benefit. the Publick half 
much as his Ditemper, Bus ] am apt to behiev 
Sir Batchelor, that his neſs is too firmly fir 
for your Art to remove, and (Heaven. forgive m 
I can't forbear wiſhing it may be ſo; for by De 
Quixote s Cure we not only Jofe his goed Compan 
but the Drolleries and comical Humours of San 
Pangs too, which are enough to cure Me 
choly it ſelf of the Spleen. However, I promi 
to ſay nothing of the Matter; though I co 
fidently believe, Sir, 3 will be to 
. Purpoſe. Carraſco told him, that having ſucceedi 
ſo far, he was oblig d to cheriſh better Hopes 
and asking Don Antonio if he had any farther $: 
vice to command him, he took his Leave, a 
packing up his Armeur on a Carriage-Mule, p 
ſently mounted his Charging- Horſe, and leavu 
the City that very Day, poſted homewards,. meg 
ing no Adventure on the Road worth a Place 
this faithful Hiſtory. |, | 

Don Antonio gave an Account of the Diſcou 
he had had a Carraſco to the Vice-Roy, who v 
vex d to think that ſo much pleaſant Diverſion v 
like to be loſt to all thoſe that were acquainted wit 
the Don's Follies  _ 
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Six Days did Don Quixote keep his Bed, very de- 
ted, ſullen, and our of Humour, and full of ſe. 
vere and black Reflections on his fatal Overthrow. 
tncho was his Comforter, and among other his 
Crumbs of Comfort, My dear Maſter, quoth he, 
chear up, come pluck up a good Heart, and be 
thankful for coming off no worſe, Why, a Man 
us broke his Neck with a leſs Fall, and you han't 
o much as a broken Rib. - Conſider, Sir, that they 
hat win, ſometimes muſt loſe; we muſt not al- 
zys look for Bacon where you ſee the Hooks. 
ome, Sir, cry a Fig for the Doctor, ſince you 
on't need him this Bout; let us jog home fair 
nd ſoftly, without thinking any more of ſaun- 
ing up and down no Body knows whither in 
Iueſt of Adventures and bloody Noſes. Why, 
ir, I am the greateſt Loſer, an you go to that, 
ough *ris you that are in the - worſt Pickle, Tis 
e, I was weary of being a Governor, and gave 
er all Thoughts that Way; but yet I never part- 
I with my Inclination of being an Earl; and 
w if you miſs being a King, by caſting off your 
ighe Errantry, poor I may go whiſtle for my 
dom. No more of that, Sancho, ſaid Don 
vixote ; I ſhall only retire for a Year, and then re- 
ume my honourable Profeſſion, which will un. 
bredly ſecure me a Kingdom, and thee an Earl. 
m. Heav'n grant it may, quoth Sancho, and no 
chief betide us. Hope well and have well, ſays 
Proverb. EF . 
Von Antonio coming in, broke off the Diſcourſe; 

I with great Signs ot Joy calling to Don Quixote, 
ward me, Sir, cry'd he, for my good News ; 

n Gregorio and the Renegado are ſafe arriv'd they 
now at the Vice-roy's Palace, and will be here 
Moment. The Knight was a little reviv'd 
lis News; truly, Sir, ſaid he, to Don Antonio, 
ould almoſt be ſorry for his good Fortune, 
OL. IV. __— ſinca 
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ſince he has foreſtall'd the Glory I ſhould have 
acquir'd, in releaſing by the Strength of my Aru 
not only him, but all the Chriſtian Slaves in 
Barbary, But whither am I tranſported, Wretcl 
that Iam! Am I not miſerably conquered, ſhame 
fully overthrown ! forbidden the Paths of Glor 
for a whole long. tedious. Year ? What, ſhoul; 
I boaſt, who am fitter for a Diſtaff than a Sword 
No more of that, quoth Sancho: Better my Hoy 
dirty at Home, than no Hog at all. Let the He 
hve tho' ſhe have the Pip. To Day for thee, and tif 
Morrow for me. Never lay this ill Fortune 
Heart; he that's down to Day, may be up to Mo 
row, unleſs he has a Mind to lie a Bed. Han 
Bruiſes, ſo rouſe, Sir, and bid Don Gregorio we 
come to Spain; for by the Hurry in the Houſe, 
believe he's come; and ſo it happen'd, for De 
Gregorio having paid his Duty to the Viceroy, a 
given him an Account of his Delivery, was ju 
arriv'd at Don Antonio's with the Renegado, veal 
impatient to ſee Anna Felix. Hehad chang'dt 
Female Habit he wore when he was freed, f. 
one ſuitable to his Sex, which he had from 
Captive who came along with him in the Vell 
2nd appear'd a very amiable and handſome Gent 
men, though not above eighteen Years of Ay 
Ricote and his Daughter went out to meet hit 
the Father with Tears; and the Daughter wit 
joyful Modeſty. Their Salutation was reſer 
without an Embrace, their Love being too refi 
for any looſe Behaviour: But their Beauties ft 
riz'd every Body: Silence was emphatical int 
— and their Eyes ſpoke more Love than tb 
Tongues could expreſs. The Renegado gav 
mort Account of the Succeſs. of his Voyage, it 
Don Gregorio briefly related the Shifts he wis 
to among the Women in his Confinement, wh 
ſhew'd his Wit and Diſcretion to be much abe 


of the Renowned Don Qvixor E. 291 


his Years. Ricote gratify'd the Ship's Crew very 
zobly, and particularly the Renegado, who was 
once more receiv'd into the Boſom of the Church, 
having with due Penance and ſincere Repen- 
unce purify'd himſelf from all his former Un- 
leanneſs. | = _ 
Some few Days after, the Viceroy, in concert 
with Don Antonio, took ſuch Meaſures as were ex- 
Wheedient, to get the Baniſhment of Ricore and his 
Daughter repeal'd; judging it no Inconvenience 
the Nation, that ſo juſt and orthodox Perſons 
hould remain among em. Don Antonio being 
blig'd to go to Court about ſome other Matters, 
fer d to ſollicit in their behalf, hinting to him, 
ut, through the Interceſſion of Friends and 
ore powerful Bribes, many difficult Matters 
ere brought about there to the Satis faction of 
e Parties. There is no relying upon Favour 


* 
vel for the great Don Bernardino de Vrlaſco, Count 
'0 thi slxar, to whom the King gave the Charge of 


Expulſion, is a Perſon of too ſtrict and rigid 
tice, to be mov'd either by Money, Favour, or 
fection; and — I cannot deny him the 
WiiraQter of a merciful Judge in other Matters, 
this piercing and diligent Policy finds the Body 
our Moriſcan Race to be ſo corrupted, that 


witiWoputation is the only Cure. He is an Argus 
eſet his Miniſtry, and by his watchful Eyes has 
, refiWcover'd the moſt ſecret Springs of their Ma- 
les Mination, and reſolving to prevent the Danger 
in thich the whole Kingdom was in, from ſuch a 


an ti vcrful Multitude of inbred Foes, he took the 
gaveſÞ® effectual Means; for after all, lopping off 
age, Branches may only prune the Tree, and make 
was W poiſonous Fruit ſpring faſter, but to over- 
t, whiow it from the Root, proves a fure Deliver- 
ch ib e; nor can the Great Philip the Third be too 
| N 2 much 
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much extoll'd; firſt, for his Heroick Reſolutiot 
in ſo nice and weighty an Affair, and then for hi 
Wiſdom in entruſting Don Bernardino de 7elaſ, 
with the Execution-of this Deſign. Well, when 
come to Court, ſaid Don Antonio to Ricore, I wi 
however uſe the moſt adviſable Means, and les 
the reſt to Providence. Don Gregorio ſhall go wit 
me to comfort his Parents, that have bo 
mourn'd for his Abſence. Anne Felix ſhall 
Here with my Wife, or in ſome Monaſtery ; 
as for honeſt Ricore, I dare engage the Vicen 
will be ſatisfy d to let him remain under his Prilf 
tection till he ſees how I ſucceed. The Vicer 
conſented to all this; but Don Gregori fest 
the worſt, was unwilling to leave his fair 
Kreſs ; however, conſidering that he might 
turn to her after he had ſeen his Parents, 
wielded to the Propoſal, and ſo Anne Felix Mi, 
main'd with Don Antonio's Lady, and Ricote wil 
the Viceroy. 

Two Days after Don Quixote being ſomey 
recover'd, took his Leave of Don Antonie, 
having caus'd his Armour to be laid on Ds 
he ſet forwards on his Journey home. $a 
thus being forc'd to trudge after him on be 
On the other Side, Don Gregorio bid adieu to 
Felix, and their Separation, though but f 
while, was attended with Floods of Tears, 
all the Exceſs of paſſionate Sorrow. Ricote of. 
him a thouſand Crowns, but he refus'd them, 
only borrow'd five of Don Antonio to repay hi. 
Court. 
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CHAP. LXVI. 


Which treats of that which ſhall be ſeen by him 
that reads it, and heard by him that liſtens 


when tis read. 
U ON Quixote, as he went out of Barcelona, caſt 
his Eyes on the Spot of Ground where he 
a overthrown. Here once Troy ſtood, ſaid he; 
ere my unhappy Fate, and not my Cowardize, 
W:priv'd me of all the Glories I had purchas'd. 
ere Fortune, by an unexpected Reverſe, made me 
anſible of her Turns and Fickleneſs. Here my 
zploits ſuffer'd a Total Eclipſe; and, in ſhort, 
ere fell my Happineſs, never to riſe again. Sane 
„ hearing his Maſter thus dolefully paraphraſing 
n his Misfortune, Good Sir, quoth he, tis as 
nuch the Part of great Hearts to have Patience 
hen the World frowns upon em, as to be joy- 
il when all goes well: And J judge of it by my 
Ff; for if when I was a Governor I was merry, 
ww I am but a poor Squire afoor I am not fad. 
nd indeed I have heard ſay, that this ſame She 
bing they call Fortune, is a whimſical freakiſh 
runken — 4 and blind into the Bargain; ſo 
t ſhe neither ſees what ſhe does, nor knows 
Whom fhe raiſes, nor whom ſhe caſts down. Thou 
' Wt very much a Philoſopher, Sancho, ſaid Don 
ixote, thou talk'ſt very ſenſibly. I wonder how 
pu cam'ſt by all this; but I muſt tell thee there 
no ſuch Thing as Fortune in the World; nor 
es any Thing that happens here below of Good 
Ill come by Chance, but by the particular Pro- 
dence of Heaven; and this makes good the Pro- 
erb, That every Man may thank himſelf for bis 
wn Fortune. For my Part, I have been the Arti- 
N 3 | ſicer 
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ficer of mine, but for want of uſing the Diſereti 
on I ought to have us'd, all my preſumptuous E 
difice ſunk and tumbl'd down at once. I migh 
well have conſider'd, that Roſinante was too weal 
and feeble to withſtand the Knight of the i 
Moon's huge and ſtrong-built Horſe. However, 
would needs adventure; I did the beſt I could, ang 
was overcome. Yet tho' it has coſt me my Honou 
I have not loſt, nor can I loſe my Integrity to pe 
form my Promiſe. When I was a Knight-Errant 
valiant and bold, the Strength of my Arms an 
my Actions gave a Reputation to my Deeds; an 
now I am no more than a diſmounted Squire, th 
Performance of my Promiſe ſhall give a Reput 
tion to my Words. Trudge on then, Frien 
Sancho, and let us get home, to paſs the Year « 
our Probation. In that Retirement we ſhall r 
cover new Vigour to return to that, which f 
never to be forgotten by me, I mean the Profeſſio 
of Arms. Sir, quoth Sancho, tis no ſuch Pleaſu 
to beat the Hoof as I do, that I Thou'd be for larg 
Marches. Let us hang up this Armour of you 
upon ſome Tree, in the room of one of thoſe High 
way-menthat hang thereabouts in Cluſters; and wh 
I am got upon Dapple's Back, we will ride as faſt 
you' pleaſe : For to think I can mend my Pace, an 
foot it all the Way, is what you muſt excuſe mei 
Thou haſt ſpoken to Purpoſe Sancho, ſaid Don Qui 
ete ; let my Arms be hung up for a Trophy, an 
underneath, or about em, we will carve on tt 
Bark of the Trees the ſame Inſcription, which v 
written near the Trophy of Orlando's Arms: 


' Let none but he theſe Arms diſplace, 
Who dares Orlando's Fury Face. 


_ Why, this is as I'd have it, quoth Sancho ; an 
were it not that we ſhall want Roſinante * t 
| 020 
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Road, *rwere not amiſs to leave him hanging too. 
Now I think better on't, ſaid Don Quixote, neither 
the Armour nor the Horſe ſhall be ſerv'd fo. It 
ſhall never be ſaid of me, For good Service, bad Re- 
vard. Why that's well ſaid, quoth Sancho, for indeed 
tis a Saying among Wife Men, that the fault of 
the Aſs muſt not be laid on the Packſaddle, and there 
fore, ſince in this laſt Job you your ſelf were in 
Fault, even puniſh your ſelf, and let not your Fury 
wreck it ſelf upon your poor Armour, bruis'd and 
battered with doing you Service, nor upon the 
Tameneſs of Roſmante, that good condition'd Beaſt, 
nor yet upon the Tenderneſs of my Feer, requiring 
them to travel more than they ought. 

They paſs'd that Day, and four more after that, 
nſuch Kind of Difcourſe, without meeting any 
Thing that might interrupt their Journey; bur on 
the fifth Day, as they enter'd intoa Country-Town, 
they ſaw a great Company of People at an Inn- + 
Door, being got together for Paſtime, as being a 
Holiday. As ſoon as Don Qxyixote drew near, he 
heard one of the Countrymen cry to the reſt, loo 
ye now, we'll leave it to one of theſe two Gentle» 
men that are coming this Way, they know neither 
of the Parties. Ler.either of em decide the Mat- 
ter. That I will with all my Heart, faid Don Nuix- 
ue, and with all the Equity imaginable; if you'll 
but ſtate rhe Caſe right ro me. Why, Sir, ſaid the 
Countryman, the Buſineſs is this; One of our Neigh- 
bours here in this Town, ſo fat, and ſo heavy, that 
be weighs eleven Arrobar, or eleven Quarters of 
Hundred, (for that's the ſame Thing) has chal- 
leng'd another Man o' this Town, that weighs 
not half ſo much, to run with him a hundred 
Paces with equal Weight. Now he that gave 
the 3 being ask'd how they ſhou'd make 
„ anf*qual Weight, demands that the other who weighs 
n thſÞut five —, of a Hundred, ſhould carry a 
Ros N 4 hunderd 
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hundred and a half of Iron, and ſo the Weight, he 
' ſays, will be equal. Hold, Sir, cry d Sancho, before 
Don Quixote cou'd anſwer, this Buſineſs belongs to 
me, that come ſo lately from being a Governour, 
and a Judge, as all the World knows; I ought to 
give Judgment in this doubrful Caſe. Do then, 
with all my Heart, Friend Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 
for I am not fit to give Crumbs to a Cat, my Brain 
is ſo diſturb'd, and out of order. Sancho having 
thus got leave, and all the Country-men ſtanding 
bout him, gaping to hear him — Sentence 
Brothers, quoth he, I muſt tell you, that the fat Ma 
is in the wrong Box, there's no manner of Reaſor 
in what he asks; for if, as I always heard ſay, he 
that is challeng'd may chooſe his Weapons, there' 
no Reaſon that he ſhould chooſe ſuch as may in 
cumber him, and hinder him from getting the bet 
ter of him that defy'd him. Therefore 'tis m 
Judgment, that he who gave the Challenge, and i 
1o big and ſo fat, ſhall cut, Pare, ſlice, or ſhave 
off a hundred and fifry Pounds of his Fleſh, here 
and there, as he thinks fit; and then being reduc' 
ro the Weight of the r'other, both Parties may ru 
their Race upon equal Terms. By fore George 
quoth one of the Country- People that had heard thi 
Sentence, this Gentleman has ſpoken like one © 
the Saints in Heaven ; he has given Judgment lik 
a Caſuiſt ; but I warrant the fat Squab loves hi 
Fleſh too well to part with the leaſt Sliver of it 
much leſs will he part with a Hundred and Hall 
Why then, quoth another Fellow, the beſt W. 
will be not tolet/em run at all; for then Cean nec 
not venture to ſprain his Back by running wi 
ſuch a Load; and Fat need not cut out AI. n 
pre Sides into Collops : So let half the Wage 


e ſpent in Wine, and let's take theſe Gentleme 
to the Tavern that has the beſt, and lay the Cl 


pen me when it rains, I return ye Thanks, Ge! 
tleme! 
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tlemen, ſaid Don Quixote, but cannot ſtay a Mo- 
ment, for diſmal Thoughts and Diſaſters force ms 
to appear unmannerly, and to travel at an uncom- 
mon Rate; and ſo ſaying he clapp'd Spurs to Re- 
nante, and mov'd forwards, leaving the People to 
deſcant on his ſtrange Figure, and the rare Parts of 
his Groom, for ſuch they took Sanche to be. If the 
Man be ſo wiſe, quoth another of the Country- 
Fellows to the reſt, bleſs us! what fhall we think 
of the Maſter ! T'll hold a Wager, if they be going 
to ſtudy at Salamanca, they will come to be Lord 
Chief-Juſtices in a trice ; for there's nothing more 
eaſie, tis bur ſtudying: and ſtudying again, and 
having a little Favour, and good Luck; and when 
2 Man leaſt dreams of ir, ſee, he ſhall find him. 
ſelf with a Judge's Gown upon his Back, or a Bi- 
ſhop's Mitre upon his Head. | 
hat Night the Maſter and the Man took up 
their Lodging in the Middle of a Field, under 
the Roof of the open Sky ; and the next Day, as 
they were on their Journey, they faw coming to- 
wards *em, a Man a-foot with a Wallet abour his 
Neck, and a Javelin or Dart in his Hand, juſt like 
a Foot-Poſt: This Man mended this Pace when he 
came near Don Quixote, and almoſt running, came, 
with a great deal of Joy in his Looks, and em- 
brac'd Don Quixotes right Thigh, for he cou'd 
reach no higher. My Lord, Don Quixote de Is 
Mancha, -- by he, oh! how heartily glad my Lord 
Duke will'be when he underſtands you are coming 
2gain to his Caſtle, for there he is ſtill with my 
Lady Dutcheſs. I don't know you, Friend, an- 
ſwer'd Don Quixote, nor can I imagine who you 
ſhou'd be, unleſs you tell me your ſelf. My 
Name is Toſ#los, an't pleaſe your Honour; I am 
my Lord Duke's Footman, the ſame who wou'd 
not fight with you about Donna Rodriguez's Daugh»- 
ter. Bleſs me! cry'd Don Quixote, is it poſſible you 
Ns ſhould 
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ſhould be the Man'whom thoſe Enemies of mine, 
the Magicians, transform'd into a Lacquey, to de- 
prive me of the Honour of that Combat? Softly, 
good Sir, reply'd the Footman, there was neither 
Inchantment nor- Transformation in the Caſe. 1 
was as much a Footman when I enter'd the Lifts, 
as when I went out; and it was becauſe I had a 
Mind to marry the young Gentlewoman, that ! 
re fus d to fight. But I was ſadly diſappointed ; for 
when you were gone, my Lord Duke had me ſound- 
Iy bang d, for not doing as he order'd me in that 
Matter; and the Upſhot was this, Donna Rodrigues 
Is pack'd away to ſeek her Fortune, and the Daugh- 
ter is ſhut up in a Nunnery. As for me, I am go. 
ing to Barcelona, with a Packet of Letters from my 
Lord to the Viceroy. However, Sir, if you pleafe 
to take a Sup, I have a Gourd full of good Wine 
at your Service. 'Tis a little hot, I muſt own, 
Þut 'tis pure, and I have ſome excellent Cheeſs, 
that will make it go down, I'll warrant ye. I take 
you at your Word, quoth Sancho, I am no proud 
Man, leave Ceremonies to the Church, and fo 
drink, honeſt Tvſ/os, in ſpight of all the Inchanters 
in the. Indies. Well, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 
thou art certainly the veryeſt Glutton that ever 
was, and the ſillieſt Blockhead in the World, elſe 
thou would'ſt conſider that this Man thou ſeeſt 
here, is inchanted, and a ſham-Lacquey, E'en 
Nay with him if thou woud ſt, and gratify thy 
voracious Appetite; for my Part, F'll ride ſoftly 
on before. Tofelos ſmil'd, and laying his Bottle 
and his Cheeſe upon the Graſs, he and Sancho fate 
down there, and like ſociable Meſs. Mates, never 
ſtirr'd 'till they had quite clear'd the Wallet of all 
that was in it fit for the Belly; and this with ſuch 
en Appetite, that when all was conſum'd, they 
lick'd the very Packer of Letters, becauſe it ſmelt 
of Checle, While they were thus employ'd, hang 
me, 
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me, quoth Toſtor, if I know what to make of thy 
Maſter; ſure the Man's mad. Neither better nor 
worſe, anfwer'd Sancho; for take my Word for't, 
Old Boy, if Madnefs were to pafſs for current 
Coin, he had ſuch a Stock of ir, he wou'd be the 
richeſt Man in the Kingdom. I ſee it plain enough, 
and tell him of it often enough, but what does it 
fignify ? eſpecially now that he's all in the Dumps, 
for having been worſted by the Knight of the White 
Moon. Toſilys begg'd of Sancho to tell him that 
Story; but Sancho ſaid it would not be handſome 
to let his Maſter mY for him, but that next time 
they met he'd tell him the whole Matter. With 
that they got up, and after the Squire had bruſh'd 
his Cloaths, and ſhaken off the Crumbs from his 
Beard, he drove Dapple along; and crying, good by 
t'ye, left Toſilor, in order to overtake his Maſter, 
who ſtaid for him under the Covert of a Tree. 


11 —— * * I 2 — — 


| C HAP. LXVII. 
How Don Quixote reſolv'd to turn Shepherd, 
and lead a rural Life, for the Year's time he 
was oblig'd not to bear Arms ; with other 
Paſſages truly good and diverting. 


= Don Quixote was much difturb'd in Mind be- 
fore his Overthrow, he was much more dif- 
quieted after it. While he ſtay'd for his Squire 
under a Tree, a thouſand Thoughts crouded into 
his Head, like Flies into a Honey-Pot ; ſometimes 
he ponder d on the Means to. free Dulcines from 
Inchantment, and at others, on the Life he was 
to lead during his involuntary Retirement. Tn 
this brown Study, Sancho came up to him, crying 
vp Tvſiles as the honeſteſt Fellow, and ”y moſt 

| entle 


was deeply in Love with me, for the Anger of 
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Gentleman-like Footman in the World. Is it poſ. Mt 
ſible, Sancho, ſaid Don neee, thou ſhould'ſt ſtill M1 
take that Man for a real Lacquey ? Haſt thou for- 
got how thou ſaw'ſt Dulcines converted and tranſ- Wii 
form'd into the Reſemblance of a ruſtick Wench, Ne 
and the Knight of the Mirrours into the Batchelor W p 
2 and all this by the Negromantick Arts Ne. 


of thoſe evil- minded Magicians, that perſecute Mi 
me But laying this aſide, prithee tell me, did'ſt Mc 


thou not ask Tofilos what became of AMrifidira: Ml} 
Whether ſhe bemoan'd my Abſence, or diſmiſsd Wi 
from her Breaſt thoſe amorous Sentiments that di. Wt: 
ſturb'd her when I was near her? Faith and Troth, WF 
quoth Sancho, my Head ran on ſomething elſe, I 
and I was too well employ'd to think of ſuch Wit 
fooliſh Stuff. Body of me! Sir, are you now in Wn: 
a Mood to ask about other Folks Thoughts, eſpe- M9 
tially their Love-thoughts too? Look you, ſaid to 
Don Quixote, there's a great deal of Difference be. It 


tween thoſe Actions that proceed from Love, and Mi 


thoſe that are the Effect of Gratitude, It is poſ- 
ſible a Gentleman ſhould be not at all amorous, but 
ſtrictly ſpeaking, he cannot be ungrateful. 'Tiz 
very likely that Altiſidora lov d me well, ſhe pre. 
ſented me, as thou know'ſt, with three Night- 
Caps; ſhe wept and took on when I went away; 
curs'd me, abus'd me, and in ſpight of Modeſty, 
gave a Looſe to her Paſſion ; all Tokens that ſhe 


Lovers commonly vents it ſelf in Curſes, It was 
not in my Power to give her any Hopes, nor had 
I any coſtly Preſent to beſtow on her; for all ! 
have reſerv'd, is for Dulcinea, and the Treaſures of her 
a Night-Errant are but Fairy-Gold, and a de- Bin 
luſive Good: So all I can do, is only to remember Wn 
the unfortunate Fair, without Prejudice however Cr) 
to the Rights of my Dulcinea, whom thou greatly Min 


infur'ft Sancho, by delaying the Accompliſhment of Nin 
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me Penance. that muſt free the poor Lady from 
| WMiſery. And ſince thou arc fo ungenerouſly 
- W ſparing of that pamper d Hide of thine, may I ſee 
it devour'd by Wolves, rather than ſee it kept ſo 
charily for the Worms. Sir, quoth Sancho, to deal 
plainly with you, it can't for the Blood of me, 
enter into my Head, that jirking my Back-ſide will 
ſignifi a Straw to the Diſ-inchanting of the In- 
chanted. Sir, 'tis as if we ſhou'd ſay, If your 
Head akes, anoint your Shins. At leaſt I dare be 
ſworn, that in all the Stories of Knight-Erran- 
try you have thumb'd over, you never knew 
Flogging unbewitch'd any Body. However, when 
Ican find my ſelf in the Humour, -+ ſee, III 
about it; when Time ſerves I'll chaſtiſe my ſelf, 
ne'er fear. I wiſh thou wonld'ſt, anſwer'd Don 
Quixote, and may Heaven give thee Grace at laſt 
to underſtand how much tis thy Duty to relieve 
thy Miſtreſs ; for as ſhe is mine, by Conſequence 
ke is thine, ſince thou belong ſt to me. 

Thus they went on talking, till they came near 
the Place where the Bulls had run over 'em, and 
Don Qgixore knowing it again, Sancho, ſaid he, 
yonder's that Meadow where we met the fine She 
herdefſes, and the gallant Shepherds, who had a 
y; Mind to renew or imitate the paſtoral Arcadia. 

y, Twas certainly a new and ingenious Conceit. If 
ſhe thou think'ſt well of it, we'll follow their Ex- 
of Mimple, and turn Shepherds too, at leaſt for the 
was Time I am to lay aſide the Profeſſion of Arms; I'll 
had Mbuy a Flock of Sheep, and every thing that's fit 
11 1 for a paſtoral Life, and ſo calling my ſelf the Shep- 
s of Wherd Quixotis, and thee the Shepherd Panſino, we'll 
de-Winge the Woods, the Hills and and Meadows, 
iber Iinging and verſify ing. We'll drink the liquid 


ever Cryſtal ſometimes out of the Fountains, and ſome- 
atly Nimes from the purling Brooks, and the ſwift gli- 
t of Ning Streams. The Oaks, the Cork-Trees, and 
the Cheſnut= 
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Cheſniit-Trees will afford us both Lodging int 
Diet. The Willows will yield us their Melancho 
lick Shade; the Roſes preſent us their inoffenſiye 
Sweets; and tlie ſpacious Meads will be our Car 
pets, diverſify'd with Colours of all Sorts : 'Bleſy' 
with the pureſt Air, and unconfin'd alike, we ſha! 
breath that and Freedom. The Moon and Stars 
our Tapers of the Night, ſhall light our Evening 
Walks. Light Hearts will make us merry, ang 
Mirth will make us fing. Love will inſpire 
with a Theme and Wit, and Apollo with hatmo 
nious Lays. So Thall we become famous, not on 
while we live, but make our Loves eternal af on 
Songs. As I live, quoth Sancho, this Sort '« 
Life nicks me to an Hair ; and I fancy, thati 
the Batchelor, Samſon Carraſco and Maſter Nich 
las have but once a Glimpſe of it, *rhey'll ee 
turn Shepherds too; nay, tis well if the Curate 
does not put in for one among the reſt, for he 
a notable Joiker, and merrily inclined, That w. 
well thought on, ſaid Don Quixote: And then 
the Batchelor will make one among us, as J donh 
not but he will, he may call himſelf the Shephert 
Samſonio, or Carraſcon ; and Maſter Nicholas, Nicul 
as formerly old Boſcan call'd himſelf Nemoroſo. Fo 
the Curate, I don't well know what Name we ſha] 
give him, unleſs we ſhou'd call him the Shephen 
Curiambro. As for the Shepherdeſſes with whon 
we muſt fall in Love, we can't be at a Loſs to fint 
'em Names, there are cnouph for us to pick anc 
chooſe ; and ſince my Miſtreſs's Name is not im 

roper for a Shepherdeſs, any more than for 

rinceſs, I will not trouble my ſelf to get a bet 
ter; thou may'ſt call thine as thou pleaſeſt. Fo 
my. Part, quoth Sancho, I don't think of any othe 
Name for mine but Tereſina, that will fit her fa 
Sides full well, and is taken from her Chriſtian Nam 
too; ſo when I come to mention her in my Verſe 
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krery Body will know her to be my Wife, and 
commend my Honeſty, as being one that is not for 
icking another Man's Lock : As for the Curate, 
le muſt be contented without a Shepherdeſs, for 
good Example's ſake, And for the Batchelor, let 
him take his own Choice, if he means to have one, 
Bleſs me! ſaid Don Quixote, what a Life ſhall we 
cad! What a Melody of Oaten Reeds, and Za 
mura 5. er ſhall we have reſounding in the 
Air! What Intermixture of Tabors, Morrice-Bells, 
ind Fiddles! and if to all the different Inſtruments 
ve add thoſe Kind of Flutes which we call the 
{lbozues, we ſhall have all Manner of paſtoral Mu- 
ſick. What are the Albogues,” quoth Sancho? They, 
ſaid Don Quixote, are a Sort of Inſtruments made 
of Braſs-Plates, rounded like Candleſticks: The 
one ſhutting into the other, there 1 through 
Wthe Holes, or gieße and the Trunk or Hollow, an 


be ad Sound, which, if not very grateful, or har. 

Wimonious, is however not altogether diſagreeable, 

en it does well enough with the Ruſticity of Pipe 

oubMnd Tabor. You muſt know, the Word is Moori/h 

herer 4-abick, as indeed are all thoſe in our Spaniſh, 

ul hat begin with an Al, as Almoaza, Almorſar, Alhom- 
0 


4, Alguaſil, Alucema, Almacen, Alcanzia, and the 
ke, which are not very many. And we have alſo 
Wiree Mooriſh Words in our Tongue that end in 7; 
'honWnd they are Barcequi, Zaquicami and Maraved; ; 
Wor as to Albeli and Alfagui, they are as well known 

0 be Arabiek by their beginning with 1, as their 
 MWnding in J. I cou'd not forbear telling thee fo 
for nuch by the Bye, way Quere about Albogue having 
beirought it into my Head. There is one Thing 
bore that will go a great Way towards making us 
ompleat in our new Kind of Life; and that's 
oery.3 thou know'ſt I am ſomewhat given that 
Vay, and the Batchelor Carraſco is a moſt *accoms 
feu d Poet; to ſay nothing of the Curate ; + ; 
41) 1 
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Th hold a Wager he is a Dabbler in it too, and ſo 
is Mafter Nicholas, I dare ſay ; for all your Barber 
are notable Scrapers and Songſters. For my Part 
FIl complain of Abſence, thou ſhalt celebrate thy 
own Loyalty and Conſtancy ; the Shepherd Carry: 
con ſhall expoſtulate on his Shepherdeſs's Diſdain 
and the Paſtor Cariambro chufe any other Subjeg 
that will fit his Circumſtances ; and fo every Thing 
will be manag'd to our Hearts Content. Alas 
uoth Sancho, I am ſo unlucky, that I fear me, 
all never live to ſee theſe bleſſed Days. Hoy 
ſhall I lick up the Curds and Cream! I'll ne'er by 
without a wooden Spoon in my Pocket. Oh, hoy 
many of them will I make ! What Garlands, ant 
what pretty paſtoral Fancies will I contrive 
which tho' they mayn't recommend me for Di 
cretion, will make me paſs for a clever Fellow 
My Daughter Sanchica ſhall bring us our Dinner 
Field. But hold, have a Care of that! ſhe's 
oung likely Wench, and ſome Shepherds are mor 
— than Fools, and I would not have my Gi 
go out for Wooll, and come home ſhorn; fo 
ve and wicked Doings, are to be found in th 
Fields, as well as in Cities; and in a Shepherd 
Cot, as well as in a King's Palace. Take away th {! 
Cauſe, and the Effect ceaſes ; what the Eye nee 
ſees, the Heart ne er rues. One Pair of Heels if! 
worth two Pair of Hands, and we muſt watch aff *! 
well as pray. No more old Saws, Sancho, cry f 
Don Quixote; any one of theſe is enough to make \ 
us know thy Meaning. I have told thee often d 
enough not to be ſo laviſh of thy Proverbs; buff d 
tis all loſt upon thee: I preach in a Deſart, mi ſ 
Mother whips me, and I whip the Top. Faith an \ 
Troth, quoth Sancho, this is juſt as the Saying is © 
the Porridge-Pot calls the Kettle Black-Arſe. la 
You chide me for fpeaking Proverbs, and yet yo! 
bring 'em out two at a Time, Look you, _ Si 
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thoſe 1 ſpeak, are to the Purpoſe, but thou fetcheſt 
thine in by Head and Shoulders, to their utter 
Diſgrace, and thy own. But no more at this Time, 
it grows late, let us leave the Road a little, and 
take up our Quarters Jon in the Fields; to Mor- 
row will be a new Day. They did accordingly, 
ind made a ſlender Meal, as little to Sancho's liking 
z5 his hard Lodging; which brought the Hard- 
kips of Knight-Erranting freſh into his Thoughts; 
ind made him wiſh for the better Entertainment 
be had ſometimes found, as at Don Diego's, Cams- 
the's, and Don Antonio's Houſes ; but he conſider' d 
after all, that it cou'd not be always fair Weather, 
nor was it always foul ; ſo he betook himſelf to 
his Reſt till Morning, and his Maſter to the uſual 
Exerciſe of his roving Imaginations. 


CH AP. LXVIIL 
The Adventure of the Hogs. 


HE Night was pretty dark, tho' the Moon 
ſtill kept her Place in the Sky ; but it was in 
ſuch a Part, as oblig d her to be inviſible to us; 
for now and then Madam Diana takes a Turn to 
the Antipodes, and then the Mountains in Black, and 
the Valleys in Darkneſs, mourn her Ladyſhip's Ab- 
ſence. Don Quixote, after his firſt Sleep, thought 
Nature ſufficiently refreſh'd, and wou'd not yield 
to the Temptations of a ſecond. Sancho indeed 
did not enjoy a ſecond, but from a different Rea- 
ſon; for he uſually made but one Nap of the whole 
Night, which was owing to the Soundneſs of his 
Conſtitution, and his Unexperience of Cares that 
lay ſo heavy upon Don Quixote. 

Sancho, ſaid the Knight, after he had pull'd the 
Squire till he had wak'd him too, I am amaz'd 72 


3 \- +, > i —- 8 * 


306 The Life and Atchievements 

the Inſenſibility of thy Temper. Thou art cer 
tainly made of Marble or ſolid Braſs ; thou lieſt 
without either Motion or Feeling: Thou ſleepeſt 
while I wake ; thou ſing'ſt while I mourn; and 
while I am ready to faint for want of Suſtenance 
thou art lazy and unwieldy with mere Gluttony 
It is the Part of a good Servant, to ſhare in the 
Afflictions of his Maſter. Obſerve the Srtillneſ 
of the Night, and the ſolitary Place we are in 
*Tis Pity ſuch an 8 ſhould be loft ir 
Sloth and unactive Reit; Rouſe for Shame, ſter 
a little aſide, and with a good Air, and a cheer 
ful Heart, ſcore me up ſome three or four Hundre 
Laſhes upon thy Back, towards the Diſinchaating 
of Dulcinea. This I make my earneſt Entreaty 
being reſolv'd never to be rough with thee agai 
upon this Account; for I muſt confeſs thou can! 
lay a heavy Hand on a Man upon Occaſion. Whe 
that Performance is over, we'll paſs the Remainde 
of the Night in Singing, I of Abſence, and thor 
of Conſtancy, and ſo begin thoſe Paſtoral Exer 
Ciſes, which are to be our Employment at Home 
Sir, anſwer'd Sancho, do you take me for a Mon 
or Frier, that 1 ſhou'd ſtart up in the middle o 
the Knight, and difcipline my ſelf at this rate 
Or do you think it ſuch an eaſie Matter to ſcourg 
and clapper-claw my Back one Moment, and fall 
Singing next? Look you, Sir, ſay not a Wor 
More of this Whipping ; for as I love my Fleh 
you'll put me upon making ſome raſh Oath 09 


' "other that you won't like, and then if rhe bat 


bruſhing of my Coat wou'd do you any Goad, 50 
Thou'd not have it, much leſs the currying of mh) 


N * 


Hide, and ſo let me go to ſleep again. Oh obdy 


rate Heart! cryd Don Quixote; Oh, Impiou 


Squire! Oh Nouriſhment and Favours ill beſtow'd 
Is this my Reward for having got thee a Goverp 


ment, and my good Intentions to get thee an Earl 


don 
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dom, or an Equivalent at leaſt: Which I dare en- 
gage to do when this Year of our Obſcurity is 
claps'd; for in ſhort, Poſt renebras ſpero lucem. That 
] don't underſtand, quoth Sancho; but this I very 
well know, that while I am afleep, I feel neither 
Hope nor Deſpair; I am free from Pain at leaſt, if 
not from Pleaſure. Now Bleſſings light on him 
that firſt invented this ſame Sleep : It covers a Man 
all over, Thoughts and all, like a Cloak; tis Meat 
for the Hungry, Drink for the Thirſty, Heat for 
the Cold, and Cold for the Hot. "Tis the current 
Coin that purchaſes all the Pleaſures of the World 
cheap; and the Balance that ſets the King and the 
Shepherd, the Fool and the Wiſe-man even. There 
is only one Thing, which ſomebody once put into 
my Head, that I diſlike in Sleep; tis, that it re- 
ſembles Death; there's very little: Difference be- 
tween a Man in his firft Sleep, and a Man in his 
laſt Sleep. Moſt elegantly ſpoken, ſaid Don 9Qu/- 
ute Thou haſt much outdone any Thing I ever 
heard thee ſay before, which confirms me in the 
Truth of one of thy own Proverbs ; Birth is much, 
tut Breedifig more. Cod'sme! Maſter of mine, cry'd 
Sancho, I'm not the only he now that threads Pro- 


Wrerts, for you tack em together faſter than I do, 1 


veri 
Earl 
don 


Wihink : I fee no Difference but that yours come in 


deaſon, mine out of Seaſon; but for all that, they 
ae all but Proverbs. | 
Thus they were employ'd, when their Ears 


Nvere alarm'd with 'a 'Kind-of a hoarſe and grunt» 
ing Noiſe, that fpread it ſelf over all the adja» 


cent Valleys, Preſently Don Quixote ſtarted up 


Won his Legs, and laid his Hand to his Sword: 


As for Sancho, he immediately ſet up ſome In- 
trenchments about him, clapping the Bundle of 
Armour on one Side, - and fortifying the other 
with the Aſs's Pack-ſaddle, and then he neſted 
himſelf all vp, and ſquatted under Dapple's _ 

: Y, 
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ly, where he lay ſnug, and panting, as full of 
Fears as his Maſter of Surprize; and every Mo- 
ment the Noiſe grew louder as the Cauſe of it a 
proach'd, to the Terror of the one, at leaſt; 15 
as for t'other, tis ſufficiently known what his Va. 
lour was. | 
Now the Occaſion was this: Some Fellows 
were driving a Herd of above ſix hundred Swine 
to a certain Fair; and with their grunting and 
ſqueaking, the filthy Beaſts made ſuch a horrible 
Noiſe, that Don Quixote and Sancho were almoſt 
ſtunn'd with it, and could not imagine whence it 
8 But at length the Knight and Squire 
anding in their Way, the rude Swiniſh Animals 
came thronging up all in a Body, and without f 
any Reſpe& of Perſons, ſome running between the 
Knight's Legs, and ſome between the Squire's, 
threw down both Maſter and Man, having not 
only inſulted Sancho's Intrenchments, bur - alſo 
thrown down Roſmante : And having thus broke in 
upon em, on they went, and bore down all before 
'em, overthrowing Pack-ſaddle, Armour, Knight, 
Squire, Horſe and all ; crouding, treading and 
trampling over them all at a horrid Rate. Sancho 
was the firſt that made a ſhift to recover his Legs, 
and having by this time found out what the Mat- 
ter was, * call'd to his Maſter to lend him his 
Sword, and ſwore he would ſtick at leaſt half: \ 
dozen of thoſe rude Porkers immediately. No, no, 
my Friend, ſaid Don Quixote, let em cen go c 
Heaven inflicts this Diſgrace upon my guilty Head 
for tis but a juſt Puniſhment that Dogs ſhould d 
vour, Hornets ſting, and vile Hogs trample on a 
vanquiſh'd Knight-Errant. And belike, quot! 
Sancho, that Heaven ſends the Fleas to ſting, th 
Lice to bite, and Hunger to famiſh us poot 
Squires, for keeping theſe vanquiſh'd Knight 
Company. If we Squires were the Sons <= 
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Knights, or any ways related to em, why then 
of —— might be ſaid for our bearing a Share 

of their Puniſhment, tho" it were to the third and 
fourth Generation. Bur what have the Panrs's to 
do with the Quixotes ? Well, let's to our old Places 
zgain, and ſleep out the little that's left of the 
Night. To Morrow is a new Day. Sleep Sancho, 
cry d Don Quixote, ſleep, for thou wert born to 
ſleep ; but 1, who was deſign'd to be ſtill waking, 
intend before Aurora uſhers in the Sun, to give a 
Looſe to my Thoughts, and vent my Conceptions 
in a Madrigal, that I made laſt Night unknown 
to thee. Methinks, quoth Sancho, a Man can't be 
in great Affliction, when he can turn his Brain to 
the making of Verſes. Therefore, you may ver- 
ify on as long as you pleaſe, and I'll ſleep it out 
as much as I can. his ſaid, he laid himſelf 
down on the "Ground, as he thought beſt, and 
bunching himſelf cloſe together, fell faſt aſleep, 
without any Diſturbance from either Debts, Sure- 
tiſhip, or any Care whatſoever. On the other ſide, 
Don Quixote leaning againſt the Trunk of a Beech, 
or a Cork-Tree (for *tis not determin'd by Cid Ha- 
met which it was) ſung in Conſort with his Sighs, 
the following Compoſition. 


A SONG to LOVE. 


WW" e'er I think what a mighty Pain 

The Slave muſt bear who drags thy Chain, 
Ob! Love, for Eaſe to Death I go, 

The Cure of Thee, the Cure of Life and Woe. 


But when, alas ! I think I'm ſure 
Of that which muſt by killing Cure, 
Wl The Pleaſure that I feel in Death, 
Proves a firong Cordial 10 reflore my Breath, 


Thus 
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Thus Life each Moment makes me dis, 
1 And Death it ſelf new Life can give: 


1 Hopeleſs and Tormevted lye, 
And neither truly Die nor Live. 


The many Tears as well as Sighs that acccompa. 
ny'd this muſical Complaint, were a Sign that the 
Knight had ＋ to Heart his late Defeat, and 

the Abſence. ot his Hulcinea. Ge ol | 
Now Day came on, and the Sun darting his 
Beams on Sanchos Face, at laſt awake d him; 
whereupon, rubbing his Eyes, and yawning, and 
ſtretching his drowſy. Limbs, he perceiv'd the 
Havock that the Hogs had made in his Baggage, 
which made him wiſh, not only the Herd, but 
Somebody elſe at the Devil and further. In ſhort, 
the Knight and the Squire both ſet forward on 
their Journey, and about the Cloſe of the Evening 
they diſcover'd ſome half. a Score Horſemen, and 
four or five Fellows on Foot, making directly tc 
wards them. Don Quixote at the Sight, felt af) 
ſtrange Emotion in his Breaſt, and Sancho fell x 
1 from Head to Foot; for they perceiv 
that theſe Strangers were provided with Spears: 
and Shields, and other warlike Implements 
Whereupon the Knightturning to the Squire, Ah! 
Sancho, laid he, were it lawful for me at this Time 
to practiſe Feats of Arms, and had I my Hand 2. 
Liberty from my Promiſe, what a joyful Sight 
ſhould I eſteem this Squadron that approaches 
But now—however, notwithſtanding my preſent 
- —_— Things may fall out better than we 
expect. | | 
By this Time the Horſemen with their Lance 
advanc'd, came cloſe up to them without ſpeaking 
a Word, and encompaſſing: Don Quixote in ame 
nacing Manner, with their Points levell'd br 
ack 
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hack and Breaſt, one of the Footmen by laying 
lis Finger upon his Mouth, ſignify'd to Don Qui 
ute, that he muſt be mute; then taking Ryſnante 
by the. Bridle, he led him out of the Road, while 
the reſt of the Footmen had ſecured Sancho and 
Dapple, and drove em ſilently before em. Don 
ba- Sete attempted twice or thrice to ask. the Cauſe 
theo this Uſage, but he no ſooner began to open, but 
and tey were ready to run the Heads of their Spears 
down his Throat. . Poor Sancho far'd worſe ye 
his or as he offer'd. to heal, one of the Foor-Gua 
ve him a Jagg with a Goad, and ferv'd Dapple as 
had, though the poor Beaſt had no Thought of ſay- 
nga Word. 
As it grew Night they mended their Pace, and 


bur chen the Darkneſs encreas'd the Fears of the Cap- 
tive Knight and Squire; efpecially when every Mi- 


nute their Ears were tormented with theſe or ſuch 
like Words: On, on, ye Treglodytes; Silence, ye Bar- 
uri an Slaves; Vengeance, ye Anthropophagi ; Grumble 
not, ye Scythians ; Be blind, ye murderipg Polyphemes, 
e devouring Lions. Bleſs us (thought Sancho) what 
Names do they call us here! Trolopites, Barber's 
laves, and Andrew Hodgepodgy, City-Cans, and Bur- 
nes; I don't like the Sound of em. Here's one 
liſchief on the Neck of another. When a Man's 
own, with him. I would compound for a good 
ty Beating, and glad to ſcape ſo too. Don Quixote 
vas no leſs perplex d, not being able to imagine the 
Reaſon either of their hard Uſage, or ſcurrilous Lan- 
mage, which hitherto promis'd but little Good, 
Wt laſt, after they had rode about an Hour in the 
rk, they came to the Gates of a Caſtle, which 
Don Quixote preſently knowing to be the Duke's, 
there he had ſolately been; Heaven bleſs me, cry d 
ine, what do Iſee]! Was not this the Manſion of Ci- 
ility and Humanity! But thus the Vanquiſh'd are 
loom d to fee every Thing frown upon em. With 
Back that 


* "_ 
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that the two Priſoners were led into the great Court 
of the Caſtle, and found ſuch ſtrange Preparation 
made there, as encreas'd at once their Fear, and 
their Amazement; as we {ſhall find in the nen 
Chapter. 


— 


— 


—B 


CH AP. LXIX. 
Of the moſt ſingular and ſtrangeſt Adventure th 

befel Don Quixote in the whole Courſe 9 
- this famous Hiſtory. f 


AX the Horſe-men alighted, and the Foot 
men ſnatching up Don Quixote and Sand 
in their Arms, . 'em into the Court- Van 
that was illuminated with above a hundred To 
ches, fix d in huge Candleſticks; and about al 
the Galleries round the Court, were plac'd aboy, 
five hundred Lights; inſomuch, that all was De 
in the Midſt of the Darkneſs of the Night. I: 
the Middle of the Court there was a Tomb, raise 
ſome two Yards from the Ground, with a large 
Pall of black Velvet over it, and round about it 
hundred Tapers of Virgins-Wax, ſtood burning 
in Silver-Candleſticks. Upon the Tomb — the 
Body of a young Damſel, who, though to all Ap 
earance dead, was yet ſo beautiful, that Deatli 
it ſelf ſeem'd lovely in her Face. Her Head v 
crown'd with a Garland of fragrant Flowers, and 
ſupported by 2 Pillow of Cloth of Gold, and it 
her Hands, that laid acroſs her Breaſt, was ſeen 
Branch of that yellow Palm, that us'd of old tt 
adorn the Triumphs of Conquerors. On one Sid 
of the Court there was a Kind of a Theatre er 
Qed, on which two Perſonages ſate in Chairs, wh 
by the Crowns upon their Heads, and Scepters i 
the! 
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their Hands, were, or at leaſt appear d to be Kings. 
By the Side of the Theatre, at the Foot of the Steps 
"Wy which the Kings aſcended, two other Chairs 
Mere plac'd, and thicher Don 2uixorte and Sancho 

were led, and caus'd to fit down; the Guards that 
conducted em continuing filent all the while, and 
making their Priſoners underſtand by awful Signs 
hat they muſt alſo be ſilent. But there was no 
frear Occaſion for that Caution; for their Surprize' 
as ſo great, that it had ty'd up their Tongues 
th Amazement. | | 
At the ſame Time, two other Perſons of Note 
ſcended the Stage, with a numerous Retinue, and 
ted themſelves on two ſtately Chairs by the two 


_ Theatrical Kings. Theſe Don . preſentl 
new to be the Duke and Dutcheſs, at whoſe 
Ton ace he had been ſo nobly entertain d. But what 


diſcover'd as the greateſt Wonder, was that the 
Worps upon the Tomb was the Body of the fair 
li ſidora. 
As ſoon as the Duke and Dutcheſs had aſcended, 
on Quixote and Sancho made em a profound Obey. 
ee, which they return'd with a ſhort declining 
their Heads. Upon this a certain Officer — : 
Court, and coming up to Sancho, he clapp'd 
er him a black Buckram Frock, all figur'd over 
th Flames of Fire, and taking off his Cap, he 
ton his Head a Kind of Mitre, ſuch as is worn 
thoſe who undergo publick Penance by the In. 
ſition ; whiſpering him in the Ear at the ſame 
ne, that if he did but offer to open his Lips, 
y would put a Gag in his Mouth, or murder 


„r n to rights. Sancho view d himſelf over from 
, gi id to Foot, and was a little ſtartl'd to ſee him- 
: * Jail over in Fire and Flames, but yet ſince he 


not feel himſelf burn, he car'd not a Farthing. 

* off his Mitre, and found it pictur'd over 
ers Devils, but he put it on again, and bethought 
OL. IV. O aims 
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himſelf, that ſince neither the Flames burn' d him, 
nor the Devils ran away mw him, "twas well 
enough. Don 2xjxoce alſo ftedfaſtly ſurvey'd hin, 
and in the midſt of all prehenſons, could 
not forbear ſmiling to ſee what a ſtrange Figure he 
made. And now in the midſt of that profoung 
Silence, while every Ag was mute, and Expe. 
Qation moſt attentive, a ſoft and charmi 7 
phony of Flutes, that ſeem'd to iſſue from the Hol 

w of the Tomb, agreeably fill'd their Ears. Ther 
there appear'd at the Head of the Monument, 
young Man extreamly handſome, and dreſs'd in 
Roman Habir, who to the Muſick of a Harp 
touch'd by himſelf, ſung the following Stanza! 
with an excellent Voice. 


— —= Py) Jonny wy 112 8 
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ALrtisiDora's Dirge. 


\ 
W Hile ſlain, the fair Altiſidora Ve- 
A Viftim to Don Quixote's cold Diſdais ; 
Here all Things mourn, all Pleaſure with her dies, 
And Weeds of Woe diſguiſe the Graces Train. 


F ſing the Beauties of her Face and Mind, 
Her hopeleſs Paſſion, her unhappy Fate ; 

No Orpheus ſelf in Numbers more refin'd, | 
Her Charms, her Love, her Sufferings tou d relate. 


Nor ſhall the Fair alone in Life be ſung, 
Her boundleſs Praiſe is my immortal Choice : 
In the cold Grave, when Death benums my Tongue, 
For thee, bright Maid, my Soul ſhall find a Voice. 


When from this narrow Cell my Spirit's free, 
And wander: grieving with the Shades below, 

Evꝰ'n o'er Oblivion Waves I'll fing to thee ; 
And Hell it ſelf ſhall ſympathize in Moe. 
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Enough, cry d one of the two Kings; no mare, 
Divine Muſician'z it were an endleſs Task to enu- 
merate the Perfections of Altifcdora, or give us the 
Story, of hex Fate. Nor is the dead as the igno- 
rant Vulgar ſurmiſes ; No, in the Mouth of Fame 
he lives, and: once more ſhall revive, as ſoon ay 
Smcho;has; undergone. the Penance: that is, decreed 
to-refigre her th the World. Therefore, O Rhadas» 
nant hut thnu uo ſitteſt in joynt Commiſſion with 
ne, in the opacous Shades of Dir, tremendous 
Si ſudge of Hell! Thou to whom the Decrees of 
fate, unſcrutable co Mortals, are reveal'd, in or- 
ſer to xeſtore this Damſel to Life, open and declare 
em immediately, nor delay the promis'd Felicity 
of her Return, to comfort the drooping World. 
Scarte had Minors finiiſh'd his Charge, but Rbada- 
nant hut ſtarting up. Proceed, ſaid. he, ye Miniſters 
nd Officers of the Houſhold, ſuperiour and infe- 
tour, high and low; proceed one after another, 
nd mark me 'Sancho's Face with twenty four 
Twitches, give him twelve Pinches, and run fix 
Pins into his Arms and Back-ſide ; for Altifidora's 
eſtoration depends on the Performance of this 
ſeremony. Sancho hearing this, could hold out no 
bnger, but bawling out, Body of me! cry'd he, 
1l as ſoon turn Turk, as give you Leave to do all 
bis. You ſhall put no Countenance of mine upon 
ny ſuch Mortification. What the Devil can the 
doiling of my Face ſignify to the reſtoring of this 
Vamſel * I may as ſoon turn up my broad End, 
id awaken her with a Gun. Dulcines is bewitch'd, 
nd I forſooth muſt flogg my ſelf, to free her from 
Witchcraft. And here's Altiſidora too, drops off. 
f one Diſtemper or other, and preſently poor San. 
„ muſt be pull'd by the Handle of his Face, his 
kin fill'd/- with Oilet- holes, and his Arms pinch d 
lack and Blue, to ſave her from the Worms. No, 
. you muſt not think to put Tricks upon Tra- 
o O 2 vellers. 
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vellers. An old Dog will learn ho Tricks. Re. 
lent, cry'd Rhadamanthus aloud; thou Tiger, ſub- 
mit proud Nimrod, ſuffer and be ſilent or thou dy'ſt 
No Impoſſibility is requir'd from thee ; and there. 
fore pretend not to expoſtulate on the Severity of 
thy Doom. Thy Face ſhall receive the T witches, 
thy Skin ſhall be pinch'd, and groan under the 
Penance. Begin, I ſay, ye Miniſters of Juſtice, 
execute my Sentence, or upon the Henour of a'Man 
8 ſhall curſe the Hour ye'were born. At the ſame 

ime ſix old Dzena's or Waiting-women appear 
in the Court, marching in a formal Proceſſion one 
after another, four of em wearing SpeQacles, ant 
all with their right Hands held aloft, and their 
Wriſts, according to the Faſhion, about fou 
Inches bare, to make their Hands ſeem the longer 
Sancho no ſooner ſpy d them, bur roaring out lik 
a Bull, do with me what you pleaſe, cry'd be, le 
a Sack full of mad Cats lay their Claws on me, 4 
they did on my Maſter in this Caſtle, drill m 
through with ſharp Daggers, tear the Fleſh fron 
my Bones with red-hot Pincers, III bear it wit! 
Patience, and ſerve your Worſhips. But the De 
vil ſhall run away with me at once, before I'll ſuf 
old Waiting- women to lay a Finger upon mt 
Don Quixote upon this broke Silence, have Patience 
my Son, cry'd he, and reſign thy ſelf to theſe Po 
tentates with Thanks to Heaven, for having e 
dow'd thy Perſon with ſuch a Gift, as tovreleat 
the Inchanted, and raiſe the Dead from the Grave 

By this the Waiting-women were advanc'd f 
Sancho, who after much Perſwaſion, was at Ii tu 


—— Y7, ©» FMS aps ou. wm = mw wo 


wrought __ to ſettle himſelf in his Seat, anWtoc 
ſubmit his Face and Beard to the Female Exec mu 
tioners ; the firſt that approach'd gave him a cler yo 


T wich, and then dropp'd him a Curtiſie. Le 
Courteſy and leſs Sauce, good Mrs. Governani 
cry'd Sancho; for by the Life of Pharoah your Fief 
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gers ſtink of Vinegar. In ſhort, all the Waiting 
women, and moſt of the Servants came and twitch d 
and pinch'd him decently, and he bore it all with 
unſpeakable Patience. But when they came to 
prick him with Pins, he could contain no longer, 
bur ſtarting up in a pelting Chafe, ſnatch'd up one 
of the Torches that ſtood near him, and ſwinging 
it round, put all the Women and the reſt of his 
Tormenters to their Heels. Avaunt, cry'd he, ye 
Imps of the Devil, d'ye think that my Backſide is 
made of Brafs, or I intend to be your Maſter's 
Martyr. 

At the ſame Time, Atifdora, who could not but 
be tir'd with lying ſo long upon her Back, began 
to turn her ſelf on one Side, which was no ſooner 
perceiv'd by the Spe&artors, but they all ſer up the 
Cry, She lives, Ib lives! Altiſidora lives! And then 
Rhadamanthus ad dreſſing himſelf to Sancho, defir'd 
him to be pacify'd, for now the wonderful Re- 
covery was effetted. On the other Side, Don 

uixote ſeeing Altiſidera ſtir, went and threw him- 


i ſelf on his Knees before Sancho; my dear Son, 


ery'd he, for now I will not call thee Squire, now 
is the Hour for thee to receive ſome of the Laſhes 
chat are incumbent upon thee for the Diſinchanring 
Nef Pulcines. This, 1 ſay, is the auſpicious Time, 
when the Virtue of 'thy Skin is moſt mature and 
efficacious for working the Wonders that are ex- 

ted from it. Out of the Frying-pan into the 
ire, quoth Sancho; I have brought my Hogs to x 
fair Market truly; after I have been twindg'd and 
tweak d by the Noſe and every where, and my But. 
Wtocks ſtuck all over, and made a- Pin-cufhion, 1 
muſt be now whipp'd like-a Top, muſt I? If 
you've a Mind to make an End of me at once, can't 
you as well tie a handſome Stone about my Neck, 
Wand tip me over into a Well. Better make an End 
of me at once, than have 3 loaded ſo every _ 
K 4 3 ike 
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like a Pack-horſe with other Folks, Burdens. Lock 
ye, ſay but one Word more to me of any ſuch 
Thing, and on my Soul, all the Fat ſhall be in the ; 
Ire. ; | 
By this time, A:ifdors fat on the Tomb, and 
preſently the Muſick ſtruck up, all the Inſtrumenti 
being joyn'd with the Voices of the SpeQators, 
who cry d aloud, Live, live, Altifidors ! Altifidirs 
live! The Duke and Dutcheſs got up, and with 
Minor and Rhadamanthus accompany'd by Don Quiz 
cte and Sancho, went all in a Body to receive Miſe 
dora, and handed her down from the Tomb. She 
pretending to faint, bow'd to the Duke and Dutcheſs, 
and alſo to the two Kings; but caſting a ſhy Look 
ugen Don Qaixete, Heaven forgive that hard-hearts 
ed lovely Knight, ſaid ſhe, whoſe Barbarity has 
made me an Inhabitant of the other World, for 
ought I know a thouſand Years. But to thee, ſaid 
ſhe, turning to Sancho, to thee the moſt compaſ- 
ſionate Squire that the World contains, I return 
my Thanks for my Change from Death to Life; in 
Acknowledgment of which, ſix of the beſt Smocks 
I have ſhall be chang'd into Shirts for thee ; and 
they are not ſpick and ſpan new, yet they art all u 
clean as a Penny. Sancho pull'd off his Mi Aa. 
his Knee to the Ground, and kiſs'd her Hand. 
Duke commanded, that they ſhould return him his 
Cap, and inſtead of his flaming Freck, to give bim 
his Gaberdine ; but Sancho begg d of his Grace, that 
he might keep the Frock and Mitre, to carry int 
his own Country, as a Relick of that wonderful 
Adventure. The Dutcheſs ſaid, he ſhould have 
em, for he knew ſhe was always one of his deft 
Friends. Then the Duke order'd the Company to 
clear the Court, and retire to their teſpeCtive 
Lodgings, and that Don Quixote and Sancho ſhould 
be conducted to their Apartments. 
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CHAP. LXX. 
Which comes after the fixty ninth, and con- 
tains feveral Particulars, neceſſary for the 
Uuſtration of this Hiſtory. 


T HAT Night Sancho lay in a Truckle-bed in 
Don Quixotes Chamber, à Lodging not much 
tothe Squire's liking, being very ſenſible that his 
Maſter would diſturb him with impertinent Chat 
all Night Tong; and this Entertainment he found 
himſelf not rightly difpos'd for, his late Penance 
having taken him quite off the talking Pin: And a 
Hovel with good Gund Sleep had been more agree» 
able to his Circumſtances, than the moſt ftately 
Apartments in fuch troubleſome Company ; and 
indeed his Apprehenfions prov'd ſo right, that his 
Maſter was ſcarcely laid when he began to open 
Sancho, faid he, what is your Opinion of rhis - 
Night's Adventure ? Grear and mighty is the force 
of Love when heighten'd by Diſdain, as the Teſti- 
mony of your own Eyes may convince you in the 
Death of Ari fra. 'T was neither a Dart, a Dagger, 
bor any Poifon that brought her to her Fate, but 
ſhe expird through the meer Senſe of my Diſdain 
of her Affection. I had nor card a Pin, anſwer's 
tencho, though the had dy'd of the Pip, fo ſhe had 
but let me alone. I never courted her, nor flighted 
er in my ng and for my Part, F muft {tif 
think it ſtrange, thatthe Life and Well-doing of 
Aura, a whimſical, maggotty Gentle woman, ſhould 
depend n the plaguing of Sencho Panjs. But 
there are Inthanters and Witchetafts in this World 
that's certain, from which good Heaven deliver me; 
for 'tis more than I can do my ſelf But now, Sir, 
let me ſleep, I beſeech you; for if you trouble me 
vith any more Queſtions, I'm refoly'd to teap _ | 
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of the Window. I'll not diſturb thee, honeſt 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, ſleep; if the Smart of 
thy late Torture will let thee! No Pain anſwer'd 
Sancho, can be compar'd to the Abufe my Fact 
ſuffer'd, becauſe tis done by the worſt of ill: natur d 
Creatures, I mean old Waiting- women: The Devil 
rake em, quo I, and ſo good Night! I want a good 
Nap to ſet me to rights, and ſo once again, , pray 
let me fleep. Do fo, ſaid Don Quixote, and Heaven 
be with thee. Thereupon they both fell aſleep, and 
v hile they are afleep Cid Hamer takes the Opportu- 
nity to tell us the Motives that put the Duke and 
Dutcheſs upon this odd Compound of Extravagan. 
cies, that has been laſt related. He ſays, that the 
Batchelor Carraſo meditating Revenge for having 
been defeated by Don * when he went by the 
Title of the Knight of the Mirreurt, reſolv'd to 
make another Attempt in hopes of better Fortune, 
and therefore having underſtood where Don Quite 
was, by the res that brought the Letters and Pre. 
ſent to Sancho s Wife, he furniſh'd himſelf with a fre 
Horſe and Arms, and had a White Moon 2 
on his Shield; his Accoutrements were all pack d 
up on a Mule, and, leſt Thema, Cecial his former 
Attendant {hould be known by Don Quixote, or 
Sancho, he got a Country-Fellow to wait on him ss 
a Squire. Coming to the Duke's Caſtle, he was in- 
form'd that the Knight was gone to the Tourna 
ment at Sarageſa; the Duke giving the Batchelor 
an Account alſo how pleaſantly they had imposd 
upon him with the Contrivance for Daleinea s Dib 
anchantment, to be effected at the Expence of Sanches 
Poſteriors. Finally, he told him how Sancho had 
made his Maſter believe that Dulcines was trant 
form'd into a Country-Wench by the Power « 
Magick ; and how the Dutcheſs had preſwaded 
Sancho that he was deluded himſelf, and Dulcines in- 
chanted in good earneſt, The Batchelor, choupn 
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ke could: not forbear laughing, was nevertheleſs 
ſtruck with Wonder at this Mixture of Cunning 
and Simplicity in the Squire, and the uncommon - 
Madneſs of the Maſter. The Duke then made it his 
Requeſt that if he met with the Knight, he ſhould 
call at the Caftle as he return'd, and give him an 
Account of his Succeſs, whether he vanquiſh'd 
him or not. The Batchelor promis'd to obey his 
Commands, and departing in ſearch of Don Quixote, 
he found him not at Sarageſa, but travelling farther 
met him at laſt, and had his Revenge as we have 
told you. Then taking the Duke's Caſtle in his Way 
home, he gave him an Account of the Circumſtances 
and Conditions of the Combat, and how Don Quix- 
ite was repairing homewards, to fulfil his Engage- 
ment of returning to his Village for a Year, as it 
was incumbent on the Honour of Chivalry to per- 
form, and in this Space, the Batchelor ſaid he hop'd 
the poor Gentleman might recover his Senſes, de- 
claring withal, that the Concern he had upon him 
to ſee a Man of his Parts in ſuch a diſtracted Con- 
dition, was the only Motive that / could put him 
upon ſuch an Attempt. Upon this he return d home; 
there to expect Don Quixote who was coming after 
him. This Information engag'd the Duke, who was 


: never to be tir'd with the Humours of the Knight 
ad the Squire, to take this Occaſion to make more 


Sport with em; he order'd all the Roads there- 
abouts, eſpecially thoſe that Don Quixote was moſt 
likely to take, to be laid by a great many of his 
Servants, who had Orders to bring him to the Caſtle 
light or wrong. b 

They met him accordingly, and ſent their Maſter 
an Account of it, whereupon all Things, being 
prepar'd againſt his coming, the .Duke caus'd the 
Torches and Tapers to be all lighted round the 
Court, and Altiſidors's Tragi-comical Interlude was 
ated with the * of Sancho Panta, the — 
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ſo to the Life, that the Councerfeir was hat 
cernable Cid Hamet adds, that he believ'd thofe that 
play d all theſe Tricks were as mad is thoſe t 
we:e impos'd upon: And that the Duke and 
were within a Hair's Breadrh of being t tFooly 
themſelves, for taking ſo much pains to $pon 
with the Weakneſs of two poor filly Wretches. 
Now to return to our two Adventurers; the Morn. 
ing found one of em faft aſleep, and the othet 
broad — . — with his wild Imaginativng, 
They thought it Time to riſe, eſpecially the Don, 
for the Bed of Sloth was never agreeable to him, 
wherher vanquiſhd or victorious. * 
- Mltifidors, whom Don Kurorte ſappos'd to have 
been rais'd from the Dead, did that Day deck her 
Head with the ſame Garland ſhe wore upon the 
Tomb, and in a Gown of white T. er'd 
with Gold, thrown careleſly over her; her disſhi- 
vel'd Locks flowing mguardy (a her Shoulders, 
the enter'd Don Quixote s Chamber, ſupporting het 
felf with an Ebony-Stick. | 
The Knight was ſo ſurpriz'd and amaz'd at this 
nnexpected Apparition, rhat he was ſtruck dumb, 
and not knowing how to behave himſelf, he flunk 
down under the Bed-Cloaths, and cover'd himfelf 
over Head and Ears. However, Altifdora plac'd her 
felf ina Chair cloſe by his Bed's- head, and after x 
profound Sigh; To what an Extremity of Mi- 
fortune and Diſtreſs, ſaid ſhe in a ſoft and lan- 
guiſhing Voice, are young Ladies of my Virrue and 
Quality reduc'd, when they thus trample upon the 
Rule of Modeſty, and without Regard to Virgin« 
Decency are forc'd to give their Tongues a Looſe, to 
and betray the Secrets of their Hearts! Alas ! Noble va 
Don 2xixote de la Mancha, I am one of thoſe un- Lec 
happy Perſons over-rul'd by my Paſſion ; but yet Hor 
ſo reſetv d and patient in my Sufferings, that Silence I ou 
broke my Heart, and my Heart broke in ew all 
is 
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"f'is now two Days, moſt inexorable and marbles 
hearted Man, fince the Senſe of your ſevere Uſage 
and Cruelty brought me to my Death, or ſomethii 
ſo like it, that every one that faw me, judg d m 
to be dead. And had not Love been compaſſionate, 
and aſfign'd my Recovery on the Sufferings of this 
kind Squire, I had everremain'd in theother World. 
Truly, quoth Sancho, Love might een as well have- 
made choice of my Aſs for that Service, and he- 
would have obliged me a great deal more. But prays. 
good Miftreſs, tell me one Thing now, and ſo Hea- 
ven provide you a better natur'd Sweet-heart tian 
my Maſter what did you ſee in the other World & 
What Sort of Folks are there in Hell? For there E 
ſuppoſe you have been; for thoſe that die of Def- 
pair muſt needs go to that Summer-houſe. To tell 
aß you the Truth, reply'd Mtifdors, I fancy I could 
Thi not be dead out- right, becauſe I was not got ſo far 
ans Hell; for, had I got in, I'm ſure I ſhould: ne er 
bet dave been allow'd to have got out again: I got to» 
his the Gates indeed, where I found a round Dozen o 
Devils in their Breeches and Waſte-coats, — 2 
— ing at Tennis with flaming Rackets; they wore flat 
— Bands with ſcollop'd Lace, and Ruffles of the ſame; 
elt Their Arms were naked four Fingers Breadth to 
ber give an Air to their Wriſts, and make their Hands 
er i ſook the longer. But what I moſt wonder'd at, 
Mil- vis, that inſtead of Tennis balls, they made uſe- 
lm of Books that were every whit as light, and: ſtuff -d. 
with Wind and Flocks, or ſuch Kind of Trumpery. 
che This was indeed moſt ſtrange and wonderful; but, 
SME what ſtill amaz'd me more, I found, that contrary. 
aleo the Cuſtom of Gameſters, among whom the 
oble gaining Party at leaſt is in good Humour, and the 
un! Loſers only angry, theſe Helliſn Toſſers of Books: 
Jet of both ſides did nothing but fret, fume, ſtamp, 
nee Fcurſe and ſwear moſt horribly, as if they had been 
_ That's- 
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That's no Wonder at all, quoth Sancho; for your 
Devils, whether they play or no, win or loſe, they 
can never be contented. That may be, ſaid Altif 
dora; but another Thing that I admire (I then ad- 
mir'd I would ſay) was, that the Ball would not 
bear a ſecond Blow, bur at every Stroke they were 
oblig'd to change Books, ſome of 'em new, ſome 
old, which I thought very ſtrange. And one Ac. 
cident that — * d upon this I can't forget. They 
tos d up a new Book fairly bound, and gave it ſuch 
a ſmart Stroke, that the very Guts flew out of it, 
and all the Leaves were ſcatter'd about. Then cry d 
one of the Devils to another, look, look, what Book 
is that? Tis the Second Part of the Hiſtory of Don 
Quixote, ſaid the other; not that which was com- 
pos'd by Cid Hamet, the Author of the firſt, but by 
a certain Arragonian, who profeſſes himſelf a Native 
of Tordeſilas. Away with it, cry'd the firſt Devil, 
down with it, plunge it to the loweſt Pit of Hell, 
where I may never ſee it more. Why, is it ſuch 
Tad ſtuff, ſaid the other? Such intolerable Suff, cry'd 
the firſt Devil, that if I and all the Devils in Hell 
mould ſet our Heads together to make it worſe, it 
were paſt our Skill. The Devils continu'd thei 
Game, and ſhatter'd a World of other Books, but 
the Name of Don Quixote that I fo paſſionately 
ador'd, confin'd my Thoughts only to that Part o 
the Viſion which I told you. It could be nothing 
but a Viſion to be ſure, ſaid Don Quixote, for I am 
the only Perſon of the Name, now in the Univerſe 
and that very Book is toſs'd about here at the very 
ſame rate, never reſting in a Place, for every Body 
has a Fling at it. Nor am I concern'd that any 


Phantom aſſuming my Name, ſhould wander in the 


Shades of Darkneſs or in the Light of this World, 
ſince Iam not the Perſon of whom that Hiftor 
treats. If it be well writ, faithful and authentick 
it will live Ages; but if it be bad, twill have * 
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ur : bad Journey from its Birth to the Grave of Obli. 
iey von. Altiſidras was then going to renew her Ex- 
if poſtulations and Complaints againſt Don Quizore, 
ad- had not he thus interrupted her. I have often cau- 
not W tion'd you, Madam, ſaid he, of fixing your Affe- 
ere ions upon a Man who is abſolutely uncapable of 
mel making a ſuitable Return. It grieves me to have 
Ac. : Heart obtruded upon me, when I have no Enter- 
hey tzinment to give it, but bare cold Thanks. I was 
uch only born for Dulcines del Toboſo, and to her alone 
it, che Deſtinies (if ſuch there be) have devoted my 
yd AfﬀeQtion : So' tis Preſumption for any other Beauty 
ook to imagine ſhe can diſplace her, or but ſhare the 
Don] Poſſeſſion ſhe holds in my Soul. This I hope may 
om · ¶ ſuffice to take away all Foundation from your Hopes, 
t by ind to recal your Modeſty and re-iaſtate it in its 
tive proper Bounds, for nothing is to be expected from 
evil: Man in Impoſſibilities. ; 

Jell, Upon hearing this, Death of my Life! Cry'd Al. 
ſuch MW fra, putting on a violent Paſſion, thou Lump of 
ry Lead, thou with a Soul of Morter, and a Heart as 
14 little and as hard as the Stone of an Olive, more 
e, it fubborn than a ſullen Plough- driver or a Carrier's 
Horſe that will never go out of his Road, I have a 
good Mind to tear your Eyes out, as deep as they 
are in your Head, Why, thou beaten Swaſh-buckler, 
thou Rib-roaſted Knight of the Cudgel, haſt thou 
the Impudence to think that I dy'd for Love of thy 
Lanthorn-Jaws. No, no Sir, Tiffany, all that you 
have ſeen this Night has been Counterfeit, for I 
would not ſuffer the Pain of a Flea-bite, much leſs 
that of dying, for ſuch a Dromedary as thou art. 
Troth! Laſs I believe thee, quoth Sancho; for all 
F theſe Stories of People dying for Love are meer 
Tales of a roaſted Horſe. They tell you they'll 
dye for Love, but the Devil a- bit. Truſt to chat 
and be laugh d at. ä £ ' 


Their 
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Their Diſdeurſe was interrupted by the coming 
in of the Harper, „ and Compoſer of the 
Stun ra 's that were perfotm d in the Curt the Night 
before. Sit Knight, faid he to Don Suite, making 
a profound Obeiſance, let me beg the Favour of be. 
der d among — moft Humble Servants; 
tis an Honour which I have long been zmbitious ti 
receive, in regard of your great Renown, and the 
Value of your Atehievements. Pray Sir, faid Don 
Nu#xore, let me know who you are, that I 8 
portion my Reſpects to your Merits. The Spark 
gave him to underſtand, he way the Perfon that 
made and ſung the Verſes he heard the laſt Night. 
Truly, Sir, faid Don Qsixore, you have an excellent 
Voice; but I think your Poetry was little to the 
Purpoſe ; for what Relation pray have the Stanza's 
of Garcileſſo to this Lady's Death? Oh! Sir, never 
wonder at that, 1 * the Muſician, I do but at 
other Brothers of the Quill : All the upſtart Poet: 
of the Age do the fame, and every one writes what 
he pl es, how. he pleaſes, and from whom he 
s, whether it be to the Parpoſe or no ; for 
'em write and fer to Mufick what they will, 
though never fo impertinent and abſurd, there is 
Thing call'd poetical Licence, that is our Warrant, 
and a Safeguard and Refuge for Nonſenſe, among. 
all che Men of Jingle and Mette. 
Don Qainote was going to anſwer, but was inter. 
rupted by the coming in of the Duke and Datcheſs, 
who improving the Converſation, made it ve 


is odd Conceits and arch Wipes, that the Duke 
and Dutcheſs were at a Stand which to admire moſt, 
his Wit or his Simplicity. After that, Don Quixote 
bern d Leave for his Departure that very Day, al- 

ging that Knights in his unhappy Circumſtances 
were rather qualify'd for an humble Corrage than a: 
Palace. They freely comply'd with his Requeſt, 
and the Dutcheſs deſir d to know if Altiſſdera had 
yet 


Fon for ſome Hours; and Sancho was fo full of 
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wer d Dom Niger, I maſt fleely tell your Grace, 
tat I atconfidern of this DarafePs Diſeiſ pr hed; 
from nothing elſe in the World but Tlemeſs. 80 
nothing in Nature can be better Phyfick for her 
Diſtemper than to be . in 55 
innocent and decent Things. She has been pleas; 
to inform ms, that Bone - lace is much worn in Hell; 
and ſince without doubt ſhe knows how to make it, 
let that be her Task, and T'11 engage the tumbling 
of her Bobbins to and again, Will ſoon toſs her 
Love out of her Head, take my Word for't; this 
is my Opinion, and my Advice. And mine tos, 
quoth Sancho, for I never knew any of your Bone- 
ace-makers die for Love, nor any other young 
Wench that had any Thing elſe to do; I know it 
by my ſelf: When I am hard at Work, with a 
Spade iti my Hand, I no more think of Pig'ſnyes 
(my own dear Wife I mean) than 1 do of my dead 
Cow, though I love her as the Apple of my Eye. Yo! 
ay well, 8 Ne the Dutcheſs, and I 
take care that Alt dis Thall not want Employment 
for the future; 1 underſtands ber Needle, and 
I'm reſolw'd ſhe ſhall make uſe on t. Madam, ſaid 
Mtifidors, 1 Thall have no Occaſion for any Remedy 
of that nature; for the Senſe of the Severity and 
ill Uſage that I met with from that Vagabond Mon- 
fer, will without any other Means ſoon raze him 
our of my Memory. In the mean 'Time, I beg 
your Grace's Leave to retire, that I may no aw, 4 
but his 


bchold, I won't ſay his woeful Fi 


ure, 
ugly and abominable Countenance. hele Words, 
faid the Duke, put me in Mind of the Proverb, 
After railing comes forgiving. Altiſidors holding her 
Handkerchief to her Eyes, as it were to dry her 
Tears, and then making her Honours to the Duke 
and Dutcheſs, went out of the Room, Alackaday ! 
Poor Girl, cry'd Sancho; I know what will be f . 
n 
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End of - thee, ſince thou art fall'n into the Hands 
of that ſad Soul, that mercileſs Maſter of mine, 
with a Cra tree- Heart, as tough as any Oak. Woe 
be to thee, a'faith! Had'ſt thou fall'n in Love with 
this ſweet Face of mine, Body of me, thou had'fi 
met with a Cock of the Game. The. Diſcourſe en- 
ded here. Don Quixote dreſs d, din'd with the Duke 
and Dutcheſs, and departed that Afternoon. 


CHAP. IXXI. 


What happen d to Don Quixote and his Squir 
in their way home. 
1 vanquiſh'd Knight-Errant continu'd b 0 
Journey, equally divided between Grief and 
Joy ; the Thought of his Overthrow ſomerimeg}{ 
ſunk his Spirits, but then the Aſſurance he had off 
the Virtue lodg'd in Sancho, by Altifidors's Reſur 
rection, rais'd them up again; and yet after all, he 7 
had much ado to perſwade himſelf that the amo. 
rous Damſel was really dead. As for Sancho, hi 
Thoughts were not at all of the pleaſing Kind ; on 
the contrary, he was mightily upon the Sullen, beef; 
eauſe Altifidora had bilk'd him of the Smocks ſhell. 
romis'd him ; and his Head running upon that 
aith and Troth, Sir, quoth he, I have the work , 
Luck of any Phyſician under the Cope of Heaven fc 
other Doctors kill their Patients, and are paid foglh 
their Pains; and yet they are at no farther Trouble 
than ſcrawling two or three cramp Words for ſomeſif,, 
— Slip-{lop, which the*Pothecaries are at all th 
ains to make up. Now here am I, that ſave People 
from the Grave at the Expence of my own Hide 
pinch'd, clapperclaw'd, run through with Pins 
and whipp'd like a Top, and yet the Devil a on | 
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[get by the Bargain. But if ever they catch me 

nds — any Body o this Faſhion, unleſs I have — 
ne, pee before · hand, may I be ſerv'd as I have been for 
de gothing. Odſdiggers ! they ſhall pay Sauce for't; 
ich no Money, no Cure; the Monk lives by his Sing» 
di ing; and I can't think Heav'n would make me a 
en Doctor, without allowing me my Fees. You're in 
ukeW the right, Sancho, ſaid Don ce, and Altifidors 
has done unworthily in the diſappointing you 

the Smocks. Though you muſt own that the Vir» 
we by which you work theſe Wonders was a free 
Gift, and coſt you nothing to learn, but the Art of 
Patience. For my Part, had you demanded your 
Fees for Diſinchanting Dulcines, you ſhould have 
receiv'd *em already; but I am afraid there can be 
10 Gratuity proportionable to the Greatneſs of the 
Cure, and therefore I wou'd not have the Remedy 
; WMidepend upon a Reward; for who knows whether my 
Wocoffering it, or thy Acceptance of it, might not 


i linder the Effect of the Penance ? However, ſince 
ws we've gone ſo far, we'll put it to a Tryal ; come, 


tancho, name your Price, and down with your 
Wireeches. _ Firſt pay your Hide, then pay your ſelf_ 
wt of the Money of mine that you have in your 
Cuſtody, Sancho, opening his Eyes and Ears above 
Foot wide at this fair Offer, leap'd preſently at 
he Propoſal. Ay, ay, Sir, now you ſay ſome» 
bing, quoth he, III do't with a Jick now, ſince 
ou ſpeak ſo feelingly : I have a Wife and Chil- 
dren to maintain, Sir, and I muſt mind the main 

Chance. Come then, how much will you give me 
Wy the Laſh ? Were your Payment, ſaid Don Quix- 
We, to be anſwerable to the Greatneſs and Merits 
f the Cure, not all the Wealth of Venice, nor the 
Wndian Mines were ſufficient to reward thee. - But 
<< what Caſh you have of mine in your Hands, 
and ſet what Price you will on every 7 The 
Laſhes, quoth Sancho, are in all three thou _ _ 
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huttdred and odd, of which I have had five; thi 
teſt are to come, let thoſe five go for the odd one 
and let's come to the three thouſand three hondred 
At a Quartils, or three half Pence a-Picce ( and 
won'd not bate a Farthing, if 'twere to my Broh 
ther) they will make three thouſand three hut 
dred three Half-pences. Three thouſind thr 
Half-pences make fifteen hundred three Pence; 
which amounts to feven hundred and fifty Rex 
or Six-pences. Now the three hundred remaining 
three Half. pences make an hundred and fifty thre 
Pences, and threeſcore and fifteen Six-pences ; pu 
that together, and it comes juſt to eight hundte 
and twenty five Reals or Six-pences to a Parthing 
This Money, Sir, if you pleaſe, III deduct fron 
| yours that I have in my Hands, and then 'I rech 
my felf well paid for my Jirking, and go hot 
| well pleas d, og, = well whipp's ; but that's nt 
thing, ſomerhing has fome. Savour ; he muft 
think to catch Fiſh, who is afraid to wet his Feet 
I need ſay no more. Now Bleſſings on thy Heal 
my deareſt Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote. Oh! tf 
Friend, how ſhall Diucines and 1 be bound to p 
For thee, and ferve thee while it halt pleaſe Hu 
ven to continue us on Earth! If the recover bt 
Former Shape and Beauty, as now the infallid 
muſt, her Misfortune will turn to her Felici 
and 1 ſhall triumph in my Defrat k, dei 
Sancho, when wilt thou enter upon hy Ask, 
a hundred Reals more ſhall be zt thy Service, 
Uratuity for thy being expeditious ? Ill. begin 
very Night, anfwer d Sancho, do you but off, 
fo rhat we way lie in the Fields, and yow-ſhall f 
How TII lay about me; I maa't be ſparing of n 
/ 
Don Quixote long d for Night ſo impaxientiſ 
that like all eager expeting Lovers, he fancy 
Plabut had broke his Chariot-wheels, which tia 


of the Reman? Dev OTE. 337 
zz Day of ſw . unuſual 4 Length; bar at laſt it 
grew dark; and they went out of the Road into 
; ſhady Wood, where they both atighted, and be» 
ing ſat dou n upon rhe Graſs, they went to Supper 
ppon ſuch Proviſion as Sunrbes Wallet afforded. 
And now having ſatisfy'd himſelf, he thought 
t time td ſatis fie his Mafter, and earn his Money. 
To which Purpoſe, he made himſelf a Whip of 
ealsWopple's Halter, and havin tripp'd himfelf ro the 
in aste, retir'd farther up into the Wood at a fmall 
Diſtance from his Meſter. Don Qxiote obſerving 
is Readineſs and Reſolvtion; could not forbear 
ling after him; Dear Sancho, cry'd he, be not 
oo cruel to thy ſelf neither. have a care, do not 
vek thy ſelf. to Pieces. Make not more Haſte than 
Wood Speed; go more gently to Work, foft and 
ir goes fartheſt 5, I mean, I would not have thee 
ill thy ſelf before thou getteſt to the End of the 
Tally ; and that the Reckoning may be fair on both 
Wides, I will ſtand at a Diſtance, and keep an Ac» 
unt of the Strokes by the Help of my Beads; 
nd ſo Heaven proſper thy pious Undertaking. He's 
1 hoheft Man; quoth Junche, who pays to a Farthit 
W only mean to give my felf a handſome WI 
Ping, for don't think I need kill my ſelf ro wo 
iracles. With that he began rb exerciſe the In- 
ment of Penance, and Don Quizore to tell the 
trokes. But by that Time that Sonrhd bad apply d 
n or eißht Laſhes on his own Back, he felt rhe 
lt bite him ſo ſmartly, that he 4 * repent 
im of his Bargain: Whereupon, after a ſhortPab 
call'd to his Maſter, and told him that he waul 
off with him, for ſuch Laſhes 55 thefe, laid of 
fich ſuch u eonfounded Lick-batk, were modeft] 
orth three Pence 2 plece of any M's Maney; 
ent truly be could not afford to go bn at three 
ney alf. pence a Laſh. Goon, Friend Sancho, atiſwer'd 
ten Quixert, take Courage and procred, III 9 


Ghoſt. Don Quixote, who was naturally tende 


my Whip, and let me lay on t'other Thouſand, | 
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thy Pay; if that be all. Say you fo, -quoth-Sazch 

en have at all; I'll lay it on thick and threefold 

o but liſten ——J —- With that, $/ap went th 
Scurage ; but the cunning Knave left Perſecutin 
his own Skin, and fell foul o'the Trees, fetchin# 
{och diſmal Groans every now and then, that on 
would have thought he had been giving up tl 


hearted, fearing he might make an End of hin 
before he could finiſh his Penance, and ſo diſappoinf#7 
the happy Effects of it, Hold, cry'd he, hold ni 
Friend, as thou loveſt thy Life, hold, I eonju 
thee, no more at this Time. This ſeems to be 
very ſharp ſort of Phyſick. Therefore pray don 
take it all at once, make two Doſes of it. Come 
come, all in good Time, Rowe was not built in 
Day. If I have told right, thou haſt given thy ſe 
above a thouſand Stripes; that's enough for on 
Beating ; for, to uſe a homely Phraſe, The AW 
will carry his Load, but not a double Load; Rid 
not a free Horſe to Death. No, no, quoth San 
it ſhall ne'er be ſaid of me, the eaten Bread is 
otten, or that I thought it working for a « 
Horſe becauſe I am paid before-hand., T herefon$! 
Rand off, 1 beſeech you; get out of the Reach. 


then the Heart of the Work will be broke. Su 
another flogging Bout, and the Jobb will be ov 
Since thou art in the Humour, reply'd Don Quize 
Iwill withdraw, and Heaven ſtrengthen and n 
ward thee l With that, Sancho fell to work aftel 
and beginning upon a new Score, laſhd the Tre 
at ſo unconſcionable a Rate, that he fetch d off the 
Skins moſt unmercifully. At length raiſing 
Voice, ſeemingly reſolv'd to give himſelf a ſper! 
ing Blow, he lets drive at a Beech - Tree with mig 
and main. There, cry'd.. he! down with they 


Jempſen, and all that are. about thee ! This dil fo 
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ary, with the Sourid of the dreadful Stroke thut ad- 
ole aded ie, made Don Quixoce: run preſently. to his 
t thi$quire, and laying faſt hold on the Halter, Which 
tin nh had t wi about and manage d like a Bull's 
hin irzle, Hold, cry'd he, Friend Sancho, ſtay the Fury 
- ont thy. Arm: Doſt chow think I will have'ich 
Neath and. the Nui thy Wife and Children to 
ud at my Door ? Furbid it Fate Let Duleines {tay 
While} till a better Opportunity offers it i ſel. * 
my ſelf will be cöntented to live in Hopes, cha 
yhen thou haſt. recover d new Strength, the © Buſis 
{s may be accompliſh'd to every Body's Satisfas 
ion. Well, Sir, quoth Sancho, if it be your Wor- 
hip's Will and Pleaſure it ſhould be ſo, ſo let it bo; 
MWouo' I. But, for Goodneſs-ſake, do ſo much as 
brow your Cloak over my Shoulders; for I am alt 
na muck Sweat, and I've no Mind to catch Cold ; 
oe Novices are ſomewhat in danger of that when 
ee firſt undergo the Diſcipline ot Flogging. Wick 
hat, Don Quixote took off his Cloak from his own 
boulders, and putting it over thoſe of Sancho, 
hoſe to remain in Cuerpo, and the crafty Squire 
being lapp'd up warm, fell faſt aſleep, and never 
ticr'd till the Sun wak'd him. 7d y | 
la the Morning they went on their Journey, and 
iter three Hours riding, alighted at an Inn, for it 
vas allow'd by Don: Quixote himſelf to be an Inn; 
ind not a Caſtle, with Moats, Towers, Portculli- 
ces and Draw-Bridges, as he commonly fancy'd ; 
or now the Knight was mightily off the romantick 
Pin, to what he us'd to be, as ſhall be ſhew'd pre- 
cently more at _ He was lodg'd in a ground 
Room, which inftead of Tapiſtry was hung with 
2 courſe painted Stuff, ſuch as is oſten ſeen in Vil- 
iges. One of the Pieces had the Story of Helen of 
rr, when Pari ſtole her away from her Husba 
red ene laue, but ſcrawl'd out after a bungling Rate by 
tme wretched Dawber or other. Another * the 
| tory 


Story of D, and ne-, the: Lady on Tag ai 
Turret, waving; a Sheet td her. fugitive 
Who was in a Ship at Sea, .crouding all the: Sails! 
could to get from her. Don Seines made this O. 
ſervation upon the two Stories, that Helen was noi 
8 at the Force put upon her, but n 
t leer d and ſmil d upon her Lover: Whereas & 

the other Side, the. faif De ſhew'd her Grief U 
er Tears, which, becauſe they ſhou ldl be ſeen; th 
ainter had made as. big as Walauts. How unſt 
tunate, ſaid Non: Quixore, wore theſe! two Ladi 
that they liv'd nor in this Age, or rather ho 
much more unhappy am I, for not having liv'd i 
theirs ! I would have met and ſtopp'd thoſe Gent, 
men, and ſav d both Troy and Carthage from Deſtra 
Qion:; nay, by the Death of Raris alone all the 
Miſeries had been prevented. Fil lay you a Wager 
guoth Sancho, that before we be much older, the 
i not be an Inn, a Hedge-Tavern, à bling 

i1Quallings Houſe, nor a Barber's Shop in th 
Country, but what-willhave the Story of our Liv 
and Deeds and painted along the Walis. By 
Icould with with all my Heart though, that the 
may be done by a better Hand than the bunglingf 

Fon of a Whore: that drew theſe. Thou art in the 
Right, Sancho; for the Fellow that did thefe; put; 
me in Mind of Orbaneja the Painter of Uveds, wh 
25 he ſat at Work, being ask d what he was about 
made Anſwer, any Thing that comes uppermoſt 
and if he chanc'd to draw a Cock, he underwritf 
This is a Cock, leſt People ſhould take it for a For 
Juſt ſuch a one was he that painted, or that wrote 
(for they are much the ſame) the Hiſtory of thi 
new Don Quizore-that has lately peep'd out, and 
ventur'd to go: a Strolling ; for his Painting 0 
Writing' is all at Random, and any Fhing thit 
comes uppermoſt. I fancy he's alſo not much un 
like ont Mazlcoz, a certain Poet, who was at — 
3 ome 
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IIe Y ears ago, and pretended 0. Spe, Anſwer, ex 
empore to any manner of Queſtions ; ſome Bo 
Kd him what was the Meaning of Deum de Deo 
phereupon my Gentleman anſwer'd very pertly in 
$paniſh, De donde diere, that is, Hab nab at @ Venus 


re. =P wad 0 4 1 

But to come to our own Affairs. Haſt thou 
oi lia brich to bv & other Bruſſ to. Night ?. What 
think you of a warm Houſe ? Would it not do bet- 
for that Service than the open Air 7 Why, truly 
broad or within > and I could like a clofs 
oom well enough, ſa it were among Trees; for TI 
oe Trees hugely, d' ye ſee; methinks they bear me 
ompany, and have à ſort of fellow. feeling of my 
Werings. Now I think on't, faid Don Quiore 
Wt ſhall not be to Night, honeſt Sancho, you mali 
ave more Time to recover, and we'll let the reſt 
one till we get Home; 'twill not be above two 
is at moſt. E'en as your Worſhip pleaſes, an- 
ver d Sancho; but if I might. have my Will, is 
ere beſt making en End of the Jobb now my 

Hand's in, and 114 up. There's nothing 
. "Wike friking while the Iron is hot, for Delay br 
Wanger: Lis beſt PoE at the Mill before the 

ol 
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ater's paſt: Eyer take while Lyon: may have it: A 

Bird in Hand is worth two io e Buſh. For Hea- 

ney en's ſake, good ibo, cy Don Qui gte, let alone 
o Proverbs; if once thou go'ſt back to Sicut erat, 


Wor as it was in the Beginning, I muſt give thee over. 
Can't thou not ſpeak. as other Folks do, and not 
ifrer ſuch a tedious and intricate manner. How. 
ten have I told thee of this? Mind what I tell 
Jou, I'm ſure you'll be the better fort. Tis an 

unlucky Trick I've got, reply'd Sazche, I can't 
ring you in three Words to the Purpoſe without 2 
Proverb, nor bring you in any Proverb but what 


think to che-Pyrpoſe 3 bur IU mend if I can, 
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And ſo for this Time their Converſation broke 
off. IT Z . 1 ms } . 4 2 * 8 
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How Don Quixote and Sancho got Home 


T Hat whole Day Don'Qsixote,' and Sancho cc 
L  tinu'd in the Inn, expecting the Return « 
Night, the one to have an Opportunity to make 1 
End of his Penance in the Fields, and the other tc 
ſee it fully perform'd, as being the moſt materi; 
Preliminary to the Accompliſhment of his Deſires 
In the mean Time, a Gentleman with three © 
ur Servants came riding up to the Inn, and one 
of 'em calling him that appear'd to be the' Maſter 
by the Name of Don Alvora Tarfe, your Worſhip, 
{aid he, had as good ſtop here till the Heat of the 
Day be over. In my Opinion, the Houſe look 


— — 


cool and cleanly. Don Quixote, overhearing the 
Name of Tarfe, and preſently turning to his Squire, 


Sancho, ſaid he, I am much miſtaken if I had not: 


Glimpſe of this very Name of Don Alvaro Tarfe, in; 


turning over that pretended ſecond Part of my Hi 

tory. As likely as not, quoth'Santho, but firſt let 

— alight; and then we'll queſtion him about the 
atter. 10 g ban dond 11 221 


The Gentleman alighted, and was ſhew'd by thei 


Land- lady into a Ground- Room that fac'd Don Qui 
ote's Apartment, and was hung with the ſame Sort 
of courſe painted Stuff. A While after the Srranget 
had undreſs'd for Coolneſs, he came out to take i 
Turn, and walked: into the Porch of the Houſe, 
that was large and airy. There he found Don Quix- 
ste, to whom addreſſing bimſelf, Pray, Sir, ſaid he, 
which Way do you travel? To a Country- Ton 
; 800 
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kel not far off, anſwer d Don Qsixoze, the Place of my. 
Nativity. And pray, Sir, which Way are you 
bound? To Granada, Sir, ſaid the Knight, the 
Country where I was born. And a fine Country 
it is, reply d Don Quixote. But pray, Sir, may 
beg the Favour to know your Name, for the In- 
formation I am perſwaded will be of more Conſe. 
quence to my Affairs that I can well ＋ They 
call me Don Alvaro Tarfe, anſwer d the Gentleman. 
Then without Diſpute, ſaid Don Quixote, you are 
the fame Don Alvaro Tarfe, whoſe Name fills a Place 
Win the ſecond Part of Don Qzixete de la Mancha's 
ſtory, that was lately pubhſhd by a New Au- 
hor > The very Man, anſwer d the Knight; and 
hat very Don Quixote, who is the principal Sub- 
ect of that Book, was my intimate Acquaintance. 
am the Perſon that entic'd him from his Habita- 
jon ſo far at leaſt, that he had never ſeen the Tour- 
ament at Seragoſa, had it not been through my 
erſwaſions, and in my Company; and indeed, as 
t happen'd, I prov'd the beſt Friend he had, and 
id him a ſingular Piece of Service; for had I not 
vod by him, his intolerable Impudence had brought 
im to ſome ſhameful Puniſhment. Bur pray, Sir, 
iid Don Quixote, be pleas d to tell me one Thing; 
Hi. m I any thing like that Don Quixote of yours? 
 JetWhe fartheſt from it in the World, Sir, reply'd the 
: theFither. And had he, ſaid our Knight, one Sancho 
4 for his Squire? Yes, ſaid Don A varo, but 1 
the is the moſt deceiv'd in him that could be; for by 
ur. pmmon Report that ſame Squire was à comicel. 
So!t Fity Fellow, but I found hima very great Blockhead. 
ger thought no leſs, quoth Sancho, for every Man's 
ke ü oſe won't make a Shoeing-Horn ; and that Sancho 
uſe, pu talk of muſt be ſome paltry Raggamuffin, ſome | 
ux uttling Mumper, or Pilfering Crack-Rope, I 
he, rant him. For tis I that am the true Sanche 
du nV O IL. IV. P Pan · 
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Pana; tis I that am the Merry-conceited Squire, 
that have always a Tinker's Budget full of Wit 
and Waggery, that will make. Gravity grin in 
ſpight of its Teeth. If you won't believe me, do 
but try me; keep me Company but for a Twelve- 
Month, or ſo, you'll find what a Shower of Jokes 
and notable Things drop from me every Foot, 
Adad ! I ſet every Body a Laughing, many times 
and yet I wiſh I may be hang d if I deſign'd it in 
the leaſt. And then for the true Don Quixere de u 
Mancha, here you have him before you. The Stanch, 
the Famous, the Valiant, the Wiſe, the Loving 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, the Righter of Wrong, 
the Puniſher of Wickedneſs, the Father to the 
Fatherleſs, the Bully-rock of Widows, the Mur. 
derer of Damſels and Maidens; he whoſe only Den 
and Sweet-heart is the peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo; 
kere he is, and here am I his Squire. All other 
Don Quixotes, and all Sancho Pansa's beſides us two, 
are but Shams, and Tales of a Tub. Now by the 
Sword of St. Jago, honeſt Friend, ſaid Don Alvanif 
I believe as much; for the little thou haſt utter 
now, has more of Humour, than all I ever heard 
come from the other. The Blockhead ſeem'd to 
carry all his Brains in his Guts, there's nothing a 
Jeſt with him but filling his BeHy, and the Rogue' 
too heavy to be diverting. For my Part, I believe 
the Inchanters that perſecute the good Don Quixat 
have ſent the bad one to perſecute me too. I cant 
tell what to make of this Matter; for though I can 
take my Oath, I left one Don Quixote under the 
Surgeon's Hands at the Nuncio's Houſe in Tvoleds 
wx here ſtarts up another Don Quixote quite di 
rent from mine. For my Parr, ſaid our Knight 
I dare not avow my ſelf the good, but 1 may ver 
ture to ſay, I am not the bad one; and as a Proc 
of ir, Sir, be aſſut'd, that in the whole Courſe of 
1 
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N Ll Life, I never ſaw the City of Sarageſs; and ſo 
WY fac from it, that hearing this Uſurper of my Namo 
40 had appear d there at the Tournament, I declin'd 
coming near it, being reſolv'd to convince the 
World that he was an Impoſtor. I directed my 
Courſe to Barcelona, the Seat of pe pe wy, the Sauctu- 
"Wor of Strangers, the Refuge of the Diſtreſs'd, the 
Mother of Men of Valour, the Redreſſer of the 
Injur'd, the Reſidence of true Friendſhip, and the 
rſt City of the World for Beauty and Situation. 
ind though ſome Accidents that befell me there, 
re ſo far from being grate ful to my Thoughts, that 
hey are a ſenſible Mortiſication to me; yet in my 
Reflection, of having ſeen that City, I find Plea 
ure enough to alleviate my Misfortune, In ſhort, 
„on Alvaro, Tam that Don Quixote de Ia Mancha, 
wo hom Fame has celebrated, and not the pitiful 
retch who has uſurp d my Name, and would arro. 
bee to himſelf the Honour of my Deſigus. Sir, 
' "You are a Gentleman, and I hope will not deny me 
he Favour to depoſe before the Magiſtrate of this 
lace, that you never ſaw me in all your Life till 
is Day, and that I am not the Don Quixote men- 
ion d in this ſecond Part, nor was this Sancho Pants 
y Squire, the Perſon you knew formerly. With 
| my Heart, ſaid Don Alvaro, though I muſt own 
ly ſelf not a little confounded to find at the 
me time, two Don Quixote's, and two Sancho 
fai, as different in Behaviour as they are alike 
Appellation; for my Part, I don't know what 
' Þ think on's, and I'm ſometimes apt to fancy my 

nſes have been impos'd upon. Ay, ay, quot 
«ho, there has been foul 1 to be ſure. The 
me Trick that ſerv'd to bewitch my Lady Dulcines 
! Toboſo has been play'd you, and if three Thou- 
od and odd Laſhes laid on by me on the hind 
Ait of my Belly, _—_ diſ-inchant your Worſhip 
2 ad 
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as well as her, tlicy ſhou'd be at your Service With 
41 my Heart; and what's more thty .ſhouldinor 
coſt- you a — 81 I don't underſtand what you 
mein by thoſe Laſhes, ſaid Don Alvaro: © Thereby 
hangs a Tale, quoth Sancho, but that's too long at 
a Minute's Warning; if it be our Luck to be 
Fellow- Travellers, you may chance to hear mor 
of the Matter. n F246 Y a8 17-5 (2047 
Dinner: time being come, Don gaixote and Don 
ware din d together; and the Mayor or Bailiff of the 
Town happening to come into the Inn with à Pub 
lick Notary; Don Quizere deſit d him to rake: the 
Depoſition which Don Alvar Taife was ready ti 
ive, where he certify'd, and declar'd, Thar thi 
Reid Deponent had not any Knowledge of the De 
Quxiote there preſent, and that the ſaid Do 
Quixote was not the ſame Perſon that he this Depc 
nent had ſeen mention'd in a certain printed Hiſtory 
intitul'd, or call'd the Second Part of Don Quiz 
de la Mancha, written by Abellaneds, a Native 0 
Tordefilas. In ſhort, the Magiſtrate drew up anc 
engroſs'd the Affidavit in due Form, and the Ft 
monial wanted nothing to make it anſwer all tt 
Intentions of Don Quixote and Sancho, who were 1 *f 
much pleas'd as if it had been a Matter of t 
laſt Conſequence, and that their Words and Beh 
viour had not been enough to make the Diſtin&io 
apparent between the two Don Quixote, and 
two Sancho's. | | eb? 
The Compliments and Offers of Service t 
paſs'd after that between Don Alvaro and Don Qui 
ote were many, and our Knight of La Mancha be 
hav'd himſelf in that with ſo much Diſcretion, th 
Don Alvaro was convinc'd he was miſtaken ; for 
thought there was ſome. Inchantment in the Cal 
fince he had thus met with two A ty 
Squires, of the ſame Names and Profeſſions, and 5 
ſo very different. os Th 
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They ſet out towards the Evening, md about 
half a League from the Town, the Road parted 
into two, one Way led to Don Quixore's Habita- 
tion, and the other was that which Don Alvaro was 
to take. Don Qsixire in that little Time let him 
underſtand the Misfortune of his Defeat, with Dul- 
tinea's Inchentment, and the Remedy —— 
by Merlin ; all which was new Matter o 

to Don Alvaro, who having embrac'd Don Quixote 
and Sancho, left them in their Way, and he followed 
his own. © | 

Don Quixote paſs'd that Night among the Tees, 
to give Sancho a fair Occaſion to make an End of 
his Diſcipline, when the cunning Knave-pur it in 
practice, juſt after the fame Manner as the Night 
before. The Bark of the Trees paid for all, and 
Sancho took ſuth Care of his Back, that a Fly might 
have reſted there without any Diſturbance. 

All the While his abus'd Maſter was very pun- 
Qual in telling the Stroaks, and reckon'd that with 
thoſe of the foregoing Night, they amounted juft 
to the Sum of three 'Thouſand and ri Nine. 
The Riſing Sun, that ſeem'd to have made more 
than ord — Yen to view this Humane $zcrifice, 
gave *em Light however to continue their Journey z 
and as they wenr-on; they diſcanted at large upon 
Don Alvaro's Miſtake, and their own Prudence, in 
relation to the Certificate before the Magiſtrate, in 
ſo full and authentick a Form. 

Their Travels all that Day, and the enſuing 
Night, had no Occurrence worth mentioning, a- 
EN that Sancho that Night put the laſt Hand to 
his Whipping- work, to the inexpreſſible Joy of 
Don Quixote, who waited for the Day with as great 
Impatience, in hopes he might light on his Lady 
Dultinea in her diſinchanted State; and all the Way 

went, he made up to every Woman he ſpy 


d, 
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Wonder 
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to ſee whether ſhe were Dulcines del Toboſo or not; 
for he ſo firmly rely d on Merlins Promiſes, that he 
did not doubt of the Performance. 

He was altogether taken up with theſe Hopes 
and Fancies, when they got to the Top of a Hill, 
that gave em a Proſpect of their Village. Sanchy 
had no ſooner bleſs'd his Eyes with the Sight, but 
down he fell on his Knees, and O my long, long 
wiſh'd-for Home! cry'd he, open thy Eyes, and 
here behold thy Child, Sancho Panga, come back 
ro thee again, if not very full of Money, yet 
very full of Whipping : Open thy Arms, and re- 
ceive thy Son, Don Quixote too, who, tho" he got 
the worſt on't with another, he ne'ertheleſs got 
the better of himſelf, and that's the beſt Kind af 
Victory one can wiſh for; I have his own Word 
for it. However, tho' I have been ſwingingly 
flogg d, yet han't loſt all by the Bargain, for! 
have whipp'd ſome Money into my Pocket. For- 
bear thy Impertinence, ſaid Don Quixote, and let 
us now in a decent Manner make our Entry into 
the Place of our Nativity, where we will give 
Looſe to our EP and lay down the Plan 
that ought to be follow'd in our intended Paſtoral 
Life. With theſe Words they came down the Hill, 
and went direQly to their Village; 5 220 


CHAP, 


of the Renowned Don QuUixoTE. 


CHAP. LXXIII. 


the ominous Accidents that croſs d Don 
Quixote as he enter d his Village, with other 
Tranſattions that illuſtrate aud adorn this 


memorable Hiſtory. 
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W HEN they were entring into the Village, 


as Cid Hamer relates, Don Quixote obſerv'd 
two little Boys conteſting together in an adjoyn- 
ing Field; and ſays one to the other, Never fret 
thy Gizzard about it, for thou ſhalt never ſee het 
while thou haſt Breath in thy Body. Don Quixore 
over-hearing this, Sancho, ſaid he, did you mind 
the Boy's Words, Thou ſhalt never fee her while thou 
haft Breath in thy Body. Well, anſwer'd Sancho, and 
what's the great Buſineſs though the Boy did ſay 
ſo? How, reply'd Don Quixote, do'ſt thou not 
perceive, that applying the Words to my Affairs, 
they plainly imply that I ſhall never ſee my Dulcines. 
Sancho was about ro anſwer again, when a full Cr 
of Hounds and Huntſmen put up a Hare, whi 
they cours'd ſo hard to her Shifts, that ſhe came. 
and ſquatted down for Shelter juſt between Dapple's 
Feet. Immediately Sancho Jaid hold of her with- 
out Difficulty, and preſented her to Don Qaixore ; 
but he, with a dejected Look, refuſing the Pre- 
ſent, cry'd out aloud, Malum (ignum, Malum fignum, 
An ill Omen, A Hare runs away, Hounds and 
Courſers purſue her, and Dulcines is not ſtarted. 
You are a ſtrange Man, quoth Sancho. Can't we 
ſuppoſe now, that poor Puſs here is Daleinea, the 
Grey-hounds that follow'd her are theſe Dogs the 
Inchanters, that made her a Country-Puſs. She 
ſcours away, I catch her by the Scut, and give her 
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ſafe and ſound i to your Worſhip's Hands; and 
pray make much of her now you have her ; for my 
Part, I can't, for the Blood of me, fee any Harm 
nor any ill Luck in this Matter. | 
By this Time the two Boys that had fallen out 
came up to fee the Hare ; and Sancho having ask'd 
the Cauſe of their Quarre), he was anſwer'd by 
the Boy that ſpoke the ominous Words, that he 
had ſnatch'd from his Play- fellow a little Cage full 
of Crickets, which he would not let him have 
again. Upon that Sancho put his Hand in bis 
Pocket, and gave the Boy a Three-penny Piece for 
his Cage, and giving it to Don Quixote; There, 
Sir, quoth he, here are all the Signs of ill Luck 
come to nothing. You have 'em in your own 
Hands; and though I am but a Dunder-head, I 
dare ſwear theſe Things are no more to. us than 
the Rain that fell at Chriſmas. I am much miſtaken 
if I ha'n't heard the Parſon of our Pariſh adviſe all 
ſober Catholicks againſt heeding theſe Whim- 
whams; and I have heard you your ſelf, my dear 
Maſter, ſay, that any Chriſtian that troubl'd his 
Head with theſe Fortune-telling Follies, was nei- 
ther better nor worſe than a Numskull : So let us 
een leave Things as we found em, and get Home 
© as faſt as we can. 2 me 
Hy this Time the Sportſmen were come up, and 
demanding their Game, Don Quixote deliver'd 
them their Hare. They paſs'd on, and juſt at their 
coming into the Town, they perceiv'd the Curate 
and the Batchelor Carraſco at their Devotions io a 
ſmall Field adjoyning. But we muſt obſerve b 
the Way, that Sancho Panta, to cover his Maſters 
Armour, had by Way of a Sumpter-Cloth, laid 
over Dapple's Back the Buckram-Frock-figur'd with 
Blazes of Fire, which he wore at the Duke's the 
Night that Altiſidora roſe from the Dead, and * 
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lad no ſeft judiciouſly clapp'd.rhe Mitre on the 
Head of the Ais 3 which.made:fo odd and whims 
fical a Figure, that it might be ſaidg never four- 
foored :Afs was ſo hedizen d before. The Curate 
and the Batchelor prefeiitily: knowing their old 
Friends, ran to meet em with open Arms; and 
while Don Quixote alighted and return d their Em- 


braces, the Boys, who are ever ſo quick ſighted, 


that nothing can ſcape their Eyes; preſently ſpying: 
the mirred Aſs, came running and flocking. . 
em; Oh law! dry'd they to one another, look 
there Boys! Here's Gaffer Sance Panta s Aſs as 
fine as à Lady] and Don Nu#zore's Beaſt leaner than 
ever. With that 3 and hollowing. 
about em thro' the Town, while the two Ad- 
venturers, attended by the Curate and the 
Batchelor, ' niov'd/ towards Don gulxotes Houſe, 
where they were receiv'd at the Door by his old 
Houſe-keeper and his Niece, that had already had 
Notice of their Arrival. The News having alſo 
reach'd Teseſa Pansa, Sant bos Wife, ſhe came run» 
ning half naked, with her Hair about ber Ears, 
to ſee him; Hand in Hand all the Way with her 
Daughter Sanchica, who hardly wanted to be lugg'd: 
along. But when ſhe found that her Husband 
look d a little ſhort of the State of a Governor, 
Mercy o' me, quoth ſhe, what's the Meaning of 
this, Husband ! You look as tho' you had come 
all the Way -on Foot; nay, and tir'd off your Legs 
too! Why, you come liker a Shark than like a 
Governor. - Mam, Tereſs, quoth Sancho, tis not 


all Gold that gliſters, and every Man was not born 
with a Silver Spoon in his Mouth. Firſt let's go 
Home, and then I'll tell thee Wonders. I've taken 
Care of the main Chance, Money I have, old 
Girl, and I came honeſtly by it, without wrong - 
ing any Body. Haſt por Money, old * 
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then tis well enough, no Matter which Way, et 
it come by Hook or by Crook, tis but What your 
Betrers have done afore you. At the ſame Time 
Sanchica hugging her Father, ask d him what be had 
brought her Home, for ſhe had -gap d for him ag 
the Flowers do for the Dew in May. Thus Sexchi 
leading Dapple by the Halter on one Side, his Wife 
taking him under the Arm on the other, and his 
Daughter faſtning upon the Waſte-band of his 
Breeches, away they went together to his Cottage, 
leaving Don Quixote at his own Houſe, under the 
Care of his Niece and Houſe-keeper, with the 
Curate and Batchelor to keep him Company. 
That very Moment Don Quixote took the two 
laſt aſide, and without mincing the Matter, gave 
*em a ſhort Account of his Defeat, and the Obli- 
— he lay under of being confin'd to his Vil. 
age foraYear, which, like a true Knight-Errant, 
he had reſolv'd punQually to obſerve : He added, 
that he intended to paſs that Interval of Time-in 
the Innocent Functions of a Paſtoral Life; and 
therefore he would immediately commence She 
herd, and entertain his amorous Paſſion ſolitariſy 
in Fields and Woods; and begg'd, if Buſineſs of 
greater Importance were not an Obſtruction, that 
they wou'd both pleaſe to be his Companions ; 
aſſuring them he would furniſh them with ſuch a 
Number of Sheep, as might entitle them to ſuch 
a Profeſſion. He alſo told 'em, that he had already 
in a Manner fitted them for the Undertaking, for 
| he had provided them all with Names the moſt 
paſtoral in the World. The Curate being deſirous 
to know the Names, Don Quixote told him he 
wou'd. himſelf be call'd the Shepherd Qulxotu, that 
the Batchelor ſhou'd be call'd the Shepherd Car- 
raſco, the Curate Paſtor Curiambro, and Sancho Panta, 
Ponſino the Shepherd. | | 


They 
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They were ftruck with Amazement at this new 
Strain of Folly ; but conſidering this might be a 
Means of keeping him at Home, and Hoping at 
the ſame Time, that within the Year he might be 
cur'd of his mad Knight-Errantry, they allow'd of 
his Paſtoral Folly, and with great Applauſe to his 
Project, freely offer d their Company in the De- 
fign. We ſhall live the moſt pleaſant Life imagi- 
nable, ſaid Sampſon Carraſco ; for, as every Body 
knows, I am a moſt celebrated Poet, and 11 write 
Paſtorals in abundance. Sometimes too F may 
raiſe my Strain, as Occaſion offers, to divert us as 
we range the Groves and Plains. But one Thing, 
Gentlemen, we muſt not forget, tis abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary that each of us chooſe a Name for the Shep- 
herdeſs to be celebrated in his Lays, nor muſt we 
forget the Ceremony us d by the amorous Shep- 
herds, of Writing, Carving, Notching, or En- 
graving on every Tree the Names of She pherdeſſes, 
tho' the Bark be ever ſo hard. You are very 
much in the Right, reply d Don Quixote, tho for 
my Parr, I need not be at the Trouble of deviſing 
a Name for an imaginary Shepherdeſs, being alrea- 
dy captivated by the peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, the 
Nymph of theſe Streams, the Ornament of theſe 
Meads, the Primroſe of Beauty, the Cream of 
Gracefulneſs, and in ſhort, the Subject that can 
merit all the Praiſes that hyperbolical Eloquence 
can beſtow, We grant all this, ſaid rhe Curate, 
but we who can't pretend toſuch Perfe&ions, . muſt. 
make it our Buſineſs to find out ſome Sliepherdeſſes 
of a lower Form, that will Be good-natur'd, and 
meet a Man half-way upon Occaſion. We fhall 
find enough, I'll warrant you, reply'd Carraſco: Tis 
bur giving them Names out of ſome Book or other, 
if we can find no other; there are Phillis, 4marile 
lis, Diana, Florinds, Galatea, Belifarde, and x 8 
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Land more, are to be diſpos'd of publickly in tbe 
open Market; and when we have purchas'd 'em, 
they are our own. Beſides, if my Miſtreſs (my 
Fhepherdeſs 1 ſhould have ſaid) be call'd m, I 
will name her in my Verſes Anarda; if Francy, 
I'll call her Frencenia ; and if Lucy be her Name, 
then Lucinda ſhall be my Shepherdeſs, and ſo forth; 
and if Sancho Panta makes one of our Fraternity, he 
he may celebrate his Wife Tereſa by the Name of 
Tereſains. Don Quixote could not forbear ſmiling 
at the Turn given to that Name. The Curate again 
applauded his laudable Reſolution, and repeated 
his Offer of bearing him Company all the Time 
that his other Employment wou'd allow him; and 
then they took their Leaves, giving him all the 
ood Advice that they thought conducing to his 
- Health and Welfare. 

No ſooner were the Curate and Batchelor gone, 
but the old Houſe-Maid and Niece, who, accord- 
ing to Cuſtom, had been liſtening to all their Diſ- 
- Courſe, came both upon Don — Bleſs me, 
Uncle, cry'd the Niece, what's here to do! What 
new Maggot's got into your Head? When we 
thought you were come to ſtay at home, and live 
like a ſober honeſt Gentleman in your own Houſe, 


are you hearkning after new Inventions, and run- 


ning a Wooll-gathering after Sheep, forſooth ! By 
my truly, Sir, you're ſomewhat of the lateſt : The 
Corn is too old to make Oaten Pipes of. Lord, 
Sir, quoth the Houſe-keeper, how will your Wor- 
- Thip be able to endure the Summer's Sun, and the 
Winter's Froſt in the open Fields? And then the 
Howling of the Wolves, Heaven bleſs us! pray, 
good Sir, don't think on't: "Tis a Buſineſs fit for 
no Body but thoſe that are bred and born to it, and 
as ſtrong as Horſes. Let the Worſt come to the 
Worſt, better be a Knight-Errant ſtill, than a 

; ee per 


ww, ws e 


Ss e © ww a HS VA 


of the Renewn'd Dou Qvizonz. 349 
Keeper of Sheep. Troth, Maſter, take my Ad- 
vice; I am neither frunk nor mad, but freſh and 
faſting from every Thing but Sin, and I have 
Years over my Head, be ruld by me: Stay a 
home, look after your Concerns, go often to th 
feſſion, do good to the Poor, and if ought goes 
ill with you, let it lie at my Door. Good Girls, 
ſaid Don Quixote, hold your Prating. I know beſt 
what I have to do: Only help to get me to Bed, 
for I find my ſelf ſomewhat out of Order. How. 
ever, don't trouble your Heads; whether I be a 
Knight-Errant, or an Errant-Shepherd, you ſhall 
always find that I will provide for you. The Niece 
and Maid, who without Doubt were god - natur d 
Creatures, undreſs'd him, put him to Bed brought 
him ſomething to eat, tended him with all 
imaginable Care, | 


CHAP. 
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HAT. LEXIV. | 
How Don Quixote fell fick, made his laſt 
| Will, and died. | 


A S all humane Things, eſpecially the Lives of 
Men, are tranſitory, their very Beginnings 
being but Steps to their Diſſolution; ſo Don Quiz. 
ove, who was no way exempred from the common 
Fate, was ſnatch'd away by Death when he leaſtex. 

Red it. Whether his Sickneſs was the Effect of 

is melancholick Reflections, or pre-ordain'd by the 
Heavens#I will not determine; but he was ſeiz'd 
with a violent Feaver that confined: him to his Bed 
ſix Days 2 

All that Time his good Friends, the Curate, Bats 
chelor, and Barber came often to ſee him, and his 
truſty Squire Sancho Panta never ſtirr d from his 
Bed · fide. 

They conjectur'd that his Sickneſs proceeded 
from the Regret of his Defeat, and his being diſ. 
appointed of Dxlcines's Diſ-inchantment ; and ac- 
cordingly they left nothing uneſſay d to divert him. 
The Batchelor begg'd him to pluck up a good 
Heart, and riſe, that they might begin their Paſto- 
ral Life, telling him, that he had already writ an 
Eclogue to that Purpoſe, not inferiour to thoſe of 
Sannazaro, and that he bought with his own Mo- 
ney, of a Shepherd of Quintana, two tearing Dogs 
to watch their Flock, the one call'd Barcino, and the 
other Bueron; but this had no Effect on Don Quix- 
ote, for he ſtill continu'd dejected. A Phyſician 
was ſent for, who, upon feeling his Pulſe, did not 
very well like it; and therefore deſfir'd him of all 
Things to provide for his Soul's Health, for that 
of his Body was in a dangerous Condition. Don 


Nuixote 
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Quixote heard this with much more Temper than 
thoſe about him; for his Niece, his —— 
and his Squire fell a _—_— as bitrerly as if he 
had been laid out already. The Phyſician was of 
opinion that meer Melancholy and Vexation' had 
brought him to his approaching End. Don . 
deſir d them to leave him a little, becauſe he found 
himſelf inclinable to Reſt ; they retir'd, and he 
had a hearty Sleep of above Six Hours, which the 
Maid and Niece were afraid would be his laſt. 

At length he wak'd, and with a loud Voice, 
Blefſed:be*the Almighty, cry'd he, for this great 
Benefit he has vouchſafed to do me! Infinite are 
his Mercies ; they are greater, and more in Num- 
ber than the Sins of Men. The Niece hearkenin 
boy attentively to theſe Words of her Uncle, an 
finding more Senſe in them than there was in his 
uſual Talk, at leaſt ſince he had fallen ill; What do 
you ſay, Sir, ſaid ſhe, has any Thing extraordinary 

appen'd ? What Mercies are theſe you mention? 
Mercies, anſwer d ow that Heaven: has this Mo- 
ment vouchſafed to ſhew me, in ſpite of all my 
Iniquities. My Judgment is return d clear and un- 
diſturb'd, and that Cloud of Ignorance is now re- 
mov'd, which the continual Reading of thoſe 
damnable Books of Knight.Errantry had caſt over 
my Underſtanding. Now I perceive their Non» 
ſenſe and Impertinence, and am only ſorry the 
Diſcovery happens ſo late, when I want Time to 
make Amends by thoſe Studies that ſhou'd en- 
lighten my Soul, and prepare me for Futurity. I 
find, Niece, my End approaches; but I wou'd 
have it ſuch, that tho* my Life has got me the 
Character of a Mad - man, I may deſerve a better at 
my Death. Dear Child, continu'd he, ſend for my 
honeſt Friend, the Curate, the Batchelor Carraſco, and 
Maſter Nicholas the Barber, for I intend to make 


my 
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my Confeſſion and my Will. His:Niece- was ſav'4 
the Trouble of ſending, for preſently they all three 
me in; Which Don Mie perceiving, 'My:good 
Friends, ſaid he, I have happy News to tell 12 ; 
I am no longer Don \Quixete de to Manche, 'but 
Alonſo Quixano, the ſame whom the World for his 
fair Behaviour has been formerly pleas'd to call the 
Good. I now declare my ſelf an Enemy to | Amadi; 
de Gas! and his whole Generation; all 2 
Stories of Knight - Errantry, all Romances I deteſl. 
I-have a true Senſe of the Danger of reading them, 
and of all my paſs'd Follies, and thro* Heaven 
Mercy, and my own Experience, I abhor then 
His three Friends were not a little ſurprized to heat 
him talk at this rate, and concluded ſome new 
Frenzy had poſſeſs d him. What now, ſaid 
Samſen to him? What's all this co the Purpoſt, 
Signior Don Quixote? We haue juſt had the News 
that the Lady Dulcines is dif-inchanted; and now 
we are upon the point of turning Shepherds, to 
ſing, and live like Princes; you are dwindFd down 
£o-a 'Hermaie, e . A, 20 
No more of that, I beſeech you, reply'd Don 
Quixote; all the Uſe I ſhall make of theſe Follies 
at preſent is to heighten” my Repentance; and 
though —.— hitherto prov'd prejudicial, yu 
by the Aſhſtance of Heaven they may turn to my 
Advantage at my Death. I find it comes faſt up 
on me, therefore, pray Gentlemen, let us be 
rious. I want a Prieſt to receive my Confeſſion, 
and a Scrivener to draw up my Will. There's no 
trifling at a Time like this; I muſt take Care of 
my Soul; and therefore pray let the Scrivener 
be ſent for, while Mr. Curate prepares me 'by 
Confeſſion. | . 8 4 5 4 eo . „ vat 
Don Naixore's Words put them all into ſueh Ad 
mirat ion, that they ſtood gating upon — 
| e 


of the Renown'd. Don Quixorz. 353 
W chey thought they. had Reaſon to doubt of the 
ee Return of his Underſtanding, and yet they cou'd not 
ood help believing him. They were alſo apprehenſive 
bu; be was near the Point of Death, conſidering the 
but ſadden Recovery of his Intelle&s; and he deliver d 
his himſelf after that with ſo much Senſe; Diſcretion 
the and Piety, and ſhew'd himſelf ſo refign'd to the 
adi Will of Heaven, that they made no Scruple to be- 
ane I lieve him reſtor'd to his prefe& Judgment at laſt, 
reſt, The Curate thereupon clear'd the Room of all the 
em, Company but himſelf and Don Quixote, and then 
enn confeſs'd him. In the mean time the Batchelor 
em, tan for the Scrivener, and preſently brought him 
ear with him; and Sancho Panga being inform'd by the 
new Batchelor how ill his Maſter was, and finding his 
ſaid Niece and Houſe-keeper all in Tears, began to make 
oſe, © wry Faces, and fall a crying. The Curate havin 
ew; heard the ſick Perſon's Confeſſion, came out, an 
wor told them, that the good Alonſo Qui xano was very 
to near his End, and certainly in hisSenſes; and there- 
wn fore they had beſt go in, that he might make his 
Win. Theſe diſmal Tidings open'd the Sluices of 
the Houſekeeper's, the Niece's, and the good 
dairy ſwollen Eyes, ſo that a whole Inundatios 
of Tears burſt out of thoſe Flood-Gates, and a 
thouſand Tighs from their Hearts; for indeed, 
either as Alonſo Quixano, or as Don Nuixore de la 
Mancha, as it has been obſery'd, the ſick Gentleman 
had alwaysſhew'd himſelf ſuch a good-natur'd Mag, 
and of ſo agreeable a Converſation, that he was 
not only belov'd by his Family, but by every one 
of that knew him. | VW 
The Scrivener, with the reſt of the Company, 
then went into the Chamber, and the Preamb 
and formal Part of the Will being drawn, and the 
Teſtator having recommended his Soul to Hp, 
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and bequeath'd his Body to the Earth, according to 
Cuſtom, he came to the Legacies as follows. 
rem, 1 give and bequeath to Sancho Panta, whom 
in my Madneſs I made my Squire, whatever Mo. 
ney he has, or may have of mine in his Hands; 
and whereas there are Reckonings and Accounts 
to be adjuſted between us, for what he has recei. 
ved and disburs'd ; my Will and Pleaſure is, Thar 
whatever may remain due to me, which can be b 
ſmall, be enjoy'd by him as my free Gift, withou 
any Let or Moleſtation, and much Good may it de 
him. And as, when I was mad, he was, thro' my 
Means, made Governour of an Iſland, I wou'd nos 
in may right Senſes give him the Government of 
Kingdom, were it in my Power, in Conſideration 
of his Integrity and-Faithfulneſs. And now, my 
Friend, ſaid he, turning to Sancho, pardon me that 
I have brought upon thee, as well as my ſelf, the 
Scandal of Madneſs, by drawing thee into my owt 
Errors, and perſwading thee there have been, and 
there are ſtil] Knights Errant in the World. We 
is me, my dear Maſter's Worſhip! cry'd Sancho, alli 
in Tears, don't die this Bout, but een take m. 
Counſel, and live on a many Years ; tis the maddefſt 
Trick a Man can ever play in his Life, to let his 
Breath ſneak out of his Body without any more ads, 
and without ſo much as a Rap o'er the Pate, or i 
Kick of the Guts; to go out like the Snuff of 1 
Farthing-Candle, and die meerly of the Mulligrubs, 
or the Sullens, For Shame, Sir, don't give way tt 
Sluggiſhneſs, but get out of your doleful Dump; 
and riſe. Is this a Time to lie honing and groan 
ing a Bed, when we ſhou'd be abroad. in the Fields 
in our Shepherd's Coats, as we had reſolv'd'? Ten 
to one but behind ſome Buſh, or under ſome Hedg 
we may find the Lady Madam Dulcines, ſtripp'd © 
her inchanted Rags, and as fine as a Queen. ny 
P 
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haps you take it to Heart, that you were unhors'd, 
and a little Crupper-ſcratch'd t other Day; but if 
that be all, lay the Blame upon me, and ſay twas 
Moa. ny Fault, in not girting Reſſinante tight enough. 
ids: You know too, there's nothing more common in 
Jour Errantry-Books, than for the Knights to be 
every Foot juſtl'd out of the Saddle. There's 
nothing but Ups and Downs in this World, and he 


Morrow. Even ſo, ſaid Sampſon, honeſt Sancho has 
the right Notion of the Matter. Soft and fair, 
Gentlemen, reply'd Don Qxixore, ne er look for 
hirds of this Yearin the Neſts of the laſt : Iwas mad, 
but I am no in my Senſes; I was once Don Quix- 
te dr la Mancha, but am now (as I ſaid before) the 
lain Alonſo Quixane, and I hope the Sincerity of 
my Words, and my Repentance, may reſtore me 
the ſame Eſteem you have had for me before, and 
ſo Mr. Scrivener pray go on. 
Item, I conſtitute and appoint Antonia Quixanc, 
ny Niece here r ſole Heireſs of all my E- 
Nate, both Real and Perſonal, after all my juſt 
Debts and Legacies bequeath'd by theſe Preſents, 
Shall have been pay'd, ſatisfy'd, and deducted out 
If the ' beſt of my Goods and Chattels ; and the 
-Wirſt of that Kind to be diſcharged, ſball be the 
Walary due to my Houſe-keeper, together with 
venty Ducats over and above her Wages ; which 
ad Sum I leave and bequeath her to buy her 
— 57: fe aun | 

Item, I appoint Mr. Curate, and Mr. Sampſon 
rraſco the Batchelor, here preſent, to be the Exe» 
utors of this my laſt Will and Teſtament. 

rem, It is my Will, that if my Niece Antonia 
„iran be inclinable to marry, it be with none 
ut a Perſon, who, upon ſtrict Enquiry, ſhall be 
und never to have read a Book of — 


that's caſt down to Day, may be cock-a-hoop to 
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try in his Life; and in 970 it appears, e 
has been converſant in ſuch. Books, and —— be 

perſiſts in her — marry him % 5 ther 
70 forfeit all b and . itle to my In heritanes 
which, in ſuch utors are hereby im 
powerd to FT = 3 Uſes, as they th 
think moſt convenient. 

lem, I entreatthe ſaid Executors, that if a it an 
time they happen to meer with the Author of 
Book now extant, -entitI'd, The” Second Part of t| 
Atehievements of Don Quixote de la Mancha, the 
wou'd from me moſt heartily beg his Pardon fi 
my being undeſignedly the Occaſion of his writig 
ſuch a Parcel of Impertinences as is contain d if 
that Bock; for it is the 7 9 en to my 
porting Soul, that ever 1 was the 15 

g fuch a Thing publick, © . | 


Having finiſh'd the Will, he bel into a ſ woc 
ing ot, and e his Body to the full Lengt 
in the Bed. All th y I tronhl'd ar 
alarm 'd, and Fi. 2 his Alita ſtance ' However, 
came to himſel but relapt d ip 

ike Fits alojo moſt on _ for the Space. r the 
7. liv'd after he had made his Will, 
whole N was in Grief and Confuſi 
nd yet, after all Niece 91 8 5 wo 
Houſekeeper diank, and waſh Sorrow 
jean — Pente made much of himſelf: for th 
5a ſt —.— in the Thoughts of a good Lay 
pes of an Eſtae, which wondro 
N or at leaſt, alleviates the :Sorrow;. th 
Men ſhau'd othe cherviſe 55 [for the Dewth of Friend 


At laſt Dan Pyisg- Day gig: come, afte 
he had made allr * e for Death whic 
8 ians Gught * Wo; ; yy by many. fiel 
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by, proteſted he had never read in any Books of that 
Mind of any Knight-Errant who evet dy'd-in his Bed 
Jo quietly, and like a 200 Chriſtian, as Don Qufx- 
te did. In ſhort, amidſt the Tears and Lamenta- 
tions of his Friends, he gave up the Ghoſt, or to 
ſpeak more plainly, died; which when the Curate 
perceiv'd, he teſir'd the Scrivener or Notary to 
give him a Certificate, bow Aonſa Quizane, com- 
monly call'd The Good, and ſometimes known by 
the Name of Don Quixote de la Mancha, was depart- 
ed out of this Life into another, and died a natural 
ta Death. This, leſt any other Author but Cid Hamer 
\YBerengel? ſhou'd take Occaſion to raiſe him from the 
bead, and preſume to write fabulous Hiſtories of 
his pretended Adventures. 
Thus dy'd that ingenious Gentleman Don Quix- 
ite de la Mancha, Whoſe Native Place Cid Hamet has 
not thought fit directly ro mention, with deſign 
chat all the Towns and Villages in Ls Mancha 
Y ſhould contend forthe Honour of giving him Birth; 
is the Seven Cities of Greece did for Homer. We 
ſhall omit Sa»cho's Lamentations, and thoſe of the 
Niece and the Houſe-keeper, as alſo ſeveral Epi- 
JI taphs that were made for his Tomb, and will only 
give you this, which the Batchelor Carraſco caus'd 
to be put over it. 


Don 
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Don Quixotes Epitaph. 


T HE Body of a Knight lies here, 

So brave, that, to his lateſt Breath, 
Immortal Glory was his Care, 
And makes him triumph over Death, 


© His Looks ſpread Terrour every Hour, 
He ftrove Oppreſſion to controut'; 
" Nor con d all Hell's United Pom / 
Subdue or daunt his Mighty Soul, 


Nor has his Death the World decein'd 
Leſs than his wondrous Life ſurprix d; 
For if he like a Madman liv'd, 
At leaſt helike a Wiſe One dy d. 


Here the Sagacious Cid Hamer addreſſing himfe! 
to his Pen, O thou my ſlender Pen, ſays he, thou, e 
of whoſe Knib, whether well or ill cur, I dare not 
ſpeak my Thoughts! Suſpended by this Wire, re. 
main upon this Rack, where I depoſite thee. There 
may'ſt thou claim a Being many Ages, unleſs pre- 
ſumptuous Scribblers take thee down to pro- 
fane thee. Bur e er they lay their heavy Hands on 
thee, bid em beware, and, as well as thou can't, 
in their own Stile, tell em, 


Avaunt, ye Scoundrels, all and ſome! 
I'm kept for no ſuch thing. 

Defile not me; but hang your ſelves ; 
And ſo, God ſave the King ! 


For 


of the Renowned Don Quixorz. 359 
or me alone was the great Quixote born, and I 
lone for him. Deeds were his Task; and to re- 
ord em, mine: We two, like Tallies for each 
ther ſtruck, are nothing when apart. In vain the 
purious Scribe of 2 dard with his blunt 
d bungling Oftridge-Quill invade the Deeds of my 
noſt Valorous Knight; The great Attempt de- 
des his feeble Skill, while he betrays a Senſe be- 
wmm'd and frozen. 
And thou, Reader, if ever thou can'ſt find him 
ut in his Obſcurity, I beſeech thee adviſe him like- 
iſe to let the wearied, I Bones of Don 
- Wuixote, reſt quiet in the Earth that covers em. 
et him not expoſe em in Ola Call, againſt the 
antions of Death, impiouſly raking him out of 
he Grave where he really lies ſtretch'd out be- 
ond a Poſſibility of taking a third Ramble thro* 
e World. The two Sallies that he has made al- 
eady (which are the Subject of theſe two Vo. 
mes, and have mer with ſuch univerſal Applauſe 
nell this and other Kingdoms) are ſufficient to ridicule 
ou Fe pretended Adventures of other Knights. Errant. 
hus adviſing him for the beſt, thou ſhalt diſcharge 


95 de Duty of a Chriſtian, and do good to him that 
dere bes thee Evil. As for me, I muſt eſteem my 


If happy, and gain my End in rendring thoſe 
„o bulous, nonſenſical Stories of Knight-Errantry, 
P e Object of the Publick Averſion. They are al. 
nl $+dy going down, and I do not doubt but they 

in drop and fall altogether in good Earneſt, never 
d riſe again. Adieu. 
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